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THE HEIE Of SELWOOD. 



CHAPTER I. 

Xwief bam the dweUhiea of care-warn men, 
l*e inters >re apwUlns In wood uid glen. 
AwH horn ttae chambei and duBkj etuth. 
The lenee ue daoclBtr hi breen mlrtta ■, 
TlieiT U^ 1(01111 ttarUl to tbe olid wood itnins, 
Andjojli abroad In the treea domaiiu. 

Hu. HllTAHI. 



" I HATE planned it ohutaiDg walk for thU monuDg ; to lay 
.. ide your drawing, and pnt on yonr bonnet," laid Lady Norman. 
to her young friend, Sophy KaTansoroft, am ihe entraed tbe 



aside yonr drawing, and pnt on yonr bonnet," laid Lady Non 
'a her young friend, Sophy HaTensoroft, u ihe entered 
heerfnl drawinjr-room of Belwood Cottage, one bright Ootober 



day. " Dash and Saver are waiting impauently at the garden 
gate, and it is jaat the weather for one of our expeditiaiu." 

" I have been so idle linoe I oame into WorceaterBhire," 
plraded Bophy, looking wiatfoUy at her preparation! for a 
diligMLt day'a work, 

*' I)e not di(|Taae our deliahtfol rldei, drireR, and unnten, 
by thename<tf idlenen," exclaimed Lady Norman. "Fie upon 
yonr ingratitude, Sophy I When you oame to Belwood yoa 
■earoely knew a nettle from an iTf-bash, or a rnat from a 
dragon-fly : and oonsider what oountry vonders I riave taught 

fDu dnring the last three moDtha; what lovely landscapes I 
are ahown yon^ what atriking spots I loatead of alaying here 
over your drawing-boi, yon uiould rejoioe in the opportnni^ 
of another dajr'a atady in the woods." 

" I have enjoyed a i-— • -^- 

>ft, " and have stll 

" Ton have noty , r — 

_ 9 beech trees. The plantations near the nrer are tinged with 
gold. Uy dear Urs. BaTMUoioft;" oontinued Lady Norman, 
utemptinB herself as SophT'i motiier, a Rood-humonred 
middla-aged woman, entmea Om room, "pray nelpmetopor- 
mada voor daughter to her own advantage. This ii the last 
day of my holidays. Sir Biohard retnmi to-morrow, and I 
want to inteoduee Siwhia to the piotoresqne old ford at AyonwflUi 
while the weather admits of the ej ~ " 
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" My daugMer will be delighted to go witi yon," replied 
Mn. KaTensaraft. " I am bo little able to bear her oomDany in 
her mnbleei that bat for your kind andatanoe, she would hara 
wen nothing of the neighbourhood." 

" If you permit me, dear mamma, I shall enjoy the walk 

_jyond ereryliiij"" " ''' *'"" "-'-- •- — '-' --' ' — ' -'- 

hei oocnpation. 

drawing and mllEio suiue we came jo aeiviooa. 

" I aoid BO beoauee Sir Richard Norman's retnm will depnTd 
yon of your friend'B society, and thiow you back on your uenal 
ayooations " 

" To which you wished to reooneile her beforehand 1 " oried 
Lady Norman, t^ayfoUy concluding the sentence. " At least, 
let us enjoy this last day's expedition; for I admit that 
Sir Richard is apt to exact a oonsiderable share of my time 
and company," 

Taking her knitting from her work-basket, while Sophia pro- 
ceeded to prepare forner walk, Mrs. EaTenscroft could not but 
reflect in silence, that a hueband so covetons of the society of 
his charming wife, need not have loitered three long months 
on the Contment on a mere exoujaion of pleasure. 

"It je now Uie first week in October; and it was exactly 
Midsummer when Sir Biobard left home," obserTed I«dy Nor- 
man, as if penetrating the mnsings of her companion. " We . 
received the letter irom General Trevor, iatcbdnoin^ yon to 
our aaqnaiutanoe, the very day he determined on his journey." 

" True,— it was exactly at Midsummer." 

" Your Bmral at that moment seemed an especial blessing. 
How tedious woold the summer have been to me, but for you. 
and Sophy ! Oeneral. Trevor little ^ssed the farour he was 
confemng iu that introduction. Till you took this cottage," 
continued Lady Norman, with eameBtness, "I never knew the 
happiness of friendship. M&rryinjg bo young, and living oon- 
sttmtly at the Manor-Eause, with bad roads, a thin neighbour- 
hood, and at a distance from my own family, I have never had 
even an intimate acquaiutanoe. This is the chief cause of Sir 
Kichard's regret at onr having no family. People with young 
children growing up around them, do not feel the want of aa 
interest in life." 

Mrs. Bavenseroft shrewdly conjeotnred that the want of an 
heir to hia fine estate and ancient baronetcy might have a still 
greater Bhare in the discontents of Sir Richard. 

" But now, all my cares' are over," resumed Lady Norman, 
oheerfullv. " Ton have a lease of the cottage; and we have 



change your arrival has effected 1 Thanks to Sophy's instruc- 
tions, he will find me so improved in singing, and suoh a prc^i 
dent in German 1 " 



a few moments' oogitatioQ, "haw yon will like Sir fiiohaid. 
Onr Dosition is bo very etrange ! Tlut two dear friendB of mine 
■honld neither know m^ tmsband, nor be known to him 1 — 
From the moment of his dep&rture, dear Mre. Baveoacroft, 



we have bean passing many hours of every dav in eaoh other's 
society, I have never oeased talking to yon oi Aim, or vritine 
to him of you. Yet yon are about to meiei aa Btmngers. 1 shall 
only gueas your opinion of Aim. Sit of yon and Sophy, I know 
him well enongh to antioipate. What a pleasant winter we 
shall pass together." 

" Ad.mit, at least," said Mn. Ravenscroft, raising her eyes 
a moment from her knitting to the sweet face of her com- 

S anion "that yon have done jonrbest to make ua femiliar wiUi 
ir Siohard Norman's good qualities ! " 

_" Ton will soon acknowlacfge tiat I have not praised him too 
highly," replied Matilda, blushing. " Yet I have more than 
common cause to be partial. I owe my_ husband gratitude as 
well aa love, for his choice of one so inierior to himself in birtb, 
station, taWts, and education." 

" I cannot admit a man's mere preference to be a subject of 
thankfulness," observed Urs. Bavensaroft: a stickler, at all 
times, for the digni^ of the sex. " The feeling is spontaneous, 
and punned for sel&ih gratifiaation. It is only by the uniform 
kinuiess of after-life uiat a man establishes a claim on the 
gratitude of a wife." 



I do not apologize for taking her away. I see yoa have ample 
amusements iu store for our absence. Your marker has not 
advanced beyond the middle of Eiikpatrick's ' Nepaul.' " And 
the thickness of Miss Ravenscroft's shoes and shawl having 
been carefully passed in review by hei mother, away they went 
on their expedition to Avonwell. 

Mrs. Ravenscroft had cause to be carefnl. Sophy was the 
only child of one of the happiest of happy marriages ; com- 
menced in cheerful poverty, prospered by courage and intel- 
ligence, and terminated by the glorious death of Captain 
Bavenscroft in the service of his country : bequeathing a sailor's 
fame and more than a sailor's ordinary gains, to his widow and 



, iTOtimng . , — 

lier misfortune. Not an ai^ry feeling or harsh word had dis- 
turbed their union. She had rooghed it with her husband 
through all sorts of olimatos and vicissitudes; aud^ though 
neither literary nor learned, had considerable insight into , 
htunoa cbaraoter. It wag a oonsolation to her to find in her 
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da^lliter t liTalf uid intelligent oompwdon, itidldbnnt to fbe 

KinpB of life: and having waaiid up the settlement of their 
tie fortune, Mn. fisTenscroft retired to an agreeable habitation 
in Woroesterahire, eeleoted by her relation, lAdr Farleigh, and 
ODBiidered herself fortunate that aooident hod secured them 
neiehboiura so desirable u Sir Kiohard ond Lady Iforman. 

Beyond the Hanor-House, Selwood bad little to boast in the 
war of neighbonrhood. Farleigh Cartle was e^kt miles dis- 
tant; and the vicar and Iiis wife were valetudinarians of 
advanoed a|e. fint soaroely were they settled at the cottage, 
vrtien both mofter and dangnter admitted that every defloieucy 
was oompensatad by the cordiality with which they were 
weloomed into tlte country by the amiable Lady Nonnan. 

The aoddental alMenoe of Sir Richard served to fnrUier Uie 
pn^rets of their intimaor. Sympathy of mXi tastes, and pnr- 
anlta, brought them readily tM-ether ; and loiw before the period 
appointed lor his return from France, it seemM almost fbrgottrat 
«monr them that they had evet lived apart. Fat Mra. Bavcijs- 
<n«tt, Lady Ni»man relt the reflpeot of a daughter ; for Sephift, 
tiie tenderness of a sister. The simple history of their lives 
had often received the tribnte of her tears ; and her own, leea 
eventful and less touching, was frankly disclosed in return. 
Matilda related it without apology or oommeut. But Mrs. 
Kavansoroft's eiperienee of the world suggeeted from her 
simple text a thousand oonjeotures oonceining the present 

Enpects of her young friend, and the ohanuiter ana peoa- 
dtiei of Sir Biioard Nonium. 
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CEAFTES II. 



Dara, or ««Un tt* SMMM of ba «(U^ 
Mvtf Boiiest B^ tlieduHbvtoapd) 
Tnu ms (be stoctdiwB to ber duUow Dett i 



Tmxa wsa Hnttetbiof bannul and eeiBflmidiiig in {be 
anwet of Sriwood ManOT-Haose. Mtnsted m the sumait of a 
kfty hill and BniTOtnided bf slopisg 1n)ed^ it affirded k lsiid< 
maik fiff ftU tke ocnmby round. CKe maiwioB wu of Elnk- 
bethaa date and Wokitestore ; tmt oloeelr adjoinii^, ttood tha 
nnaias <rf sn anient keep and embaacntDt, retaining tlia 
di^ift«d title of Norman Caatle, and eonneoled wlUt tiw Ugh 
otwin of tile fiimily. 

neriims to tiie estabHihmeni of roads aad inltmd nnTiffition, 
<mr aoMalon moat sorely bare possessed some fRvteraataTal 
fiuulitr for tiie transportation of stone for arekitsotnral pur* 
poms. Ife sre teldin sacred atorf by irtiat Bsans the niWi 
of sedar were removed from Mount Csrmet tat the oMistiuetiaa 
of BOIoBon's Tmajit ; and it was imttr apparent that tiis nef 
gnnite fcmiBg the walla of the UaiMW-Hoase, was anpplied Of 
ue mine ot tiie ancient &hrio. Bat by what proeeas tne stones 
of Norman Caatle had been or^iually oonveyed to the site, was 
atiB a myaterr. Jnaptteof themeana andapplianeeairfmodmt 
meohamsin, tlta mimde has nerer been renewed; Htdtibefright- 
fnl red-briek honaea ot that part of Voreeat e rahire, an pot stiU 
deeper to the blnsh by the aober hue of the noble a^ade of 
Sir Riehard Norman's family manaion. 

Beoored by this scJidity of eonBtmotitm ftom tiie injuries 
infljoted on other manorial hanseB by ths^vagariea ot miodem 
improvement, Uie Manor-House had snfierad notiiing from the 
maovatlmis introdnoed under tiie aospiees of the aonsea of 
Hanover and Sassoo. The windows retained titeir noble pro- 
pertiaDs, the dews their original entatdatores; and the fiirni- 
totewaatAaraoteristieandapprraiiate. OH pi e t nr ee, old artaa, 
M earrings, M porcelain; all was qnunt and antiquated. 
"ifith the exeeption of a coite (^ rooms fitted vp_ for Lady 
Nannan on her marriage, ererything remained as in the days 
of the first OeoTge ; when the aliianoe of Sir Kupert Norman 
with ■ (dty heiress, pnidneed the partial renoTatiMi of the 

'Ihe honee was ot liberal, but not stapendons dimensions ) 
fintonately enough— Binoe, even without on; vast iatrkaoy ol 



Donidon or aburcttBeB, it wbb gloomy and dispiritiiw. The 
disproportion of the old-faBhioned pones of glass to the v^~ 



dows, tlie iretted camiceE and grained ceilings, the dingy hue 
of the satin hangings and mahogany doors, produced an un- 
pleasant effect npon eyes aooustomed to contemplate the airy 



Jegan , _ , _ . 

__ ^ .. ■eek nnder Sir Kiohard's roof without admir- 

ing the hardiness of hia predecessors, ere the arts of lighting 
and heating attained their present pitch of perfeation. 

Considerable respect was impressed, at the same time, upon 
the ^ests at Selwood Uanor towards a family which funiished 
snoh noble portraits to the picture gallery, and such majestic 
monuments to the parish oHnrdi. for a century and a half, 
however, the last had soffered interruption ; the latest Norman, 
interred at Selwood being a oavalier ot the reign of Charles II,: 
since whioh epoch, the members of tJie house hitd sufTered 
gricTouB dispersion. Borne were lying at St. Germains, some in 
Austria, some in Italy. Many had seen the light on foreign 
^und, and were to foreign dust returned. Even the present 
inheritor, Bir Richard, was receiving his education at the 
college ctt Scotch Benedictines in Paris, when the outbreak 
of the first French revolution sent him back to complete his 
studies in his native oountry. 

In all this, and in everything relating to the Manor, there 
vna a certain character of the stately ^nd aristocratie, which. 
lingers with peculiar odoui of sanctity among the Bcnan 
Catholic gentry of England. The idea of a mitalliance on tie 
part of the head of such a house, seemed almost preposterous. 
Yet suoh was the fact. Lady Norman was the daugnter of a 
Warwiolcshire manufacturer j and, what was held more heinous 
by the heredit&ry servants of Sir Richard, aheretio— the grand- 
^nghter of a Protestant minister of the gospel. They were 
almost resigned to the affliotion that the raarriago-bed of the 
degenerate Baronet had proved childless, lest the daughter of 
perdition should bequeath a touch of heresy to the futuxe 
TeiffeBentatives of his line. 

From any religiout scruples on the subject, however. Sir 
Richard Horman was free. From the period when, at fifteen 
years old, he was driven home from Paris, till now, when the 
recent restoration of peace to Europe enabled him to visit it 
again, the stanohness of his adherence to the church of his 
fathers had been gradually weakened, But Catholicism was at 
that period an injured and suffering cause ; and a sentiment of 
chivury attached many of its least oredulous sons to the droop- 
ing banner. The dissipatians of I/mdon society, however, had 
done their part to diminish the respeot of the gay fonnff 
baicnet for the abstruse doctrines so long and tediously moul- 
oated by hia preceptor, the Abb£ O'Dounel; and Bir Richard 
'" — B found it difficult t« warm himself into beoomingf 
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^luniooiuhip, vhen tlie catue, as a politioal question, was 
diaon^ed iit Iub hearing at the fashianabla diuaeT-tablea, with 
the afgomenta of the leaihiLg periodiooU of that day of intole- 

ApprehensiTe of alienating the aSeotioiis of his papil Eram a 
canse bo much in need of the sapport of wealth and conse- 
qoeooe, the Abh£ had been an indulgent taak-master. His 
kEBSona went no further than the Batfaoe. He required from 
young' Horman oulf the renonoiation of faults and &ailtiee 
levolting to the moral order of Booietv. EgotiBm, the master 
Tice of the heart, the besetting Bin of the great and proBperous, 
he soared to flouriah unoheeked ; and Sir Riohard ^ 
aooordingly the slave of impnlse, and the oreatnre of Be 
and pride. 

Baadaome and intelligent, there was little opening for the 
displajr of his talents ; and the career of publio life being dosed 
against the yoong papist, his miBdireotea energies were snffered 
to n^ to waste. It was a dissolute era of the dissolute London 
world. The excitement produced by the extraordinaiT political 
erentB agitating the Continent, seemed productive of universal 
diEorder. Every day brought tidings irom afar of struggle and 
death ; and, as if ashamed of their inaction, the idlers of Lon- 
don plunged daily int« deeper intemperance. Among the wild 
and reckless, Sir Riohard shone pre-eminent. It was only by a 
certain hauteur of manner enhancing his beauty of person, that 
he was diBtinguished &om the fashionable ruffians of the ia.j. 

Once emanoipated from the control of guardians and tutors, 
no oounsela were interposed between him and ruin. An orphan 
in childhood, he was the sole survivor of his family. Of 
the onoe flouriahing house of Norman, there remained only a 
eeoond cousin, on whom the baronetcy and estates were 
entailed ; who, whether as his former guardian or future heir, 
was an objeot of intense dislike to Sir Richard. 

In that quarter, the ancient family seemed secure from 
extinction. Mr. H^orman was the father of a n "" 



spring, all rigid Catholics, and like himself engaged in mer- 
eanme pursuits. Qiles, th» eldest son, was a partner in his 



younger ones, aestined to tne same tunving career, were 
atndying at 6t«uyhurst. Old Sorman, who had amassed a 
considerable fortune in commercial life, was fond of sneering 
at those unprofitable members of his chur:^ who, excluded 
by the injustice of the country from professional distinctions, 
were too proud to conquer an independence by humbler means. 
The banker was a hard, unpolished man, ill-oalcnlated Ui con- 
oliate the reotird or submission of his young relative. With 
the faults or follies of his ward he had never condeBcended to 
argue. His only form of control was irony ; of all ooerciona 



tlM mOflt bardcnlM to the miiid of jimth. In fflr Biohud's 
iMrhood, be had been neeced At A>r spiiw the yicee of a 
■nan ; in bia manhood, for apiufr the follies of^a fine gentleman. 
Ur. Norman openly prediotod that his word would never oome 
to ^ood t a prediction, how ofbin the omua of ita ovn aooom- 
plithment t 

Taiol; did Sn. Noman, a hEong of eomawliat gentlei mood, 
mproBent that it mig'ht be iniarioiu to their ohildren to pioToka 
the remntment of the haul m the familj. 

" What aignifiee the lad'i enmitj; to m»t" waaherhnaband'a 
leply. " Hie liking oi dislikinf will neither out off the entail, 
BOP diTort the line of soooeteion. Should he die ohildleia, I 
mint laoeetd him ; and ehonld he leave children of hii own, 
hig warmest afieotion could not alienate a guinea front hia rent- 
loll, in &iTotir of his relationi." 

Influenoed bj this matter-of-Iaet new of their oonnexitm, 
Mr. Norman perriited in tttamng eyerf eoneenion required hy 
his ronng rdatiTa. Dnrine the minoritr, he took care that 
the fielWDod eatates ahonld be pmpert; aominittered ; and, on 
reaigfning hia tiuat, troubled his head about them no more. Be 
had more to gain by atteudinff to the Tentorea of hie own a^o- 
aicB and the fluctnation of public aeonritiea, than bj epecuMt- 
inr on the inheritanoe of Sir Richard Borman ; and, once or 
tirloe, when (the embarrasamenta of the yonne man requiring 
the co-operation of the heir-at-law) the men of bueinen of the 
baronet applied to the men of buaicera of the man of buaineia 
to nef^tiate between them, Hr. Hormiai'i replies were almost 
iaiultingr. 

Such was the state of a&ira between the eonains, till Sir 
Riohard attained his saren-and-twentieth year] when Mr. 
Norman was one day suddMilT reminded by hia wife, that 
their kinsman was still in diffionlties, and etill a badielor. 
The remark, probably, bore indirect reference to the introdac- 
tion that season into Bocietv of their only dsnffhter, Agatha ; 
for upon Hr. Norman's indnlf^Dir in hie uaual exolamations 
sfrunet Sir Bicbard, his ladr answered with great naieeti — 
" ExtraTagaut and dissipated I admit him to be ; but that 
m^bt render a fortone of fifteen thousand pounds the more 
aooeptatde. Marry he eertainly will ; and if onr son Qiles is - 
to be cut out, better hy a grandehild of ear trwn than by the 



Startled hy this Inminona view of the oase, Hr. Norman 
indnl^ in no farther inteigeetions. The project was more 
eagraoions than he had expected to hear nnfdded by hia wife. 
He liked the thonghte of insuring his obanoe of the Selwood 
property, of underwriting hia spec. The match would be an 
excellent one for hia daughter ; and In ao businelh-like a pnint 
of view did the affair present itself, that he wrote that very 
day to Sir Riebaid, stating the amount of his dai^htei's for- 
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tmM, pnpo^tf the mBrritge, and inviting him to fbitn a more 
intimsite scquaintance with the f&mily. 

But 70DI1K Norman vaa a very different beinff from the raw 
impetnona boy, whom his harsh guardian had formerly sneered 
into ihune, or oontrolled by a scrape of the pen. 

"Many thefellov's daugliter?" was his indigrnant exclenia- 
timij on receiving these oobl proposals from the man he most 
disliked on eartLh. " I wonld aa soon bestow my hand npcm a 
barmaid [ " 

The terms of his letter of rejeotiim were not many defireei 
more couiteoas ; and Ur. Norman's commentary on the text, 
that " he deserved the rebnke, for having; been willing' to 
twoept a broken-down spenddirift for his son-in-law," con- 
firmed their mutual ill-Wiil, and established a tasting feud in 
the family. 

It happened that, a few da;^ after his oouain'a taunt was 
repeated to him (with dne ezaggeration on the part of the 
good-natured friend employed as spite-bearer between the bel- 
Iwerents), Sir Biohard set off from the Manor into Warwiok- 
ahite, to join a fashionable party at Arden Park for the conatr 
noes. Still labouring under the eioitament of mind produced 
by his family quarrel, he was ready to listen to any foolish 
■u^g<aetioD. of his own, or other people's. The repeater of 
ffnevanoes, by whom bis wounded pride had been mtlamed, 
aid. already whispwed, when inveighmg arainat the arrogance 
and intraestedness of the heir-at-law,~" Marry, my dear fel- 
low, and disappoint the expeotatdons of the family 1 "—and 
Sir Biohi^ Norman waa qiut« in the hnmour to adopt these 
sapient oonnsela. 

In his immediate oirole were divers lovely ladyships and 
honourable misses, ready and willing to secuid his intentions. 
But Sir Riahard was too well versed in the aroana of fashion- 
able oorruption, to risk his honour at snob fearful odds. The 
houses of parliament, from whioh he stood eiolnded, had been 
devoting tneir attention that session to half a dozen divorce- 
bills ; and with all bis desire to hurl detianae at his oSending 
heiT'at-law, Sir Richard demurred. 

Anxious, irritated, flushed with unnatural vivacity, he 
aooompanied Lord Arden's part; to the races, and concluded 
the day at a brilliant ball, given in the Town Hal! ; and there, 
while surveying the oddities and oglinesEes usually abounding 
in nieh heterogeneous assemblies, hiB attention was arrested by 
a fiur form and prepossessing oountenance, which seemed to 
belong to a higher sphere of society. Captivated by these 
ftttrooCions, he obtained an introduction to Matilda Manle, 
wbme modesty of deportment and elegance of manners com- 
pleted the ohwm. The delioaoy of extreme youth bloomed on 
her cheek, enhanced by a profusion of fair flossy ringlets. 
In the ooorse of an eveoing s aoqnaintonce. Sir £ioh&rd fell 
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desperatolr in lore ; and Ui. Nonnan's oluuioa of inb^tanoe 

was thenceforward soaroe worth noting. 

A oonntrr town diuin^ race time, ia to. ark where inferior 
and superior animals are jumbled together iiiiuidistin{ruist^.ble 
oonfueioD. The following day the waters subside ; and the 
aaaemblage disperses itself anew OTer the face of the land. 
'While Lord Arden's party, including Sir Richard Norman, 
returned to Ardeu FaTk, Mrs. Wickset's party, inalnding Miss 
Matilda Maule, was about to return to a stuoooed vilk, within 
a few miles of Birmingham. For, alas ! the young lovers 
belonged to orbits far aa the poles osnnder ; Sir Richard being 
head of a house of eight hundred years' gentility ; and 
Uatilda's father, Mr, Maule^ the head of a house of busiaess 
in the hardware line, extenuvelf known as the firm of Maolo, 
Cruttenden, Wickeet, and Co. 

The diecovery of the young beanty's want of connection 
might, at any other moment, nave nipped in the bud the pas- 
sion of her new suitor. But to the influence of Matilda's 
attraotions was added that of bis deEire to thwart the expecta- 
tioDS of his cousin ; and the moment he could release himeelf 
from the Ai'dens, he hastened to avail himself of an invitation 
from Mrs. Wiokset to visit her at Aoacia-place ; and for three 
weeks following, was soaroely a day absent &oni Matilda's ' 
society. 

"Weary of the emptiness and egotism of fashionable life, the 
gentleness and aimplicitv of Matilda's character completed the 
oonquest her beauty had begun. To attach the idea of vulga- 
rity to sueh a being, would have been as absurd as to inquire 
the pedigree of the Yenus de Mediois. She was a thing apart ; 
a oreature too richly gifted by nature to be weighed in any ordi- 
nary balance. And when at length he hazarded his proposals, 
the wealthy baronet was inspired by the only sentiment whiou 
ought to iimuence a lover's heart at such a moment, i. e. that 
it was the height of presumption on kit part to aspire to the 
aJQeotions of a person so inSnitely superior. 

Matilda's answer was favourable. Bhe referred him to her 
father ; and Mrs. Wickset being shrewd enough to guess that 
8Jr Eiohard Norman's attaohmentwas likely to oe put to severe 
tests by a visit to the factory, and a first inteoduotion to the two 
resident partners, Messrs. Maule and Cruttenden, resolved ^lat 
Matilda should return home in time to shed a conciliating grace 
over the preliminary interview between the baronet and his 
future father-in-law. 

Thou(^h it was one of those cases of love at first sight, whioh 
seem to justify the most disproportionate alliances, she felt that 
it would be uijudioioua to fortify, by personal disaiistB, the 
opposition which, the wayward choice of Sir Richard Korman 
was likely to excite antong Ma kinsfolk and aoquaintanw. 
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CHAPTER ni. 

Wliftt IB thtt ctirt'17 trott'H,—OT those i 
Whicta lan mttke codi fonwom !— 1 m< 
or itioiifU eulll than olhen I 



Thoitsh Sir Kiohard Norman'B wild odTeiitares had often 
be^iled him so for beyond tiia narrow pale of fashionabla 
society, that he was apt to fancy the world Icnown Ij) him in all 
its aspects, hish and low, rich and poor, tatters and brooade, a 
new page in the Tolome of life was anfolded to him. at the fac- 
tory. To have traced his beloved Matilda ta a oottage, and 
nuied her from the picturesque mstieity of hawthorns and a 
thatched roof, to the Bplendoora of Selwood Manor, would have 
been an act of poetical justice. But, alas I the SQOty eita- 
blishment of Messrs. Maole, Cruttenden, Wickset, and Co. 
proved an anti-oliniax to every high-wiouBht aipiratlDn of 

Sitnatcd at the extremity of a dirty suburb, the huge ill- 
painted gates stood BO near a tanner's yard that the fury eioited 
among Hr. Hanle's squadron of masti& by the sudden stopping 
(^ Sir Biobaid's comcle, called forth the sympathetic rage of 
tho tanner's yelping raiment of onrs. And when the strsJiger 
poshed his way along an avenue formed by two lofty, dingy 
walls, and diioovered, at the extremity, a gloomy -looking brick 
house, facing an extensive range of biuldings which in aspect 
resembled a penitentiary, and in smell, the London gas-works, 
his disgost was complete. 



A squalid-looking individual, arrayed in paper cap, Aistion 
drawers, and a dirty, ragged shirt, whom he beckoned from a 
pump, undertook to acquaint Mr. Manle that a gentleman 
wished to speak with him ; and Sir Richard paced impatieutlv' 
up and down beside a range of coalsheds, Eickened by the smell 
of engine-grease, and stifled with the smother of the furnaces, 
till he was accosted by a square, sober-looking, brown-goitered 
genUeman, whose loose and somewhat seed; coat seemed made 
to embrace the whole firm of Maole, Cruttenden, Wickset, 
and Co. ; and who touched his brood-brimmed beaver tespect- 
fully to a stranger having so much the air of a customer well to 
do in the world. 

After proceeding so far in explanation as was admissible in 
the open yard, Mr. Maule led the way into his dwelling -hoose ; 
where Sir Richard was informed that, instead of approaching it 
through the respeotable iron gates and sweep forming the regu- 
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lor entranoe, he had orept in the book- way, where there was 
" DO admittanoe except on business." Stuj, the atmosphera 
WBB the game. EveTytbing on. the premisea, from the window- 
blinda to the hollThooKS in the garden, woBblaokened with soot'; 
nor waa it till, oaviag foltowed his sober guide into a neat, 
y drawiiiB'room, he found himself surrounded by a choice 
. . lection of books, dtawinps, and musical instruments, he 
could brinp himself to belioTe that sach was the terrestrial 
paradise of the angelic bein^ br whom his lool had been 
'' lapped in Elysium " at Aoocia-place. 

Neither Uatilda nor hei letter of explanation haviuK 'at 
present reached her fatlier. Sir Kiohaid Nbman bad hia own 
tale to relate ; a tale so paasine atronse, that Mr. Maule was 
obliged to hare it thrice repeated before he oould amvo within 
many degrees of oomprehenaion. To lettm that the gentlmnan 
before him was a baronet of high descent, with a rent-roll of 
eight thonsand a- year, eoma to ask for the hand of his daughter, 
and after her a jomture of three thousand per annum in retnm, 
was a thing to have been soonted as an idle hoax, had Hanle 
been of a jocular nature, or vened in l^e fboleriei of Ix>iLdon 
Ufe. 

Bnt the maBnfafltnrep was a mre, stem man ) soured by the 
ksB of a wife who had brought him six children to proride few, 
and taken herself to a better world when it behoved her to stay 
and tske care of them in this ; and absorbed bj'the important 
interests of a factory employing eight hundred workmen, and tt 
capital of fearfHil amount. Crutt«nden, Wiekset, and Co. guYe 
tbeir names and money to the firm ; Manle his whole time and 
attention, The grimy atmosphere was as natal air to him; and 
the cUttering of wheels and stamping of beams, the natural 
music of his sphere. He had become almost a part of the ma- 
chinery. The business of his workdays was to amass as liberal 
a provision for each of his six children as had been beqaeathed 
by his parents to himself i and the relaxation of his Sabbath, to 
secure, by a threefold atteudauoe at Divine worship, a blessing 
on the sixfold gains he made it his duty to heap together. 

To such a mouey-mill of a man, it was almost a disappoint- 
ment that bis future son-in-law made no inqnities into the 
amount of fortune it would be couvenieot to him to bestow 
upon his daughter ; in addition to the fire thonsand pounds to 
which he fancied alt the world must know Matilda to be enti- 
tled hy virtue of her mother's settlement. He had soarcdy 
patience when the notification of his intended JiberaljtieB 
produced no change in the handsome canntecanee of Sir 
Kichard. He begsji to suspect that all was not quite right with 
the my^sterjons stranger ; and begged time to talk the matter 
over with his friends. " Matty was eipeotod home every hour. 
On the following morning he would have the hoaoui of waiting 
upon Sir Blohard at the ' Eing'a Arms.' " 



Hioii^ ttma fh6 moment of aaSimg foot in the hebary-jaxi, 
poor Nonnan hod been fhiefly anxioiis to brinp hia Tint to a, 
doss, he was mA alU«etlier Hitislied with Uub nunmur cUb- 
missal. He had antidmted a more cordial leoeption. He felt 
that, like > good bill, ne had a right to be acoepted at nght. 
Nettled by the ooolneas of Maule, and diegoeted hj the fumes 
of bia domicile, he oonld have found it in hie heart to order 
post-honee and retan to the para altitadea of Selwood Manor. 
For he had now been some hoan abieat from t^ infloenoe of 
Ustilda's ohanna ; and wai heffinmiiK to diaoorer that in loTe, 
•fin allbeaide, "every medal has ita nveim." 

On the monow, hovever, inatoad of waiting for the viut an- 
noonoed by Mr. Maole, he woe at the factory by ten : a uot« 
bom Hatuda, annonnoinK her retaiSi having invitad him to 
join them at bieakfost; Under the presidency of the loveljr 
girl vhoae ttatotal deganee imparted all tho lefinement pre- 
vionaly wanting to tlie UtiJe noiuaboUi the eBtabliehment 
•aanmed a differ^t wpcrt in tkia eyet. Old Hanle, too, bad 
beoome oordial and Doarteoni. Ua wa« now ptcfMed to shake 
liim by tlM band, to giro him his daoghter, to ada ten thonsand 



This sndden change was natui . 

to Matilda's representations in bis uvour, and too influenoe <ii 
his persiuial merit. So ready am ve to convert the oamnumest 
incidents of life into tribntm to on; epitism and eelf-esteem. 
Ur. Uanle's ohanM of demeanoor wat, in faot, solely praduoed 
by ttie eowne raillery of one of his partaei*. 

Of the firm of Mania and Co. Thomas Ctuttenden alone was & 
bachelor i— « man of a certain time of life i witbont oonneotion, 
vitiiont ednoatioD, railed to ooolence hy hi* own exertions, 
dry, wbimsieal, and diugteMhle. Deficient in the ordinary 
toput of diiooiUM, Tom Cmttenden delighted in adding weight 
to ois conversation by saying the most unpleasant thi^s, and 
mfitnong theirnoicnaneyby aknowingwink. HelikedHaule 
•nd his family bettei than any other human beings ; was god- 
fafher to the seoimd son, and a steady &iukd to them all. Bnt 
in beooming an inmate nndn the rcof of his widowed partner, 
he seemed chiefly auxions to oomment <m tbe irregnlaiities of 
the eatablisbnunt, and the Janlte of the ohildzen. Oyer yonng 
Cmttenden Uank, hia godson, he exercised something of pa- 
rental authority. Bnt as to Matilda, for many years paitt, he 
had been dowanting daily on the absorditf of the acoomplish- 
ments bestowed upon her, and the probability that she would 
live to become a burthen upon the iuuily. 

" 'What man in his senses will many tbe girl >" was his nightly 
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ejaoulatioU to his putaer, as a aeaaatmg to the tnmbler of 
Madeira negus with wUch thej oonclnded togetW the eTeDings 
of their boBV days, — " What earthly tiaag oaii Uatty do, to 
make henelf lueral ) " 

" She mokes me happj, and that is all I require of hei," 
replied the old ^ntlemiLTi. 

" She makes you happy because you see her with the preju- 
diced eyes of a father. But what will a reasonable being of a 
hnaband say when he flnds her tanging away at her harpstrings 
when she ought to be minding her &mily i But she s never 
likely to have a hasband, reasonable or uureasonable. Take 
my word for it, Matty Maule's oame is too muoh up iu this 
town, as a poor, helpless, make-believe fine lady, for any of 
our young men. to tnink of her. Hatty's Diarkad for au old 

By dint of having this denonoiation dinned in his ears, Maiile 
had at length begun to think less favourably of his daughter's 
attractions. The wife of his junior partner, Mr. Wickset, a 
kind, motherly woman, by whose advice his daughter's educa- 
tion nad boon completed by a competent goyemess, ooasoled him. 
with aasurances that, at every fresh visit of Miss Maule to her 
Booiable house and neighbourhood, now admirers presented 
themselves. Old Cruttenden was always readv to exclaim, or 



Come down a pet or two neit fair-day, and no doubt you'll 
fetoh. something handsome yet." 

It was to this oomtbrtable friend Hat Manle had repaired ior 
sympathy, after his first interview with Sir Richard Norman. "A 
baronet with eight thousand a year I " cried Cmttenden, with 
one of his dry chuckles, after receiving the exulting oommnni- 
oation of his partner. "Yon don't mean to swallow snob a hook 
at your time of life i Baronets with eight thousand per annum 
don't ^w on every bush. I warrant we shall see the fellow 
advertjsed next wees in the ' Hue and Cry." " 

" The ' Hue and Cry i ' " retorted Maule, with indignation. 
"Sir Bichard Iforman's manners are those of a high-bred, 
aocomplished gentleman." 

" The deuce they are ! Why, what do yon know. Pray, of the 
manners of hi]?h-bred, aooomplished gentiemon ) Look in the 
police reports," cried Cruttenden, with one of his most knowing 
winks, " and you will find that all these travelling swindlers 
have what you call the manners of high-bred, accomplished 
gentlemen ; that is, they sport a gilt guard-chain and copper 

" Sir Richard wears neither the one nor the other," replied 
Uaule, commanding his temper. 



r, at Cheltenham, last ysor. Bend a desorip- 
o tha Clerk of tlie Feaae, uid I warrant yauUl 
I'y.-Mfs iifeoiouB fiDe-geotlequui-Bweetheart at 



Vhom he had the must eatiifutory iatrodnctiaiis." 

"Why this IS bettrr tl att aU the reatl How just inform me 
what Jacob Wickscl l d woman should know about Wur- 
Btersbire baronetB' '- aa never tbiity miles from Brumma- 
gem in her born diy id am Wiokset would be taken in iw 
Jowlerthe bouse dt^ -ed up as a dandy, provided he bowed 
low enough, and to i not to show bis tail. I4a, no, Maule ! 
Take my adviCL / L something of the world. I'm wider 
Bwaku tnau jou ar \ ^n this humbuggiug ohap sneaks in 
to-morrow muniio? 1 p }^our silver bjkwdb, and ask him for 
a teferenoe. If thai il l bring him to bis marrow-bones, rely 
npon it the hardened wretch ib returned from transportation." 

" There are not tiie slightest grounds for suspecting him to be 
otiier than he pretends , and " 

" Of course not ' " interrupted Crutl«nden, with another pro* 
Tokinfr Iaag4i> " Ton see, Maule, you've brought up that girl 
of yonrg with the notion of her making a match, and choose to 
ttke for a swan the first goose that hisses an offer. Sut Tom 
Cmttenden's not to be baiuboozled with borrowed plumes. Turn 
Crattenden's had his breeding in a school where tine words 
butt«r no parsnips. Tom Cruttenden don't care a cheeseparing 
for the ont and coloor of a coat, provided there's aometbing 
heavy in the pockets. And I'll be bound that the weightiest 
thing in this Sir Thingumee Norman's, is a bunoh of skeleton 
kejs. At all events, don't let him iato the counting-house. I 
wouldn't trust suoh a fellow with ohange for half- a- crown." 

These pleasantries were wormwood to old Maule, for he pos- 
sessed Qo means of disproaf, Tha coarse banterii^ of his partner 
was at all times a drawback on bis comfort. Tet be had not 
eonrsge hi resent it. Habit rendered the company of the man 
with whom he had so many interests in eommDn. a portion of 
lii* existence ; and though Cruttenden was always abusing the 
children, oalling the bovs diwoes, and the girb dawdles. Hauls 
WB« aware that He wonla out off hu right arm to do them service, 
and that they wore tikelv tasnooeedtoalarge portion of the old 
haohelor's fortune. Still, though nnwilling to come to a quarrel, 
it was insupportable to be browoeaten outm all his opinions and 
inclinations. 

Suoh was tha state of a&ira when Matild&arrived in triumph 
to seoore her father's sonctioa to her happy prospeots, and prove 
faim ia the liffht. TomCnitteiideaatooiia^aiM. TogiCmt- 
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tenden wai forced to admit that the Bir ^oliud Norman who 
l^been requested by the lord-lieutenant of the oonntr to open 
the boll with hia daughter could he no impostor ; and, for the 
first time in their liveB, the Beniorpartnerauojedahear^orDir 
over his junior. He would hare crowed louder, perhapa, out for 
the OTinoely nuuriaee-^ beBtowed by the eooentrio Tom upon 
"HiBsMat^," affoi^ingtterliiiffproDlofhiBregardforafuailf 
with whose foibles he niade so nee. 

To detail tlie petty morti£cationH whioh rendered Sir Biohaid's 
oonrtahip a penodj^ penance, would be a bootleis task. Tboiwh 
■hortened beyond his hopes hy the frank dealing and despaton- 
of-buBiness celerity of Mr. Uanle. there was leisure for a thousand 
biting jests from Tom Cruttend^ — a tJioosand trivial initatitma 
from the whole family. 

"Efery man to bis taste I" waa Tom's exclamation, on leani- 
ing the difference of religion between the young' peo^e. "I 
wouldn't give my daughter to a Papist 1 " 

"Sir Richard is no bigot," argued the father. "Ho will 
allow Matilda the full exercise of her opinions; and though 
their boub must be reared as Soman Catholica, the daught^ 
will follow the sane ehurch as their mother." 

" About their sons or daughters I care not a jot," cried 
Cruttenden, "seeing that they never may have any. But 
when that poor lass finds herself surrounded with a set of 
canting priests and bigoted kinsfolk, and sees her huslHind 
telling his beads all day long, and worshipping graven 
images " 

" Sir Richard is by no means a rigid Catholic," interrupted 
Maule. 

" &o much the worse. Bince he is a Papist, better be a good 
'un. If a man isn't stanch in hia religion, in what is he likely 
to be in earnest I " 

A somple thus raised in the conscience of old Haule, his 
Btipulations with his son-in-law concerning freedom of worship 
for Matilda and Matilda's daughters, became almost offensive. 
Sir Richard found his rclic-ious opinions as abhorrently regarded 
at the factory as those of a Maoomedan. Even Matilda was 
rendered nneosy by the ofSoions hints and dennnciationa of W 
father's friend. 

He had scarcely patience with their narrow fanaticism. He 
had borne with their tmcouthnees, their want of civilization, 
their purse-pride, their egotism. But he could not stand being 
talked at as a Jesuit on the watch to bum the whole bench of 
bishops at the atake, and requiring the strictest vigilance of the 
le^slature of the country. 

It was some palliation, meanwhile, of Tom Cmttenden'a 
offence, that his sneers at the growing ostentation of tha family 
determined old Maule to solemnize his danghter's wedding in 
modest privacy. In spite of Mrs. Wiokaet's indignation, and the 
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outcries of the little MaiUes, not a OTeatore wu inTit^d. Sir 
Richard's venerable preceptor, the Abbe O'Donnel, officiated 
vith deeply -woundea feelings in the Soman Catholic aervica 
that united his pupil to a Protestant ; while Crattenden's con- 
tempt fbr drawing'-room altars and special licenBca oaneed the 
Protestant ceremony to be solemnized in the parish church, 
from whence the happy pair set off for Selwood Manor- 
Evan on the 676 of the grreat event, with the settlements 
ngned, the family diamonds ftccepted, and Matilda's wedding- 
clothes packed in the_ imperials ot the new traveUing carriage. 
Sir Riohard felt half inchned to break off hie ill-assorted con- 
neotiDn. Though Matilda was dearer to him than ever, he could 
BcaTcelv surmount his disgnat at the coarseness of mind of those 
with whom she was associating. The spotless feathers of the 
dove contract no defilement from the rude materials of her nest ; 
and Matilda had escaped, as by a miracle, the slightest tinge of 
vulgarity. But he ooold not help fearing that she shared in 
some slight degree the misgivings and mistrusts of her father. 
At some moments, it was with cuffloulty he forbore exclaiming, 
" If you oonsider me a monster of cruelty and deceit, it is not 
yet too late. I am ready to break off our engagement." 

fiat the an«elic expression of Matilda's eyes arrested the 
worda on his Eps. A life of peace and happiness was unfolded 
in the serenity of those lovelv features ; and it was his duty to 
bear much, in gratitude for the affection of so sweet a wife. 

Already he had enjoyed the triumph of annonilcinff to the 
Korman mmil;[ his approaching mamage with a beautiful girl 
of seventeen, with a fortune of twenty thousand pounds, amassed, 
indeed, in trade, but subject to no reproach on that ecore from 
the banker of Lothburv. They knew that young Forman was 
not to be Sir Giles, or Miss Agauia, Lady Norman, and had been 
forced to issue irom their strong closet, at his order, the precious 
family diamonds, heirlooms long marked as their own. 

Ou passing for the last time through tbe dingy toll-bar ad- 
joining the mctory of Maule, Cruttenden, "Wickaet, and Co., Sir 
fcchwd secretly protested that his lovely bride should return 
nomore to that city of soot and oaloination. Her brotiierswero 
at school ; her sistors still in the nursery. 8he had no bosom 
friendships to attach her to the place ; no ties of kindred or sen- 
timent. Henceforward, his idolized Matilda should forget her 
own people and her father's house ; forget the sound of the 
factory-bell, its sq^nalid populatian, its baleful exhalations ; 
and become exclusively, for Dettei ior worse, Lady Norman of 
Selwood Manor. 

Could there he a stronger proof of the inapprDpriateness of the 
OonnecSon, than that the first resolution to which it gave rite 
Tas aa outrage against the first and holiest duty of nature i 
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TBASSpaaaed away with their nlteniQtionB of ioy mid Borrow, 
day and night ; and Bir Richard still admittta hiniEelf to he, 
sGCording to common parlanoe, the happiest of men. 

It was amazing with what facility Matilds had glided, nsdcr 
hia authority, into the Bocial dntiea of her new vocation. At 
the close of a few montha, no one wonld have Buapected her of 
' having moved in any lower aphera than that of the Manor- 
liouse. Hei docile nature instinctively adopted her haaband'a 
habits and pursuits ; and when they occasionally joined the con- 
vivial meetings of their thin and scattered neighbourhood, the 
unpretending eleganco of Lady Norman's mnnnera was evtn 
more applauded than her beauty. Lord and Lady Forltigh 
invariably cited her to their London frienda, as the most dis- 
tiuRuished ornament of the county. 

Sir Eichard, meanwhile, had evidently exbaoBted hia taste 
for frivolous dissipation. Happy in his home, he devoted him- 
eelf to the cultivation of his estate, to study, to fiold-sports. 
Cheered by the society of his wife, there was no further occa- 
sion to forfeit his self-oonseq^uenoe by jostling in the tawdry 
mib of fashionable London. By mutual consent, the j abjured 
all connection with the nietropolis. 

It was but natural that Sir Kichard'a disappointed hoir-pre- 
KumptlTe should attribute this BeceasioQ from the world to con- 
aciousneas of havuig formed a mesalliance. Sut the Normans 
were mistaken. Sir Bichard had ceased to regard Matilda aa 
aught but a portion of his aristooratio self ; and, as bis wife, 
ahe was entitled to her share of worldly honours. The susoep- 
tibilities of his sclf-lovQ were suffering from wounds of a very 
diA'ereut nature. 

The Catholic oaute was jost then at its lowest ebb. Long 
redaeed to insigniflcance m the court and councils of their 
Tory sovereign, the Catholics bad been recently compelled to 
withdraw their trust frgm the Regent. Their prospects were 
narrower than at any preceding moment ; and in proportion as 
hope declined, the tumour of their fraternization became mora 
vehement. Sir Richard redoubled hia contributions to their 
funds ; became a member and oorrespoudent of their societies ; 
and fought over the question of Emancipation every evening, 
with a worthy neighooui named Mandeville (the original pos- 
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BMSDT ot SelwDod Cottage), till Matilda became a politicid, if 

not a religiouB, convert. 

Onoe every year, on his way to town for the antmal »ettle- 
ment of the wftiirs of the flriii, Mr. Maule visited the Manor* 
HouBe, to rejoice in his daaghtet's happineu, and arstJfy his 
pride, by the sight of her proaperitv. His parental erhotta- 
tions to Lady Norman were brief but oomprtliensive, " Not to 
forget her Maker, not to forget herself; and though he de- . 
dined trusting her little sisters on a visit to the Manor, within 

Sasp of the AbbS O'Donnel, he never presumed to trifle with 
B reli^oua or political prejndioes of his son-in-law, after hia 
first visit to the pictnre-gallerr and chapel of fielwood. He 
seemed to understand that the Catholicism of the Normans waB 
a legitimate portion of their inheritatice. 

All went smoothly among them till one unlackv day, when 
(an auspicions lettef from nis illustrious friend Mr. urottan, 
having put Sit Richard into unusual spirits) he was Tash 
enough to suggest an invitation that Tom Cruttenden should 
aoDompany his partner, on Mr. Manle'a ensding periodical . 
journey ; and though indignant that the invitation should have 

10 long delayed, the old gentleman's desire of o: 

'ii^ poor Mattv'a pretty face " 

a a new snoff-coloured suit 

himself in a corner of his partner's post-chaise. But, 

alas ! before he had been'half a day in the house, there was no 
longer peace in Israel j and Matilda trembled for the sei^uel. 
The jocose old gentleman had discovered that even at Selwood 
there existed a raw on which his whips and scorns could fail 
with agpnizing force, and to epare, was an effort bejjond his 

Eneroaity. The Normans had been eight years married, and 
d no family. What an opportunity fof a licensed jester! 
Old Tom was never weary of inquiring, with a knowing wink, 
in what part of the house the nursery was situated ; where waa 
Master Norman's rocking-horse, and little Miss Matty's doll ( 
till Matilda, who had hitherto resigned herself patiently to the 
want of ohUdren, could scareely restrain her tears. 

Nor was he less jocose with Sir Riohard, on the barbarity of 
moping np his pretty Wife in a tumble-down old Country- 
house," ' which, to lay the best of it, was as lively as a honte of 



" I iBOollBot wben yoti wai dt the ftiotory before Jonr Wed- 
ding," said the spiteful old bachelor, " We thought it vastly 
pretty of yon to present poor Matty with a parcel of diamond 
necklaces and gimcracke, 111 Which we fancied you meant het 
to figure at court. Who'd have thonght after this, of your 
makuig her a state-prisoner i Why, she led a merrier Ute at 
Brummagem, taking her pleBsarings with Mrs. Wiekset ; to sajr 
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I^y Norman, flrowin^ tmessf . " I am KTowins old. Ton 
forget that I shall be Beven-and-tneiity next birthday." 

" Indeed I don't, Matty. Nobody oan look inyour face and 
forttet that .' Your fine bloom 's ^ne, child. Your beat days 
are over. And thafB what frets me at yoar having moped 
away yout youth in tfaia out-of-the-way place, with nothing to 
ihow for it. If yon'd been nuising a fine &mily of spanking 
bc^B all these years, I'd eay something to you. I meant you, 
my lady, to supply me with a eeoond godeon. Bat I find your 
brother Cmttenden 'i to remain my sole heir. Just as your 
title and fortune, it eoemB, must go to a distant relation, 
because you've been too lazy to furnish na with a young 
Hotter Dioky of your own." 

The fiTe-hundred-pound noi« placed by the old gentleman 
neit day, at parting, in Lady Nonnan s hands, "to moko 
thread-p^jers of," formed a poor compensation for the wounds 
inflicted by this ill-timed raillery. For two days after hia 
fiither-in-law's departure. Sir Uichard was thoroughly out of 
BOi^. Nevei had he seemed so sensitiYe to the mortiGcatioit of 
seeing his inheritance descend to " an unlineal hand — no son 
of his Buoceedin?," And, as if in express B«graration of the 
^rierance, the Morning Pott announced that week among 
its memorabilia, the birth of "At Grove House, Herts, the 
Lady Catherine Nonnan, of a son Aim heix." 

It was scarcely a year since the same authority bad put forth 
intelligence of the marriage of " Oiles Norman, Esq., jun„ to 
the eldest daughter of tholUght Hon. the Earl of Rtracrea ; " — 
and already the junior branch was germinating [ 

Henceforward, Lady Catherine Norman, and her son and 
heir, were thorzis in the iddo of Selwood Manor. Before Master 



transferred to the enrnved gallery of the Buds and Blossoms 
of our aristocratic Eden, was disseminated throughout Qrest 
Britain. Sir Eichord affected to laugh to scorn the vanity of 
his kinsfolk. But his laughter was lip-deep, and pain and 
grief were in his heart. 

It was noticed by Matilda that the Baronetage and Red 
Book of 1812 (in which was inscribed, in addition to the par- 
ticulars of his own birth and marriage, and the usual " heib- 
PEEBtJMPTTVB, Giles Nonnan, Esq., of Grove Pork, Herts;" 
the birth among the collateral branches of the family of Giles, 
the son of Giles Norman, Esq., by Lady Catherine, daughter to 
theEorl of Roscrea], was sunered to m with uncut leavea on 
the library-table. Nay, the plans previously sent in by his 
orohitect, for two fine new lodges to his pork, were rolled up, 
knotted with red tape, and permanently laid on the shelf. To 
the )p%at disappointment of Mr. Stucco, the baronet's seal for 
the improvement of his estate had suddenly subsided. 



tTnluolcilf for Uatilda, in the midst of all these iirltAtioiui, 
Mr. Haadeville, the neighbour at Selwood Cottage vho had 
hitherto shared with her the ebnllitioiis of her husband's ill- 
htimoar, -wag compelled to quit WoroeBterahire and reside upon 
his IriHh estates ; and in the oaurse of that solitary, taoitiim, 
peevish vinter, she began^ for the iiTst time, t« Baspeot that the 
Him of her happiness might be overolonded. She began to 
dread Sir Eiohard's return home bom hia morning's sport i to 
fear that the family at Farleigh Castle miRht notice how often 
his onttinx remarss brouftht tears int« ner eyea ; and Juat 
before the neit annual visit of her father, became so alarmed 
lest her hnaband's movosenoss should attract hia attention, and 
draw down the animadversion of Tom Cruttenden, as to invent 
some trifling pretext for evading the visit of Mr. Manle ; pre- 
tending to have formed engagements from having mistaJf en the 
date of his arrival. 

But Matilda was an nnpraolised and a bad dissembler. Tom' 
Crattenden, seeing through her shallow eiouses, inaiated that 
her father shooli proceed to the Manor-House as nana], and 
ascertain the motive of her deceit. And there, according to 
their anticipations. Lady Norman and her husband were de- 
tected, withont guests or engagements. Old Manle soaroely 
waited to be alone with his aaughter, to reproach her bitterly 
with her diaingenuooBneas. 

"When you were a yonng child, Matilda," said the old gen- 
tleman, " you would have died rather than utter an untruth. 
Is it because vou are a baronet's lady, that you think yonrself 
privileged to Dear false-witness to vonr poor despiaed trades- 
man of a father i Equivooatiou, Lady Norman, is a lower and 
meaner thing than the lowest of callings [ A falsehood returns 
Booner or later to the bosom of him who utters it, like a viper 
flung into his faoe. Bnt, as my friend Cmttenden was 
saying to me the night before I left home, ' All this was to be 
ezpeeted. Matty *s been taken out of her own condition and 
creed, and what good was like to come of it i Isn't she under 
the control of as old Jesuit of a priest? Isn't she already half 
a Papist?'" 

Matilda was unable to repress an impatient movement of 
dissent. 

" I don't say that yon attend chapel, or tell your beads, or 
lelieve in tranaubstantiation," cried the old man, repeating the 
words of the oracular Tom Cruttenden ; " but yon have learned 
to saj; one thing, and think another ; and if that's not the true 
meaning of being a Jesuit, I don't know what is." 

A^n Matilda remonstrated. But her father was not to be 
propitiated. He came in mistrust, and quitted her in ai^er ; 
protesting that her sister Betej;, who had now almost attained 
to womanhood, should never incur the risk of oontamination 
by becoming her sister's inmate at the Manor. 
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And tbni, in ptoptirlioit as llKtilda stood in need of the 
eonnteiuuioe and &nection of her family, was she fated to 
eatruigQ their r^ard. 8he had only to resign herself to a 
dreary perspeotive of aeolDsioii and ieolation ; eDJojing her 
bappiett momentB when she could pereiiade hei husband to 
enUven bia monotonouB life hj a trip to town, whioh tecured 
her for a time A^nn his irritability. 

So stood matters at the Manor-U 

the celebration of Sir Biohard's ch . . 

downfall of Napoleon gitie rise to the onexpeoted paoidoatioa of 
Europe. Eager to rerliit th« religions oommnni^ from wbioh 
he bad been k> long estranged, the Abb£ O'Donnel immediatelr 
determined on an eicnraion to Paris ; when Uatilda eafgesled 
to her husband that it might interest him to review the scenes 
of his boj^hood, and take a gluioe at the lonir-olosed city of 
tevolationized, republioanized, and reroyalized France. J 

Weary of the inactdTity of an aimless ezistenosi Sir Riohard 
Norman needed little pwauarion to eomply with the su^esdon. 
At that moment arrived General lYeror s letter, Emnouncing 
the RaTenBCKfCs u likely to becbme most desirable neighbonrs ; 
and, finding his wife thus opportunely provided with oom- 
panionship for the summer, he had no longer any Boraple in 
taking his departure, or prolonging his absence. 

He went, the Bavenscrofte came, and Matilda grew contented 
and happy. A new existonoe dawned npoa hw in the aooiety 
of snob kind and ooneiliating friends. &r Richard's return was 
again and again defened ; and she was oarefol to fixid no fault 
vith the postponement. Attributing to the false position in 
Vhioh he was placed by hia disproportioned maryage, the fiffl- 
tionsnega into which he had latterly degenerated, she felt 
ccHiTinoed that chas^ of aoebe end aooiety would restore him 
to his h^ier self. 

The M^ongation of his absence, however, nadually softetiea, 
hni at length obliterated all reoollection of his harstiness. At 
the close of three months' abeaice, she remembered him aa the 
JmcaBsioned lover of her youth, the affectionate husband of her 
early domestic life ; not aa the anery man resenting upon herself 
ttie jokes ol Tom Cruttenden. To the Ravenscroits, therefore. 
she described him in glowing colours. His portrait announced 
him to them as one of ^e handsomest men in England t and 



Their interest thus eieited in his faTonr, the strangers grew 
almost anxinus at the frequent postponement of hia return; 
more eepeciaily aa, whenever his long absence was allnded to at 
Farleieh Castle, a tigniticant glance was apt to pass between 
Lady Emily and hef brother, Lord Selsdon, the meaning of 
which was a mystery to the new comers. Again and again did 
the harouet anniranoe bis immediate utival< and again and 
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again diuppoint them. Sophy RBvenscroft often started np 
from her drawing and ran to the window, in the notion that hu 
traTeUing-caniage was passing the cott^e palings, on its way 
to the lodge-gate of the park. And when, on the day aao- 
ceeding her ramble with Lady Norman to the ruins of the foi^ 
at ATonwell, no Sir Kichard made hia appearanoe, they became 
alternately alarmed and indicant. Sophy felt sure some acci- 
dent had occurred. Mre. liavenscroft, apprehending mischief 
more serious, shook her head and said nothing ; and on learning 
the following eveninK that Lady Norman waa still alone, walked 
up kindly with her £tughter auei dinner, to drink tea unlnTited 
St tbe Manor. 

On tbeir arrival, Matilda was in tears. Like themselvea, she 
had began to apprehend that something was amiss ; and finding 



wai blawinD w boisterously, as to render it probable that 
Sir Riobaniwaa delayed at Calais, and necessary that Lady 
Borman should order tier carriage to be in readiness at eleTen, 
towrarey baokher friends across the park; and the inclemency 
of the w«ather without had its usual effect within, of inducing 
Uiem to aloae sociably round the fire. Immediately after tea, 

a — L! "-led to take her seat at the piano : Mrs, Ravens- 

T ever-ready knitting ; while Matilda placed 



hmelf for a moment on a low ottoman oefore the hre, to ct 

a favourite pointer vhicn was basking in the warmth of the 

it happetied that, between the waltzes and marches with 
which she was amustug them, Uisa Kavenscroft paused to relate 
m lirely anecdote connected with one of the pieces ; and her 
oompauiona were vying with each other in applause and lauRhter 
at the mimiorj with whioh the gay girl enlivened her narrative, 
when, lo 1 unobserved b^ any ot the party, the door flew open, 
and there, folded in his travelling cloak, stood 8Ir Eichard 
NomutDt am annotioed spectator of Uieir mirth. 



zHi aam at bslwooh. 



CHAPTER V. 

C>iiirllilm«> It B ipmlODi kind of tneiom. 

It ia a trjiog Gting, even to s good-tempered man, ta arrive 
at home from a cold, nurried, hnngry joorney, ind find every- 
ttdag proceeding there as if the naster were loTgott«Ti ; nothing 
in retkoinesB for Mm, nathing distresged or disorganized by hit 
abeeaoe. _ 

But Sir lUobaid TI'otidbii was not a good-tempered man. 
Sendered arbitrary by early independeiioe, aelflah by subse- 
quent indulgence, and fretful bv the remimscenceB of a wasteful 
diBBolnte youth, he had now nis family diaappointmeats to 
aggravate former defeats. He had Ecarcely patience t« coil- 
ed bis indignation at finding his wife indQlgisg in the silly 
levity of a aobool-girl, when nis protraoted absenoe ought to 
have filled her with consternation. Her recent letters t« Faria 
had described her as all anxiety for his Totum. Yet he waa 
evidently not cared for, not expected, not weloomed, ai became 
the Ulegianoe of a loving wife. 

Ab these reflections pused rapidly through his mind, he was 
half inclined to re-enter the carriage, and return to the place 
from whence he came. But the Bpare form and grave counte- 
nance of the Abbg O'Donnel met Eis new, as he tamed to quit 
the room; and immediately recovering hjs Belf-poBseseion, he 
advanced into the circle, and claimed the creetings of the 
astonished party. Too well-bred to exhibit dissatisfactioa in 
presence of strangers, he reoeived with oourteay his introduction 
to Mrs. Ravenscroft and her denghter; bat already he had 
conceived against them a sort of jealous antipathy. They were 
more familiar than himself with Xsdj Norman ; and more at 
home than himaelf at Selwood Manor. 

The RavenscToftB, meanwhile, were thorooghly embarrassed 
by knowing themselves to be in the way. Some time mast 
elapse before the carriage coold be read^ to take them home i 
and their constraint of manner was considered by Sir Kiohard 
as intended to mark the annoyance infiicted upon the happy 
littls party by his presence. 

Delayed by adverse winds, the traTellers had been in some 
peril, much perpleiily ; and in the fear of inttioting furthar 
uneasiness on Lady itorman, had oome direct irom London 
without even pausing for refreshment on the road. Supper was 
to be prepared in liaste ; when as one footman was busy 
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eatrjoig up Sir ^chord'i begKOg^, and anoilier conveying' & 
mess^e to the stables to hasten the oarriaee, the butler took 
care to be &■ long and awkward aa poEsible in the removal of 
the tea-things ; to mark his sense of iiynrf at the laboors 
tiimst npon bis Hhonlders. 

HatUda, meanwhile, startled oat of all self-possessioQ by the 
unexpected arrival of her husband, found the word» of welcome 
falter upon her lips. One moment, she was about to givcwav 
to her spontaneous delight in weloomiug- home ber beloved 
husband ; the next, ahe was ohiUed back into reserve, by the 
clouds gatheiinf upon hi« brow. 

Meanwhile, but for a oonversation got up between Ilrs. 
Bavensoroft and the Abb£, a dead silence mim have ensued ; 
and it was a relief to Matilda when the carriage earned off her 
friends. Sir Hicbard had already retired to his room to change 
his damp dress, leaving her leisure for the recovery of her 
■pirits. Sut, alas I fortner miecbiefs were in progress. All 
expectation of his arrival having: oeesed at so late an hour, no 

freparatioDB had been made for the travellers. The only fire 
nming was in the small bedroom in which, during ^-- 

absence. Lady Herman had taken refuge from the vast 

their state apartment ; and accepting tnis accidental c 
stAnoe as an intimation that be was to inhabit it alone, nu 
turned indignantly away, and ordered the camp'bed in bis 
dressing-room to be prepared for bis use. 

Deeply mortified by the coolness of his reception, which he 
attributed to suspicions and resentments which had never 
entered the candid mind of Matilda, he snatched up the gaunt- 
let be supposed t* have heen thrown down to him, and prepared 
to act on the defensive. After supping tite-d-tete with the 
Abht in the eHUy dining-room, where the fire had been so 
imperfectly rekindled that ne rejected Lady Norman's proposal 
of bearing them company, he retired to liis chamber for the 
night ; and Matilda, after waiting some time for his retnrn to 
the saloon, took refage silently in her own. Before morning, 
the hnaband and wife had taken their resolution. 

" I understand the terms on which she has vouohcafed mj 
pardon I" mused Sir Biohard. " She knows all, — prohably 
through the tale-bearing of these Bavenscrofts ; and, too politic 
to resent, is too much of a wdman to pardon. Be it so I I 
will not stoop to entreat .a more generous extension of her 

Absence hat oompleted the aUenation commenced hy indif- 
ference I " was, on the other hand, Matilda's moornful medi- 
tation. " It is something that he has deigned to retom home, 
and is disposed to live with me as a friend- I will not aggra- 
vai* his dislike by vexations explanations," 

There was no longer oonfldenoe between them ; and rarely 
doea pvrfaet nnreserve subsist between a Protestant and a 
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Catbolic. EowereT ncHtl; united by the bonda of persDiiEil 
affection, a shadow of reBerve on oSe part and miatruat on tha 
other, darkens their attachment. A aort of raysterious inteF'^ 
conrae aeemed established between Sir Richard and his ptiest, 
which Lady Forman vainly attempted to fathom. Aware how 
vehemently the Abb§ bad arfrued with his pupil againet bia 
mamigo, ahe concluded that he was still hef enemy I aod 
in their moments of more confiding affection, had once pla jfnllf 
remarked to her husband that, were not divorce (the sacrament 
of adultery, as it is powerfully defined by the Roman CathDlioi) 
contrary to the canons of his church, she was donvinced the 
Abbg Donnel would sooiiei' or later pennade him to put away 
his Protestant wilb. 

This feeling of mistrust was now powerfully tehewed. Sir 
Eicbard, after passing some month* abroad, in the company rf 
the Abb6, bad returned more cold and reserved thttti eter. 
Involuntniily she recalled to mind Tom Cnittenden's remark M 
hia last visit to the Manor : " Mark my words, Matty, that yon. 
will repent keeping that Jesuit of a priest about Jour house, 
like a pet rat or tame snake. He would drown you in the 
Severn to-morrow, if heretics could be made away with with- 
out judge, jury, and oondemning-aap. Beware, I tell yon, of 
Father O'Donnel." 

To resist or resent the Ahhi'a influence, however, either no* 
or at any other time, was she knew impossible ; and Matilda, 
with patient humility, resigned herself to coming evil. She 
subdued her feoliaga sufficiently to appear at breakfast the 
following morning, with smiles upon ber countenance i and 
tried to talk away ner embarrassment by a thousand unmean- 
ing inquiries to the traveUerSj cDnoeming the divefsiona and 
habits of the ootitinent. 

" Yon will shortly see fttid judgfe for yotirself," Mid 8fe 
^Richard abruptly. " Unless you have Borne reasonable 
objection to urge, I intend to pass tile winter on tJte 
oonlinent," 

Matilda's first emotion at this starUihg aABonndement, Was 
grief at the idea of a separation from her new Mendt. Bat she 
mastered it sufficiently to reply, in pnrsiiance of her aystem of 
Conciliation. " Pass the wintei; abroad f It irill give mt great 

Eleasure. Where do you thiiik of settling i vfiieU do yob 
itendtnsetofff" 

" In about a fortnight As soon as I have completed my 
arrangements hero for a long absence. I wish ia fix Myself at 
Paris. But I would not engage a residence there till I had 
consulted your wishes." 

Had Matilda at that momefit glanced towards the AiM, trhota 
she was secretly accusing as the author of the plan, she might 
have discerned, from the amazed and displeased expression of 
his oonntenaoce, that this was bit first intunataen of the inten- 



ticnu of Bir Biohard. But her atteotiDn was riveted by the 
unexpected oonrtesy of her husband's last remark. 

"How kindof vou," aaid she, "to make mf taste a eonaidera- 
taon. I amdeligiited at the thoughts of TisitmeFuiB ; and, by 
the time you h^TB &f^, 9hM be quite at your diapaaal titt 
tiie journey ," 

Tne AbM vaa oliniMt provoked by fliu ready aoqnieMenoe ; 
Sir Siohard almost disposed to think her lubmissiTe tone 
ironical. After iinishing their breakfoat in silenoe, the rest of 
the day' was derofed b; the baronet to visiting hia estate, and 
iDquini)^ into the state gf affairi during his uteenae ; whilo the 
Abbe set off into Lancashire, an a journev comieoted with his 

Kfessional duties. Gladly wuuld Uatilda have aooompanied 
husband on his round of the farms, to oontribute her mite 
to the inteiligeiiDe afforded by the hBiliff. But she hesitated to 
make Uie propoeal, till his horse was brought to the door. And 
having reoeived no iuvitation to ride with him, fancied her 
presence muht bo importunate. She announced therefore her 
intention ofsettinp off to viait the Ravensorofts. 

"She might at least have spared me this one day," thongrht 
Sir Biohaia, who, havins expected her to propoee nding, oon- 
dnded that the disdained to tSetA an interest in his pursuits. 
"Shehasbetm meeti '' ' ' '•■'•■- 

months, feteannotw.. ._ .. 

momine in favour of her husband ! " 

All the contrition which bad been softening his heart on hia 
vray back to his losg-ne^leoted home, hardened into adamant 
as be came to the oonoluiion that Matilda bad no heart ) that 
she neither resented injuries, nor was sensible to the prompt- 
ing* of repentant affeotlon. 

Meanwhile, tJie startlios inteUigenoe oonreyed by Matilda to 
Belwooil Cottage was of a nature to dispel the awkwardness 
anticipated by the Ravenscrofts, in having to satisfy her 
curiosLtr respeotinK' the impression praduoed on them by her 
huibana. Her suddcu departure was an affliction too over- 
powering to leave them leisure fur embarrassment. 

"Our arriTol in Worcestershire, my dear Lady Iforman, 
seems to have driven you out of the country 1 " said Uis. 
Eavensoroft, sympathising wiUi the tears already faUina: from 
the eye* of hei daughter. " To think that you should have 
remame4 quietly stationary at Selwood (or the lest eleven 
yean, and take your departora the very first 'winter of oni 
arrival!" 

" It is'indeed provoking," replied Matilda. " Had Selwood 
borroved bo attraotion from your lettling near us, I should 
have been eaohanted at the prospect of my tuur. But as it ii~ 
My dear Mrs. UaTcnecroft, cried she, suddenly interrupting 
herself-'" supposinfr you were tii follow our example, and meet 
0* at Pari* i Bir Blobard assure* me that nothing oau exceed 
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ita brilUaiioy at the present moment ; full of forei^ troopi, 
foreign princes, foreign touriBts ; morement, life, ouLUsement, 
and excitement." 

" Too fail, I fanoT, for the prudent mother of a ffiddy 
daughter," replied Mrs. Havensoroft, with a. emilo. "Two 
helpleu women, like ourselTee, are beat and safest in the quiet 
Keolnsion of Setwood Cottage. I shonld not feel justified m so 
oaprioionsly abandoning the home which it haa cost me both 



g it with her Mend, " I 
promiM not to ur^ you into the amaUest eipense or disu- 
pation^not to fall in love with a foreigner, or " 

" Ut dear, it ia wholly ont of the qneation," interratitcd 
Mrs. Ksveneoroft, in a tone to silence all furtiLer disouasion. 
For she had already seen enough of Sir Richard to feel per- 
suaded that Buoh an addition to hia &mily oirde would be 
altogether uneoceptahle. 

" At all erenta, persisted Uatilda, aatiafied hy this poaitivo 
assertion that she had no chance of begniling her Menda into 
on excursion to tbe continent, " let me see you every day till 
my departure ; or you will haye vxr opportunity of forming an 
acquaintance wltli SirKichard. You must come and dine with 

" I fear it will not be in our power." 

" Pray, pray do not refuae me, now that I have only a fort- 
nijght to remain in Woroeaterdiire. — Pray oome and dino 
withufl." 

" My dear youn^ friend," replied Mrs. Bavenaeroft, who, 
seeing in Matilda, m spite of her eight-and-twenty years, a 
wholly inexperienced creature, could not re&oin from treating' 
her like a. daughter of her offn, " your company belongs this 
day to your husband. After so long a separation, you hn.Te no 
right to withdraw your attention from Sir Richard Norman." 

Uatilda blushed deeply at this admonitian. She bad too 
mnoh delicacy to reveal the estrangement arising from her post 
and present conjugal differences. The subject waa too saored 
' to be made a matter of feminine confidence. She dared not 
admit how much she dreaded a tite-d-tSte with Sir Richard, or 
how deeply ahe had been wounded by his ungracionsnesa. 
Matilda was of opinion that the anguish of smrit experienced 
by an injured wife ia t« be intrusted only to Him from whom 
no secrets are hid. 

All that remained, therefbre, was snbmiaRon. Bhe retnmed 
home mora dispirited than ever, and sat down to dinner, alniost 
trembling, with one whose deportment, instead of being im- 
proved by hia sojourn in the city of the Graces, afforded a 
atrange example of Uie courtesy and high-breeding she hod 
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iMen Taimting ibr the last three monthe to her Menda at 
Selwood Cottage, 

"Did 70U go muoli into society at Paris!" she ingiiired, 
some minutes after thej had token their leats at table, lest 
their taoitnmity shonld proToke the oomments of the servants. 

" I was seldom alone,' was Sir Biohard's evasive reply. 

" Bat, did yoQ attend any of the splendid entertunmonta 
given by the Duke of Wellington, or the foreign prinoes i " 

" I believe I enumerated to you in my letters nearly all my 
eagamTaenU." 

" It must have been highly interesting to you to viait yoar 
old oolle^. Bid yon find any person sorriving who was there 
in your time ? " 

Twenty years added to the lives of Tcen of twenty or thirty 
isnosnoh awful lapse of time," replied Sir Riohard. "You 
seem to eonsider me a very venerable personage." 

" I ought not to do that," replied Matilda, "sinoe I am not 
mneh more than ten years your junior." 

"I have not foi^tten tiiat you are ten years younger than 
myself," said Sir Riobaid soomtully. " There was no oocasian 
to recall the oironmstanoe to my reoolleetion." 

Matilda ooloured with shame and ooufusian. To disguise 
the annoyance of hei feelings, she recommenced hei inquiries 
concerning Paris. 

"Did you find the publio buildings much handsomez than 
those of London?" 

" That is a point so universally oonoeded," replied her hus- 
band, still more ungraciously, " that it ia scarce worth bringing 
anew into discussion." 

" The French ladies, then," demanded Matilda, taking 
refuge, with deepening blushes, in tba first topic that presented 
itself; "are tbey so very superior to my own oountrywomea 
as I have heard them represented ? " 

Sic Bichud examined her a moment in silence wiQi a severe 
and Bcrutinizing eye. " Decidedly superior," was hia atera 
reply, conceiving himself to be subjeoted to a prooeaa of pre- 
meditated oross-examin ation . " Not in mere features or 
complexion. Befined in soul as in deportment, they ore as 
companionable in private life aa brilliant in public. A duU or 
ill-bred Frenchwoman ia aa great a rarity aa a conversational 
Englishwoman." 

Matilda was silenced. There WBS nothing in her husband's 
words that conveyed absolute reproach to herself. Bat bis 
looks and manner gave personal sieniflaaiioe to them, as an 
attack upon her own uncompanionamoness and want of refine- 
ment. She saw that she had given ofience. It would be better 
to avoid all further allusion to Paris. But in Hying from 
Scylla, she atumbled of course upon Charybdis. 

al sat some time with the Baveascrofte this moniing," said 
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■he. "I tried to peraaade tliem to join lu at dinibei; bat 

they woold sot hear of it." 

I am sorry to haye been the meani of frightening jonr 
friendi out of the hoiue," replied her hnaband. "Theyaeem 
to have been pa«a)iiR the sreater part of the last three monUia 
under my roof ; and the day of my return, they decline, for the 



" Mxt. Baveiuaroft fimeied tou might have moT« to say b 



Snt time, year invitation .' 

" Mr*. Baveiuoroft faneied vt „... 

me, after being ao long away, taan you would like to 

oat« before etrang^n, Kaid Matilda, in a faltering voice. 

" Indeed 1 " rejoined Sir Aiehard, with another eorutiniiin^ 
glanee. '' The aid lady leems to be an adept in the myeteriea 
of human nature. I most be on my guard." 

" My friend Soph^ is inoaneolabk at tile thoughts of our 
leaving Woreeetenbire. Our abaenee this winterwill make a 
sad difference at Belwood," obaerved Lad|r Stormau, aft«r 
another awkward paoee. 

" It waa judicioos to edeot Selwood. if they were looking 
for a looiable neighbonrhood," replied Norman. " If they 
wanted balla and eard'partieB, why not settle at Oheltenham 
or Bath ( " 

" I tried to persuade them to an excnnion to FariB." 

" To Paris? But they have no idee, I suppose, of any «aeh 
wildgoose expedition i " rejoined Sir Richard, in a tone plainly 
indicating an intention to remain at the Manor-Houae, should 
her answer be affirmative. 

" Ifone whatever. Mn. Aavenseroft does not think it prudent 
to leave home so uon after settling here. Besides, she mill not 
be guile solitary. There are the Lynohes, there is Farleigh 
Castle, " 

" With eight mllea of bad road interveninf , Farleigh Castte 
is likely to be a ^t aoquisition to Setffood Cottage," 

"The EaveneotDfts do not regard the distanoe. I oould 
almost fanoy it less than formerly. I have dined fonr or live 
times this summer with the Farleighs." 

"They must have thought it singular that jfou, who in- 
variably make eionsea when I am hare, should sous the oppor- 
tonity of my abeenoe to be so vastly intimate." 

" Lady Faileigh probably ooncluded that, finding my home 
less attractive, I waa glad to seek amusement elsewSere." 

"A flattering interpretation for her, certainly," cried Sir 
Bichard, overlooking the interpretation so flattering to himealf. 

""■ " " ■ 'inued Matilda, assnming soma spirit wbul 

ysten ■' " ' 

vented by my natural sL. „ , 

and my terrors of Lady Farleigh's hauteur and Lady Emily's 
leeerre vanished the moment I found myself familiariied in 
the house by accompanying the Ravenscroft*. Mrs. Barena- 
croft, you know, is nearly relat«d to Lady Faileigh." ■ 
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'■ I stoiJd not have imagined that Lady Fonaan of Selwood 
Honor needed the patronage o{ a Mrs. Rayenscroft to render 
her compan; acceptable," said Sir Eiohard, haue'litily. " My 
father and grandiather were the intimate jrienda of those of 
Lord Farleigh ; and your indolence has alone prevented my 
keeping up an intimaoy with the family. Ton used to com- 
plain of the coldness of Lady Farleigh and Emily." 

" Till lately, 1 misunderstood their characters. The cordial 
manners of my own hnmble sphere had not prepared me for 
the reserve of theirs. I fancied them indifferent and repulsive 
when they were showing me the quiet kindness habitual to 
them. Mrs, lUvenaoroft taaght me to lee all this." 

" Tou consider Mrs. Bavenscroft. then, better skilled than 
Tonr husband in the habits of good society i You never con- 
descended to ask ioBtruction of me." 

" I might not wish to remind you of my nnfifness to appear 
in the world as tie representative of your nonourB." 

Sir Riohard's silence seemed to reject every occasian aSbrded 
him by his wife to interpose some conciliating ward. 

" Yon were aware when you married mo," she continued, 
Rtung to courage by his nnimdness, " that I bad never lived in 
the world. The sfmere into which yon introduced me was fuU 
of mysteries and perplexities to my simple comprehension. 
All you wished me to understand, I thought you would explain 
unasked." 

" I am sorry to have left so heavr s task of instmotion to 
Mrs. Ravenscroft," sud Normal^ wittt a contemptuous smile. 

" There are some lessons which a woman learns more readily 
from a woman," said Matilda; " partionlarly those which she 
considers beneath the dignity of a man." 

The vexation of having to defend herself thus perseveringly, 
suffused the usually dehcale cheeks of Lady Norman with so 
radiant a tinge, that her eyes borrowed freah laatre ^m her 
bloom ; and as she shook hack the clustering ringlets from her 
face. Sir Bichard was struck by the extreme loveliness of her 
ponntenanee. Renovated by a cheerful summer of exercise and 
independence, Matilda looked younger and more captivating 
than ever to eyes recently habituated to the oliye-hued charms 
of the f^nch ladies, and the mahogany complexions of the 
peasant. 

When she quitted him to order coffee is the drawing-room. 
Sir Richard sat musing uneasily over Qie probability that she 
had been much admired at Tarlei^h Caslle, and the certainty 
that she would command Hie worship of the brilliant coteries of 
Paris. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

m thou Tin-tirf 'd ' 



Hut UtOB kit (hitt mttucad ImiB Utjacit) 



CoMECioua, perhaps, of the tmsraoioni part he bad borne in 

their diDcer conversation, Sir Richard, on repairinf; to the 
boolc-TOOiD, where they were acouBtomed to pam their winter 
eveninfrs. affected a Tenement aoisiet; to eiamiDe two numbera 
of the Edinburgh and Quarterly Seviewi, which had appeared 
durinr his absence ; eantaiiUDg able articles upon Emanoipb- 
tion, by the leading dialecticians cf the day. 

Be ooold not, however, pass over without an ironical compli'' 
nent to the literary taste of Lady Norman the faot that their 
pag'es were still nncat. Then, having taken the folder in his 
hand, he ensconced himself in his readinK-ohair beeide his 
reading- lamp, with hia foot on his reading-stool, and justified 
ber inaifforence by dozing through the first half-dozen pages of 
the first article, and falling sound afleep over the remainder. 

The moment Matilda beoatne convinced by bis attitude that 
he was really lost in slnmber, she laid down the work with 
which she had been striving to bernile her uneasy thoughts, 
and gazed unembarrassed upon her nusband. It was the first 
time she had steadily contemplated Sir Eichard since his 
return ; and she was struck by the havoc which three short 
months bad effected in hia appearance. There were lines uf 
age about the eyes ; a certain hollowness of browj and gray 
hairs scattered among the raven looks shading his temples, 
which she hod never noticed there before. Though advancing: 
towards forty. Sir Richard had hitherto preserved a singular^ 
youthful appearance. There was now a cast of care and anxiety 
in his face. It was impossible to look upon bim without per- 
oeivingthat the time of his absence must have been an unauiet 
one. Persons more experienced in the world might nave 
detected the withering touch of remorse in those premature 
indications. But Matilda had a soul above suspicion; she 
knew that other men had their vices and foibles ; that gamb- 
ling, libertinism, or intemperance, might impair their foiiimeii, 
their leputations, tbeir peace of mind. But nothing of this 
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Und, the fiuioied, votild eren affix ft Rtignut npcn Sit Biohud 
Norman. 

FeT women, iunraver sigamoiu or Tsnedmtiie'Wftyiof the 
Torid, bring their wisdom to bear upon the inoidenta of their 
muried li&. Elaewhen shrewd and fonighted, there thej; ate 
inTBriablT dopes. For the happiness of the world, it is oidained ■ 
that the oeart, rather than Uie tnind, iholl initiBate our judg- 
ment of thoie with whom we live in intimat* '" 



Stiil, there was Hnffioient to distress the gentle heart of Lady 
Norman, in the supposition that het husband had been nn- 
happy. The moment sneh an idea entered her mind, she 
would wiljling:Iy hare entreated his pardon for even the slight 
show of resentment she had haiarded in replj to his animad- 
Teriions. She longed to creep to his side as formerly, and 
watoh for his awaking; then, entreat to know the subject of 
his ^eft, that ehe mwht divide the bnrtJien. fint womanlr 
instmot warned her to lorbear. The poonliar position in whicn 
they Bt«od, forbade, on her part, all advanoea. &io must wait 
patisatly till it nleued faim to Tonchsafe hia eonfldenae. 

Hei patienoe, nowerer, wa« fated to be put to the test. Bay 
folliDwed day, bat not a stop toward* the restoratioa of a better 
ondantanding. Her time was pa«sed between solaeing the 
affliotion oanaed at Selwood Cotta^ by her approaehin^ depar- 
ture, and ooneealing from tiie obBerration oi her friends the 
nrlinesa of the man she hod been u limg Taunting to them aa 
a model of amiability. 

Imposaihle, however, for the Bavensarofte to deoeire them- 
mItos bb to the unavowed uneasinese of their oharming friend. 

" So we are to lose our neighluurs at the Manor Honae thie 
winter i " said Lady Emily Farleigh, when visiting the cottage 
with her brother, after tiding over to offer their adieu to the 
HormanB. " Ton will miss them sadly. But we shall profit 
by their absmoe. Yon will be obliged to have recooMe twice 
aa often for aooiety to tlie Castle." 

"I ahoold deeply regret their departure," teplied Mrs, 
Baveuaoroft, " but that Lady Norman will benefit by the 
ohani^e. She has seen too little of the worid to be immured 
for life at tlie Manor." 

" And with that sullen disagreeable man," added Sophy, 
breaking off llie oonvetsation in which aha had been engaffed 
with LordSeUdon. "lamoonTinaedshaleadsa wretobedlife 
with biTn I " 

" Never pronounoe hastily upon the domestio happiness of 
maTried people," remonstrated her eager mother. " Bbe could 
not be 80 strongly attached to a man who was permanently 
ni^ind to her." 

" Norman is a gentlemanly fellow," added Lord Seledon ; " a. 
little reserved and stately, but full of honourable fueling." 

" Narer pronoouae hastily upon the oharaoter of a man yon 



IBS WTtn t 07 

___, UBS and jnstice-i ^ , 

parodying' nith a smile the lesson of Mrs. ItavensorofL 

Ton arrived here," she added, taming towards her Mends, 

and drew out the real disposition of Lady Norman, ve 
tot«Uy miatook her. Everything at the Manor was so dull, 
■0 insipid, that we set lier down as a verv stupid woman. 
But now we have discovered how pleasant she can he in her 
husband's abseaoe, how sociable, now ingratiatiiig— we per- 
ceive where the fault lies," 

" Did Ladf Nonnan tell ;on how lougthey think of remain- 
ing on the continent?" inquired Mn. Bavensoroft, apprehen- 
sive that her daughter, thus enoonniged, might give vent bi 
her feelings of dislike towards Sir Riehard. 

" We had very little oonversation with her. Sir Bichard 
was present, who is always a restraint ; and before we had 
been ten minutes in the house, hei father arrived on an unex- 
pected visit, and we left them in haste, feeling that she must 
wish to be sJone with him." 

Little did Lady Norman's yonng friends suspect (hat her 
interviews with Eer father were becoming almost as unsatis- 
factory as those witii her husband. Shrinking from the inter- 
rogations suggested by old Cmttenden, Matilda's natural 

,.-_:j-.._ :=_a ^_._ _ jjji,jg ijy t),a despotism of "'" 

, 1 intercourse a tax upon her a_ 

cerity. The old gentleman's unexpected j^oumey proved to 
have been, as nsual, snggosted by tbe'liunnons intermeddling 
of hia partner. 

" Ay, ay, I knew how it would be ; I thought it would end 

," was Tom's exclamation, on learning from Mr. Maule the 

^ o -. , replied the old 

gentleman, fraotionsly. " No one mmld have scouted the idea 
more than yourself, had I predicted last winter that peace 
would be restored to Europe within twelve months, Nap caged 
in the island of Elba, and the "RnglinTi, tree to come and go ia 
foreign parts." 

" I wasn't thinking of Nap — I wasn't thinking of the island 
of Elbow ; my thonghta were nearer home," replied Crutten- 
den._ " I was recollecting that, when you first told me of this 
precious son-in-law of yours being a npist, I saw, as plainly 
as I see it now, that poor Matty would be perrertod out of her 
religious principles." 

"Matty pMverted out of her religious prinoiplea!" cried 
Maule, lowering his speetades, and peering over them in 
amazement. " what can have put such a suepioion into youi 

" If the thing an't done already, 'twon't be long a-doinor. 
When the poor lass ^ts smuggled over to France, and finds 
herself surrounded with Capuchins and Jesuita, telling their 
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beadi all day long, smothered with inoense, and bothered out of 
her right mind, what chance is there of her resistiiig I I've 
heard tell of the most awful meana being used to convert poor 
weak women, who thought proper to adhere to theii own 
Chnroh." 

" Centuries ago, perhaps," inteimpted Elizabeth Manle, 
who was presiding' at the tea-table of the partners. " But the 
days of peraoention are past ; or if thsy still exist, surely the 
Catholios have as muoh cause to complain of the Protestants as 
the Frotestanta of the Catiiolios," 

" Ay, ay, in iAi» ooontry, thank God, the ChuMh has still the 
beat of it," cried Cruttenden, with one of his knowing winka. 
" We take oare to keep the beggarly priests where they ought 
to be. No sneaking Jesuits allowed to derour the substance of 
old England. Churoh and king, and Proteatant aiicaeasion, 

_ And nobody gainsays yon, Mr. Cruttenden," resumed 
^Elizabeth, a gul of senae and spirit, who sometinies raised 
the standard of revolt against the domeatio tyrant of tho 
house. " But that is no reason why you should have alwaya 
prevented my father from allowing ma to accept Matilda'a 
invitations; or why yon should try to excite his fears just 
now^oause she is desirons of seeing aomething of the world." 

" With respect to keeping you quietly at home when you 
want to be gadding, Miss Betay," replied old Tom, in wrathful 
indignation, " I ^mit that I have taken more pains to keep 
you out of misohief than yon are likely to t^ank me for. But 
as to standing qnietly by when poor Matty is about to be car- 
ried off to pass the rest of her days among a villanous nation 
of ont-throats, 1 oan't reoonoile it to my oonaoienoB." 

*' 'Tis a sad business, from beginning to end," sighed old 
Maule, now seriously alarmed. 

" Surely, papa," cried Elizabeth, " yon do not consider my 
sist«r in danger, under the protection oi her own hnaband i " 

" How do you know tiuA her husband mayn't be the worst 
eneroy she has i " demanded Cruttenden, in a mysterious voice. 

" Because my sister speaks of him in her letters with respeet 
and affection : and because Mrs. Wiokeet assures me that Bir 
Bichard bears the highest chacocter in his own neighbourhood." 

"Madam Wiokaet! — what should i/te know of oharaoter, 
tmless of a housemaid or foatboy i 1 tell you that Sir Richard's 
great ^at grandfather was nigh being strung up as an aooom' 
plice in the Qonpowder Plot, Tie written in history, and any 
one may read it there that likes. And 'twill never surprise ma 
to find that Matty's husband and his old iTesuit of a chaplain 
have been following in the same steps ; and if they've any suoh 
scheme in their head, the first person they're lutelv to make 
away with, will be the neareat Protestant they can lay hands 
oa!'' 
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" ThM ii reallT too absurd ! " cried Eliiftbeth, peroeiTiiiB 
that the old gtntleman was ready to haaard any eitravHB-ftnt 
BBOuaation to itir np the wrath of her father, as if in these 
times of publicity, of newspapers and railroads, sunh Grimes 
oould be committed with impunity. Matilda, at eight-and- 
twonty, ia not likely to be ulecced tike a child." 

" silenced i If you'd ever act foot in HanoF Eonae, you'd 
tnowtbat the poor lau daren't say her sonl's her own. Bee 
whatinfluenoe he haiorer her mind. She has lonf^ ceased to 
oare the scratch of her little finger for her whole &mily packed 
t(%ether. NeyarthelesB, she's your father's child still, though 
an nndatifal i and I maintain that 'tis his bnsineu to prevent 
her being spirited off out of the country," 

Snch wera thejudioious motives which had brooght Mr. Mauls 
uninvited into Worcestershire i and having no time to wast* in 
oiroumlocntion, he oame straight to the point. 

" I don't like the thoughts of Matty s goins to settle among: 
Papists and foreifnera," said he, ahmptly. " Tom Cruttenden^ 
of opinion. Sir Richard, that, may be, you are going out of the 
kingdom in such a jiSey only iot want of a little ready money. 
If that's the ease, name the v— -'™ ~"-" •- =~™-™.— ;., *i.« 



<e of the next twelve montiiB, and here's a 14ank cheque on 
my banker to be filled up with the amount." 
, " There are other motives in the world, sir, than pounds, shil- 
lings, and pence, whatever ^ou may think to the contrary < " 
cried Sir Kichard Norman, indignant at the liberty taken with 
him. " I trust I am free to regulate my family amirs without 
reference to the whims of Mr, (>uttenden, <^ whose name I hope 
to hear no further mention in this house. Lady Norman will 
embark with ma next week for the oontinent, and reside wiUi me 
tiiere so long as may suit onr mutual oi 
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father unfolded the taie of his tenors, and poured fortb his vials 
of wrath. 

" Thero ii no Iwiger peace or ooafidenoe under this roef, 
Hatty," said the old gentleman, in a piteous tone. "6uca 
glances never passed b^wixt me and yonrpoor, dear, dead-and- 
gone mother, as I saw cast at you just now by Sir Hiohard Nor- 
man. If the marriage were to do twain, I'd out off my right 
hand before I'd give yon to a man whose heart is as hard as a 
Btone, and whose aoul is the property of his priest." 

Matilda trembled as she listened. There was an earnestness 
in her father's manner which she had never natioed before. She 
almostfancied that the old man's eyes were sofFtased with tears. 
In Tain did she strive, hy the tonderest protestations, to soothe 



•nxietyi 

disBOado 



Sir Bjoluid from pasaing the vintar ahroad. 
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"Iitthat CMe,my erraadherois at an end," was the old gen- 
tlemoo's fielful reply. " I hare fulfilled my daty ai a father ; 
» daaghter'a du^ «ooma to coooera yoa no longer. Far«w«ll, 
Matty 1 FareweU, my oahappy eluld ! Let ns hear of your 
weliue. You sisten will take oare that you hear at onn ia 
Mtom," 

The old MBtluaan dapartcd in bia ire, and Matilda tengned 
bwaelf to W Borraw. Brief as waa bia viiit, it had served to 
•ggMVatA t^ bttaUaa of liia daughter. Everybody wemsd in 
leaiue against her. The RaveusoroftB embittcMd her departure 
by theii! tendemeaa ; Sir Biohard and her inn family by their 
cruelty. She vas glad when the day arrived for a ohasge of 
■oen^ air, and leflectiona. 



CHAMER Vn. 



t>e li^uAli-rdi, de peuplet da la^nnLi } 

FoaTinrATiLT for Lady TTonnan, her oarea appeared to 
diminish with evcrv mile of her jonmey. Sir Richard beoatne 
leas iirit^ble from the moment ofqoittiTip home, The estrange- 
ment between him and Matilda was less apparent to themselvea 
and others ; and on peroeiving that liiB deliBht esprcased by his 
vifeinthe auoeeasion of novel objects presented ffl her view waa 
genuine and una9eot«d, he resnmed nia ease in her presence. 
Satnrally light-hearted, Matilda, in the midst of new leenes 
and strange faces, regained the joyonsness of her better days ; 
and tatisfied that she was not acting' a part, A« too oeased to be 

They arrived In Farii, eheerfol in each other's company ; 

prepared te be amused aod to amuse. A gay little hotel waa , 
engaged for them in the Rue do Provenoe, where a separate snito 
of apartments being assigned to the Abb^ O'Donnel, Lad^ 
iiorman wei reeved from the oonstraint of his presenoe. Pans 
abounded, that winter, in gay society, milled from the wealthy 
of every aristoeracy in Europe ; and independent of Sir Richard s 
high oonnections among the Roman Catholio nobility, of whom 
numben had haitcned to the continent, Matilda wa^ furnished 
with a variety of letters of introdnction, by the Countess of 
■" ' ' ' " " ~ "" * '" * '■ " '" ' im she had 

lePeaoeof 



IHE *rtTT OS sixwaoD. 



Her lad^diip'i MoidBhipa, howerer, lying ohiefly u 
legitiinate nobiUty, the Nonmuu ooiuideced. tDemBelvM i 



Kent light. A letter from 1 _ .... 

chant, who, bb prisoner of war to her gallant hiubaiid, bad 
inourred oblations to the family, ioaured a cordial weloome to 
Uatilda. Under the aoepioes of the admiral's exoeUent wife, 
Bhe was as frankly initiated into the most woret sanotnariea of 
Bonapartiam aa under the hand and seal of JjoAj Farleigb. into 
tiie cuqua of nobk emigiants r^ilding t^ tarnished ro^t j of 
tlie Chitean. 

On all Bides, the Normans, rich, yotrng, handsome, and agree- 
able, were hailed as additions to society. The English, were 
still novelties in Paris. They had not yet worn ont the patienoa 
of their hosts by the ostentation of their pomps and ranities. 
their vast saperoiliousnesB, their Dairowness of mind. And 
among the London beanties and oelebritiea oontending that 
winter for distinotion, not ono obtained a more heartfelt tribute 
of admiration than the fair, pentle, nnpretending Lady Norman. 

Matilda had none of the hard, repdlent, sel^-BnfGciency of a 
woman of fashion; no strong: prejudices, no personal conceit. 
And her readiness in adopting the nours, customs, and fashions 
of a society, the first of any magnitude in which she had moved, 
passed for a virtue with the Parisians. She was dmplioit^ 
Itself— simplioity, which, of all ijualiflcations, is the most accept- 
able to persons highly artificial ; and just as the plandita of ^ 
world are known to develop the talents of a timid actor, th« 
&vour with which she was received tended to heighten tha 
charm of her manners and conversation. Even Sir Biohard 
was startled at the display of youthful loveliness to whioh hahit 
had lately rendered him insensible ; enhanced hy the elegauoe 
of a Parisian toilet, and animated by the taptmons admiration 
of Parisian soeiety. 

" What a lovely creature is that Lady Norman ! " observed 
Lady Arthur D. to Lady Dawlish, one ol the most exclusive ul 
English exelusives, just then established in all the-pride of Tory 
&vour at the Tuilenes. 

" Lady Catherine Nonoan, yon mean ; my oonsin Bosoiea's 
daughter?" 

"No ; I mean Lady Nomum, the wife of a Woroestershire 
baronet. Did you not notice her last night, at Hadame de 
Uontmorency's baU? So mnoh delicacy of complexion— so 
much freshness — so much taste I " 

" I remember seeing something &ir in a white satia dress, 
that looked like an Englishwoman, to whioh my son Noel was 
smiling and shewing hiB teeth. But her tw» was new to me, ' 
and I asked no questions. One knows every one one ought to 
know. Ono knows every one teorth knowing." 
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, UliusDMToatisi 

" Bnt wliere can she have lived 
heud of her i " 

" In an old family seat in the eonntry ; a very diS^tent tiung 
from mcrrinf in a bad set in town." 

" They are people of family, then i What relation to the man 
who married my relation. Lady Catljerine > " 

" CoDBin, or Bomething of that wrt. They are all Koman 
Catholics bother. 

"CathoUoa? Indeed! Persons of lome standli^, pcnrhapa, in 
their way. I had a vaffoe sort of nn&Toniable impreaaiou about 
a Sir Riohard and Lady Norman. I fancied thrao was tome- 
thing of pamenu in the ease. Howerer, my dear La^ Arthur, 
since they are connected with Lady Catherine, and you are 
good enoDgh to interest yourself abojit them, bring them to my 
Thursday evenings." 

" They are not the sort of people to be taktn anywhere. Sir 
Siehard u armed eap-d-pie m the pnnotilioQH pride of a coun- 
try baronet. The firrt tune we all meet at the Cb&teau, I will 
present Lady Norman to yon, and yon can send cards." 

" They ore not worth half bo mnoh. trouble," replied Lady 
Dawlish, liBtlesBly. " But jUBt as yon please. One likes to 
have a tew deoent English &oes at one b house, to show to 
the French byway of apology fortthe monstrous oreatnres 
calling tbemselvea our oonntfy people they are aconstomed to 

Little suspecting on what terms her acquaiotsnoe waa ao- 
oepted. Lady Norman submitted to be presented to the fashion- 
able conntees by Lady Arthur D., to whom abe had brenght a 
note of inbodnotion &om Lady Emily Farleigh. And thus 
■tamped onrrmt 1^ being seen in conversation for some seconds 
witha woman 1^10, like a drum, made a noise in the woridinv- 
portionate to her hollowness, she was courted on all sides by her 
eompatriote. 

It was surprising, meanwhile, with what readiness, Bit 
i^chard, at home so reserved, lent himaetf to the tide of popu- 
larity now Betting in. Every night, save those devoted to the 
Italian opera, they Joined some brilliant assembly. Ha enoan- 
ragred his wife to gaiety and dissipation, by reminding her that 
in Paris, she was deprived of the fireside oomforta of Selwood 

Between breakfast and dinner, the Normans seldom met Sir 
Biohord probably devoted his mornings to literary researohea, 
or the puolio monumente of the o^ital. But Matilda hod many 
intimaU asBOoiates to h^nile the momente of his abeenoe; 
among whom were his relatiDn, Hrs. Lookwood, a beantv on the 
wane, devoted to the mTshoies of the toilet : and the Comtesse 
de Hontrond, a fasbionaole trUriganU, devoted to the mysteries of 
theState. LadyNorman'smeriteobt^edfarhigherfavcarainid 
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the dignified lobriety of the F&ubaurK St. Qermain. than those 
of her pseudO'patroaeBBea, Liidy Dawliah and Lady Arthur D. 
She could converse, which tlie latter could not; she could 
listen, which the former could naf ,- and vat a more weleome 
companion than either. But from the ■puklini' gf theM mj 
fire-fiies of fashion Matilda was often f lad ta eaoape, to the old- 
faahianed hotel in the Flaoe Borale, to vhioh Admiral Goer- 
ohant bad retired, on the downfall of the emperar and tie oewa- 
tion of his ministerial functions : with his homflly parenta, the 
type of hii original obscurity ; hi* worthy, active, Intelliirent 
wife, the type of hie euergetio cfti«er i ana hii ocoompUuied 
children, the type of the honoon to which it had elevated hia ■ 
old age. Thoiuh Bufienug de«pl^ bam the ruin of their oauae 
and pnwpeots, tne Goerolmt^ mamtuned thairbaUtaof ch«eT- 
fiilneas and miodeat hoajaitality. Hatilda fonad ooUeetAd found 
their fireside, the pohtical, military, and literary oelebritiei 
whose effinia had been fbatered by the Itberalitjr w Nwol^oiw 
lAjt still emanatiuK from the brightneas of lua glory. Sha 
rejoiced in meeting these people ; in hearing them oonTerse ; in 
finding them render the tribute of honour and afieotion to titt 
fidlen majif whom it was the pitiiU poliey of England to Tiliiy 
and depreciate. 

It was at the Hotel Querchant only, that she heard French- 
women converse without ^fectation, and saw them obtain, from 
the opposite sex the respect due to rational, beings. It waa 
there only she beheld intelligenoe and cultiratioc exalted abors 
the trivial distinetiona of gooiaty. 

She was not, however, blind in hat partiality. Vanity, BBbi- 
tion, and egotism, existed as much among the partiaana of this 
Imperial as of the £oyal crown of Jranoe ; the same hankeriair 
after an inch of ribbon, or an ell of emblaaoned pwdunmt. 
The worshippers of th^ god Fo were ntaily u iduatnma as 
those of the god Fum. 

But the ermincd skirts of the new aristooraoy were itiU 
radiant with the glonea by whieh they had be«i ennobled. 
The laurel crowns to which ehe rendwed homage, enoiroled tha 
very browa they bad been woven to illustrata. The honour and 



the aaoied fonnt^ I not driveUed throat oentoriea of dnnuht 
and st^rnation. The swords were aoaroely sheathed whieh had 
carved thoae reoorda of fame I net raited through agea of inglo- 



d st^mataon. The swords were aoaroely sheathed whieh had 

rved thoae reoorda of fame I net raited through agea of inglo- 

B sloth. At the Tnileriea, her reipeot waa demandea for 



dukea and fidd-maishala, becanae tiieir anoeatoTB had fouftht 
with Bayard, or levaUted ^ith SoUy. At the hooae of Admiral 
Querohant bet reapeot was eoooeded to dukM and fiald-mar- 
ahals,bywhomkin(^omaliaidbeenocmquei«dorpaufloated: and 
England itaelf oondemnad to hunt Ita nidmcht oil in privy- 
wnuutla or datntai. 
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The gtttbett charni, howerar, of the admiral's flreaide, wu 
its un^ietendin^ fonuly affeotioD. The sacred charities of 
domeatia life weie foitm«d both by the preoept and eiatuple 
of Napoleon ; and imntoraliW, driren disoountenanoed from his 
court, bad only lately found time to uplift her head from the 
mire. Matilda delighted in the simple old peasant-mother of the 
admirtkl, raverting tbo laws of nature, and venerating: her ex- 
cellent son. Nor woa the unaffected admiration of the young 
Englisbwomaii nnappreoiatAd in ita turn. Elsewhere, Lady 
Norman eommanded iiDinage. At the Hotel of the Place Boyale, 
A« obtajned persutol regard. 

What a ehanse in all theae varied aoenea and loaieties from 
the obBOnritj of Selwcod 1 HatUda had not conrage to relate the 
hiatonof hur e^jofmenta to Bt^hyRaTensoroft; lest her letters 



ihouldrenderberToiingfriendmscontented with her monotononi 
eeolosion. She admitted only Qiat ahe vaa aupremely happv ; 
viUiont atating how much of her felicity was owing' to toe 
altered demeanoni of Bir Biohard ; or how much to the absence 
of the Abb6 O'Donndl, who had suddenly departed tram Rome. 
She did not even attempt to excite the interest of Sophia by 
deaeribine the looka of oompassion she bad detected in the wist- 
ful eyes of the old man, when he hade her adieu. 



CHAPTEE Vra. 



and iprinkls liquid awccU, 
4u>4<wiuur BaToor aiuitiAn isTadc 
Tha note of nice nobility 1 BreiUbe loft. 
Ye darioDeti, and eaftei itUl, yc antes I 
TliU winds mod wUen, lulled br marie unmSa, 
Kar tnr ua tmoottilj to tlw 0*Uls ilion. 

CawMB. 

The oonuTal had commenced. Paris was nnde^iiw one 
of those fever-fita of excitement which reader the Sansiane 
nioh ready tools for a revolution, snoh reedy fools for a masked 
ball. The courtiers of the Tiuleries laid aaids for a time their 
TaJnglory ;— the partisans of the ei-emperor forgot for a 
moment their despondency. Every night nad ita ball or ffte, 
and English dukes, foreign ambaaHdarsi Buasian prinoeB, 
Turkish envoys, vied with each other in Uie splendour (rf their 



entertainmentA. Lady Dawlish and l»iY Arthnr promenaded 
Uatleaaty through the biiliiont Umng, Sirs. Lockwood liied in 
a perpetual course of oounetios, w^e lladame de Montreal 
Tho fancied t^t mximeatou npoiti for tJtM king's Mhini 
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were ta tie gratbered in those femples of echo vheK Ei^IisIl 
lords aud magnifioos of Uosooyy lotmged tocher over tneir 
Borbets, paraded hei diamond tiara irom Dall-room to ball-room, 
glittering over the emptiest head tliat ever aapired to dipbmiitia 
renown. 

Flattered hy the social trininplia of a wife to whom each 
triumphs were indifferent. Sir Sichard Kormsn took care that 
the Bplendours of Itlatilde's appearance at the oourt fltes, 
should not be eclipsed by those of the most gflrgwjus of her 
oountry-women. But except when they repaired together to 
these scenes of diversion, the Normans saw little of eacQ other. 

Sis momijigs were devoted to reiearohes among: the publio 
archives and mannscripts of the royal library, for important 
documents which he wished to recover, connected with the 
interests of hia family and church ; while hen were trifled 
away amidst the intmaions and eucroaohments of her fashion- 
able friends. 

Escaping one day from her crowded saloon, Lady Narman 
directed her coachman to drive to the Place Boyale. Her even- 
ing engagements had latterly detained her from, the Ooer- 
chanta' pleasant circle ; and she wished to prove tt) her Idnd 
friends that she wae not forgetful as well as negligent. To her 
surprise, an air of unusual gaietv seemed to animal* the dreary 
old Hotel. The admiral and his lady seemed inspirited by some 
unavowed good fortune, Matilda sympathized with their 
oheerfulneBs without troubling herself to oivine the cause { and 
was gratified when the admiral, on leading her back to her 
carriage, thanked her, with cordial courtesy, for having remem- 
bered her ohscure friends among the engagements of so gay a 

"A time may come," said he, aa he pressed her hand at 
parting, "when my devoted services will prove how highly we 
esteem the friend of our English captain's widow, for hia sake, 
and how tmly we love her for her own." 

There was something unaccountable to Lady Norman, some- 
thing almost affecting, in this effusion of sentiment on tne part 
of the rough old commander; and she leant back in a comer of 
hercarriage, as it wound rapidly along the crowded Boulevards, 
revolving the origin and oojeot of the admiral's apostrophe, — 
When, lo 1 just at the junotion of the Rne Cerutti, a sudden 
crash startled her irom her reverie ; and she found herself in 
contact with a plain dark chariot, in which, the blinds bein; 
partially drawn down, she was enabled hy her reclining position 
to disoem the person of her husband. 

How slight the incident, yet how mysterious I Sir Biohard, 
— like most men of his age, an abhorrer of closed carriages, — 
driving in a stnffy chariot along the Boulevards, at a moment 
when he had aonounoed hims^ aa pledged to attend an in- 
teresting debate in the Chambte des Dipatis. 
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To oatch a. eecond gUmpee and place hei suepicions beyond a 
doubt, was out of the question. Much as she longed to ascer- 
tain whether the companion witli whom he was engaged in 
eager disoourae, were male or female, it waa impossible. The 
chariot had the atart of her by £ft7 yards, and, though her 
heart was bnrsting with impatience, sne thought it beneath her 
dignity to issue orders to quicken their pace. The serronta 
h^, perbapa, been aa quickaight«d as herself in deteoting their 
master. 

Resolved, however, to keep the mysteriona chariot aa long aa 
possible in view, and peToeiving that it was proceeding towards 
the Place Louis XV., she desired the coachman to drive to the 
Champs Elysees ; where, as she W!i3 in the fre((uent habit of 
alighting for a cuiet walk, her prcstuee would exciita no surprise. 

Poor Matilda s project was sueeeaal'ul. So far as the Avenue 
de Neuilly, she kept the oan'iage in slight ; nothing doubting; 
tliat it would pursue the road to the Bois de Boulogne ; when, 
just aa they reached the tuming towards Chaillot, uer oaniago 
stopped auddenly, and the evcr-amiling face of Lady Dawlish^s 
coxcOmbioal son. Colonel Noel, prescEtcd itself at the open 
window. 

"Good morning, I«dy Norman," said he. "Seen my mother 
to-day i — Hope you are not going to the Bois — eh ! — Just come 
from riding therewith the Lookwoods. An east wind that cuts 
like a carving-knife '." 

Lady Korman waa so much in the habit of stopping her 
oaniage in the Sola de Boulogne or its confines, to refresh her- 
self by a short walk, that her footJDan accepted the arrival of 
his lady's handsome fellow-conntryman as a signal to open the 
door ; on which the Colonel gave hia horae to his groom, and 
prepared himaelf to eacort her. 

Jjady Norman's thoughts were too deeply pre-engrosaed to 
take much heed of him. But ere they hod proceeded a hundred 
pacea, her progress was impeded by a child, a tine little boy, 
with whom she bad come in oontaot aa he waa sporting along 
the causeway. 

"Poor little fellow 1— I trust he is not hurt!" cried sh^ 
lifting him up, before the bonne, who was at some distance, 
could approaon them. " Tu ne t'es piw biesit, n'eit ce pat, 
mon peUt chirif" she continued, attempting to embrace the 
child. 

" Put me down, don't kiss me. Don't talk French to me, I 
am English!" cried the sturdy little fellow. And Matilda, 

Bnjeivmg that his lip was cut by his fall, could not but admire 
i spirit and energy, and envy the mother of so promising 
a son. 

" Noble boy, 'pon honour ! " exclaimed Colonel Noel, survey- 
ing him through his glass. " I present you with my cravaehe, 
my little man, as a reward for your heroism." 
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"I don't want foai whip," retorted tha ohild> "Uanma 
HTS I am not to aooept preBcnta from Btrancera." 

And what U toot munei" inquired M&lilda, peiaeivinK 
tliAt th« nntac^ who had now njoined them, was a loraignei. 

" Hy name u Norman." 



atdrtling looceisioa of iacideatB, she oolanred deeply. Noi w. 
her distresB diminuhed on aotioiDg the iudiguuit eipresuon of 
hia oountenanoe. 

" How on Tou, Norman?" demanded t)ie graoeM Colonel, 
nnobaerruit ta their embanaMment. "Just run down a Utile 
namesake of yonn, whose beauty does honour to the family." 

"A namesake of min«f" inquired Sir Biohud, regarding 
the noble child with a degree of admiration that for a moment 
4*ennastered his displeature at finding Uatilda tete-d-tiU with 



le nllant Colonel. 
"WiUyc 

of the ohild 



cried the child, 



Idas this gentleman?" demanded Lady Homuut 
Hdlo ! ' 



I^dy Norman's equipage, drawn up beside tha path — " Hanetto 1 
They have sent a. carriage for us.' 

" It is not your carriage, sir. Run ou, and do not trouble 
the lady," replied the attendant, in her native language. 

" I tell you it is mine, orpapa's," persisted the boy. "What- 
ever yon see, marked with those two pictures, a golden star, 
and a soldier's hand with a battleaxe, belongs to tu. Momma 
told me so the other day. This is our carriage, and I ohooso to 
get into it : I un tired." 

" And who is your mamma i " inguired Colonel Noel, 

" What is that to ffou f " demanded the arrogant little pea- 
ohiok, BO early trained in the vainglorioos paths of heraldry. 
And his attendant was forced to explain, with manv aooliuneH. 
that he was the son and heir of Lady Catheri; 



is too cold to walk ! " said he, taming towards the car- 
riage ; and having hastily banded in his wife, be followed, 
leaving to the gallant oolonel no alternative but to lemouat his 
horse, and ride off. 

For some minutos silence prevailed between tha parties. But 
as they re-traveraed the Bouleverds to return home, Uatilda 
oould not refrain from remarking^" I fancied I met yon here, 
an hour ago, in a chariot with the Minds half drawn f 

Sut Sir Kichard was apparently too muoh engrossed by his 
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own thoQgltB to lieu or heed her obaerratioo. " How on earth 
oame yon to enter into ooaveraatioo. with that ohild ? " was tha 
fLrat oMerration.tliat esoaped his lipi. 

"He met with an acoideat throogh my heedleasueM, and 
was too biaTa to oomplain. I never saw a finer little 
fcUow." 

"Confonnd him!" muttered Sir Riohard. with a degree oE 
bittemeia such as he had not betrayed since Mb departure from 
Selwood Manor. " No doubt that prying woman of a nurso 
will ^ home and tell the Narmaot that we have been oroBS- 

Saeationing the ohild. A fine triumph for thetit, and apretty 
iator^ they will make of it] —and that puppy Noel, too, 
standing by, pretending not toknowtheohild;^ia own cousin, 
And dining constantly, as he doea, widi the parents." 
" Rely upon it, Culonel Noel knows and oacee nothing abont 



Ur. Norman's prospect of _ Bocceeding to yoni 

Uatilda, by way of consolation. " I dare say ne tniuKs we navo 

a nurGery niU at children of our own : or, more probably still. 



thinks nothing about the matter." 

" I am not osa enough to imagine, at you would insinuate, 
that the whole World is interested in my umily affairs ! " cried 
the irritated Sir Richard. " But that Giles Normsn doei make 
the heirship presumptiTe of his son to my estate a subjeotof 
Tsont, I have good reason to know. Giles Norman is a vulgar- 
minded dog, inflated with notions of hie family oonsequenoe j 
and I entertain no doubt that Noel is at this moment enjoying 
a laufth with him over our martifioation." 

" Colonel Noel would be shocked at the idea of enjoying so 
barbwons a thing as a laugh," said Lady Norman, unwilflng 
to see her husband's voiation in a serious light. " I dare say 
he has returned to escort Mrs. Lockwood throug-h the Bois, 
without troubling himself further about us." 

But her husband would not be appeased. All thaterening, 
he resembled the Sir Richard Norman of Selwood Manor, nu; 
more than the Sir Richard Norman of the Pavilion Marson, or 
Salle des HarSchaaz. 

But his self-love had deeper mortifioations in afore. On his 
arrival in Fans, he had been elat«d, more e1at«d, perhaps, than 
became his honourable descent, by the distinctions accorded 
him by the royal family, and the ecclesiastical dignitaries of 
Paris. And lo ! tbe very next time he had the honour of an 
invitation from the cardinal archbishop, he found, on entering 
the dreary apartments of the palace, that Mr. Normau was also 
among the quests. 

To' enter into the pitiful detail of their family differences to 
his emiuenoe, woa impossible. A Judas-like bow was accord- 
ingly exchanged between the cousins ; and the august prelate 
look occasion, in the course of the evening, to express to Sir 
Hchard his satisfaotion in having made the acquaintance of so 
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distioBTusIied a. member of the Iformon fojnily, and tbe Catholio 
ohnrcn, aa his oouain Giles. 

Next night, Matilda and her hnsband were inclnded in one 
of those select partios at tlie ChfLtean vhiob, as they compre- 
hended twenty loraigTiera to a sinrfe Frenchman, were already 
beginning to make the reatored lamO; unpopular with their 
own partjf ; the Ifing being perpetually surrounded with 
English, Ron, or Fmstian uniEonns ; the Duchesse d'Angou- 
leme with London exclusiTes. Lady Norman, after the usual 
compliments of reception, found herself suddenly congratulated 
by the danphinless duchess, upon the extreme beauty of her 
children ; who had atti'acted the notice of his majesty some 
weeks before, while playing in the park of St. Cloud; and, 
painful as it was to explain in presence of the silent circle, and 
still more in presence of Sir Richard, the real state of the case, 
Matilda faltered with a blnah that "she was not so fortunate 
as to be a mother; and that the children to_ whom her royal 
highness alluded, were those of a distant relative." 

" Ah 1 you have relatives, then, in Paris i " said the duchess, 
crieved to have inflicted pain on such a subject. " Ton must 
do me the favour to make them known to me, then, on the 
earliest opportunity." 

Fortunately, Madame de Montrond was at hand to explain, 
with the eternal amile and universal knowledge of a lady in 
waiting, that Lady Catherine Norman had already been pre- 
sented by I^y Dawliah, botlt to her royal h^bness and hia 
majesty. 

In that ease," replied madame, addressit^ the embarrassed ' 
Matilda, " I trust yon will always appear here accompanied by 
yonr amiable relative." 
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CHAPTKHIX, 



Thi Hmidlty of Dharaoter aHiin? from laexperisnoe oF the 
irorld bein^ hourly increoBed by the morbid wnsitiTGDesB of hep 
hniband, Mntildft funded that Lady Catherine Nptaum would 
be u iDuoh snaoyed as herself by the avkvard position in 
which they were placed b;^ these misnnderBtaiidiiigB. 

But it would have required some whel); unprecedented event 
to diatnrfa the Belf-poMesaion of the confident Ladv CaUierine. 
Everythine ahe laid or did waa hard, or hordeneo. She rode 
hard, ihe looked hard. Her hsndwnie perwa and aquiline 



amnaed at being- thns brought into contaot widi the Normans 
of Belwood Uanor. Eei hueband'e heirship to their title and 
estate had been one of his chief recommendatloni to her favour ; 
and she prepared herself to look down and talk down her pre- 
amnptDOUB rival, whenever they should be thrown together. 

Her ladyship's parents, the Earl and Countess of Bosorea, 
wafe Tory grandees of the first class ; bigots in religion, poli- 
tici, and the ethics of social life. Aocustomed to hear the law 
laid down ftom the petty throne of her mother's drawing-rootn 
till ahe &jicied herself entitle^ to lay it down in her turn, Lady 
Catherine had aeanmed the right to pronounce upon adminia- 
trationa and hierarchies, as audaciously aa if anj' syllable she 
Uttered were deserving the attention of any reasonable being. 

Her presumption, however, backed by oonnections equally 
wesnmptaoua and lofty, imposed upon the many. The well- 
Ired bowed assent to her verbose harangues g the patient bore 
with her absolutism ; the timid shrunk from her impertinence ; 
till by degrees she eama to fancy herself oracular. To repay 
her ooDoeBsion in allying herself with en anathematized Papisti 
ahe had exacted liie retirement of Giles Norinan from com- 
metejal jmrsnits ; and their prospects in life thus destrovedi 
they lud been livine;, ever ainoe their marriage, on the allow- 
ance made him by nia father and the interest of her ladyship's 
ladyship-like fortune ; an income that exactly sufficed to defray 



their dresg, equipage, and opera-box, leaTiiiff tiie neoeBSories of 
life to ch&noe and post-obits. Nevertheless, as they made an 
exoellent appearance in the world, and the world was delighted 
to enter them, on its list of Mends, they formed a brilliant 
varie^ in the insect tribes Tolant in London ; and became 
exclusive anton^ the exeluaives. 

Inexplicable is the force of certain filmy bonds which socie^ 
has been pleased to euweave for its own entbralment 1 The 
silly bird is not more easily charmed is an imaginary circle) 
than English society by any gibberish which impostors of a 
certain standing are bold enough to pronoonoe. Lady 
Catherine Norman belonged in. London b> what was termed 
" Lady Pawlish's set ; " and there was nothing indecorous, 
vulgar, or unfeeling, which "Lady Dawlish's set" had not 
privileged itself to do with impunity. Having decreed them- 
selves infallible, society submitted to the decree. It woa 
useless for people of higher rani, fortune, sense, aoooraplisli- 
ments, or beauty, to say, " I am not one of them, but I am 
something more ! " The knowing ones had surrouiided their 
lists with impregnable bsrrierB, against which the excluded 
were constantly pressed forward, and from whidi they were 
conatantly driven back. 

The triflers thus self-eteoted into a tribunal, natorally 
imagined that the power bo absolute in that favoured spot of 
eartn whose dust is weighed by golden pennyweights, and 
whose area measured b^ a twelve-inch ivory role, must 
maintain universal authority ', and Lady Catherine arrived in 
Paris, believing that her sneers were to tarnish the renown of 
statesmen, and her averted glances fa drive some onoffending 
woman from society, as in supetoilious, superficial, hyper- 
fashionable London' At the iirst wave of her wand, she dis- 
covered that its virtue was departed ! 

On giving utterance to one of her inc&herent political 
rhapsodiea, oracular in Grosvenor-aqoare, she was entreated by 
the intelligent French auditors to whom it purported to dictate, 
to condescend to explain the meaning of her words. And when 
she asserted, to a lofty coterie in the Fauboorg Germain, that 
Lady Norman was "a person not in society— a person whom 
nobody knew," she was answered with gennine simplicity that 
"the Lady Norman she stated to be her distant conneotioDf 
might not be in society ; but diat their Lady Norman was the 
most charming of women, received at the Ch^t«au, and honoured 
with the favour of Madame." 

To throw a chill over this misplciced euthnaiasm, Ladjr 
Catherine enrveyed the ofienders over her lofty nose, as though 
its shade were to regulate the world, like the ynomon of a snn- 
diaL But it would not do. Instead of being ti^shxed to 
Bt«De, they whispered among themselves that the tall miladi 
was very gauche and a leetie deaf; and tmued round to 
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wdoome Uatilda, vho oame among them gentle and nntxe- 
tendingr i talking in a atrain tliey oonld ludeTBtand. 

Thia foilnie was wormwood to Lady Ctttherine. Her sting 
ma eztraoted, — her arrowB lendeied pointlesB. She oom- 
maoSed no Bynipath;;, nnleaa from her hnibond i who had 
fancied that, in allying hinuell with a ladyship, he should 
actoniah the world as muoh as he had astonished himself. He 
was indignant to find that he oonld no longer maintain his 
importanca is society b^ leaning ' against the wall with a 
fastidious ooantenanoe, holding hu hingoe, hat, and oane ; too 
weU-dressed to walk, too well-inGirmed to talk, on any 
ordinary oooasion. The empty airs hy which the slavish world 
of London had been astonnded, passed altogether unnotioed in 
Paris ; and he was required to show cause why he was to be 
attended to. 

It WHS only through the beantjr of Us son. tiieiefcm, that he 
■tdll oontriTed to inflict a pang Upon his kinsman. At the 
children's balls forming one of the nnmeroos outlets of the 
Tanit; and Inzurr of the season, young Norman, with his 
olust^ing ourls ana snit of crimson velyet and point, was the 
object of unirersal admiration; while Matilda was sure to oome 
in for her share of oompliments on the lordinew of her sup- 
posed offspring. Lady Catherine had been so oarefOl to spread 
the report that the boy was Aeir to Sir Riohard Norman of 8el- 
wood Manor, that it was but natural stoangeis should conclude 
the child to be his son. 

80 often had this vaxatjoua mistake ooonned, that when one 

(ht on entering the oarriare, after being singled oat before 
_ 7 English people by the ifua de Bern with natteries on the 
gallant appearance made in the Bois de Boulogne by young 
Norman and his Shetland pony. Sir Riohard burat forth into 
exclamations against the moitL&catton of his ohildless bed, 
Matilda felt hun to be almost Jnatified. Hitherto, he had 
bewuled onlv the misfortune of haTing his estate inherited by 
the hateful Normans. He noto spoke of children as the fairest 
ornaments of ezist^noe ; the oheerers of A. household, the em- 



taid Matilda, ** why not adopt one i Nest to one's own off- 
■pring, a child adopted from mfanoy must be the dearest thing 
on earth." 

" Are yonseriona?"' demanded Sir Siohaid, startled by thia 
mdden proposal. 

" PerfBCtl7 Ktiotu. Nothing would mote oondnoe to my 

You pledge me your word that you would adopt and edn- 
oate as your own, some child whom we m^^t mutually select 
tot the purpoBO J 
" Without hesitation. BntitisCromyonnelfthattliepledg* 
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on^Iit rather to he demanded ; dnoe it is you vho miut inow 
the expense and tesponBibilitr of the adoption." 

" Buoh bas long been the deareet vish of jay heart ! " ex- 
claimed Sir Richard. 

" Then why keep it secret from me f " orfod Matilda. " Oh 
that yon had been mora eiplioit I How many uneasy momenta 
might have been spared us I The company of a dorlinK littie 
ohild wouid have ao enlivened our dull fireside I " 

" It may do so Btfll. We have, I trust, Matilda, veara of 
happineea in store. We have, perhapa, hit upon the only espe- 
dient likely to confirm their perfect enjoyment." 

On parting' for the night, ner hnsband embraced her with a 
warmth of t«ndemeu tuch as, for many months, had ceased to 
soften hie demeanour towards her ; and on the morrow, met 
her again at breakfast in the highest spirits, A new life 
seemed dawning to his eipectatiaDB. Jov sparkled in his eyes, 
and Hurried his manner. Never had Matilda beheld him no 
elated. He proposed a ride ; he proposed a walk. They dined 
tete-d-tete ; and all that evening he remained a fixture, and a 
most welcome one, in Lidy Norman's opera-boi. Full of ohafc 
gfallantry, and animation, ho seemed desirous to thiinic her, 
every moment, for her concession to his wishes. 

For many succeeding: days, Uatilda was supremely hap^ir. 
How different the effect produced upon her feelings by the 
Tagrne adulation of the coteries of Paris, compared witK the 
soothing kindness of her husband ! Instead ot passing three- 
fourths of the day away ftom her. Sir Richard was now scarcely 
ever absent from home i and when he chose, utko could bo suca 
an agreeable companbn as Sir Richard Norman? Even when 
she drove out, he managed to acoompany her, by proposing an 
expedition to the brie a brae warehouses of the ftuai voltaire, 
. where, at that time, the most valuable antiquities, the spoil of 
military booty in all the countries of Europe, were heaped toge- 
ther almost without consideration. He chose to have her 
opinion in the choice of a fine suite of bronze candelabra, 
which he was selectin;^ for the halL at Selwood ; and insietea 
upon presenting her with an exquisite panelling of Florentine 
mosaic, for her favourite boudoir. The adornment and restora- 
tion of the HanoT-House seemed to be his chief ohjeot. 

" Yonr husband seems to consider that the prospects of 
the great question are brizhteniug in England," observed 
Madame de Montrond. " This will be charming news for the 
king 1 " 

"It is long since I heard Sir Richard allude to the mibject," 
said Lady Norman. " Since the Abb6'a departure, he hoa 
interested himself little in politics." 

" But unless the Emancipation question were safe, woijd 
he indulge in all this expense ioi the enriohment of his 
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" Indeed, T think he wonld. M^ husband is vLolly indif- 
. ferent to politioa, foreii^i or domestia." 

" No man In his right Ben»e» ei ' 
replied Madame de Montrocd. 

eiistenoe,— influence the yery &ir wo uteowm, — uut nai-uiB, 
drinkiop, aleeping, loving', hating, naj, the nnivenal tenour of 
our lives ! '* 

" sir Eiohard'i lite, belisTe me, nini Hmoothlr oo, without 
a thought about the matter," penisted Matuda, with a 

" Ur dear madam, I happen to know that ha is intimately 
connected with pereonafres ot importance attached to the canee 
of the UHurper, whispered Madame de Uontrond. 

" With Admiral Ouercbaat, 1 admit. But our intimacy has 
no n^tioal tendenoy." 

We do notrtroable oureelTM about the admiral. An honeit 
man ; bat a ganache, of whom we entertain no apprehenaion," 
cried the lady of the bedchamber. 

" 80 much the better, for he is the only BonapartiBt with 
whom we are aoqnainted," repiiad her companion, linnly. 

" Your ladyihip must axcuie me ; 1 alluded simply to Sif 
Richard Norman." 

" We frequent the same sooietr." 

" JVb woman moves in preoieely the same circle* as her hns- 
band. There must always be intijaaoies ia irhioh she oannot 
participate." 

" These, in Sir Biohard's case, lie entirely among hie own 
oonntrymen. 1 often meet him riding with strangers. £ut 
they are Englishmen," 

Englishmen f " — retorted Madame de Montrond. And the 
■ilenoewith which that emphatic oonelading ej^llahle was re* 
eeived by Matilda, oonvinoed her that the seeming artlesenesa 
of Lady fiorman was only a pieoe of aoUng more oonsummata 

NeverthelesB, when the cabinet- connoilress of the Bourbon 
oourt departed, leaving her to her meditations, Matilda oonld not 
but recall to mind the signifloant tone in which she had pro- 
nounced the word * intimaoies.' The peculiar smile of Hadame 
de Montrond eonvinced her that Sir Richard had oonnectionB of a 
nature not to be revealed to his wife ; while her own experienoa 
assured her that ibnj included a ohooolate-ooloared chariot, 
and a figure enwrapt in a (doak lined with the richest sables. 
Her previous impMntw on the nibjeot retomed. Her heart 
aank within iux when she reflected how nnstable is the happi* 
nesa based npon the sandy fonndattooa of man's fidelity 1 

The recent change in ffir Richard's deportment towards her- 
■eU, induced het to hope that either her fears outstripped the 
truth, or that the indisaretions he might have been entangled 
in wer« giviiig my before the sacred influence of legitimate 
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Ion. She datenoined not to duoonraBe, by petnUnee, tli« re- 
toming' steps of the wanderer. It wcmld be her own fault were 
she to disbirb, by jcaIoiu resentmeiita, tlie happy footing to ' 
whi<di they were tumoat reatared. 

Sinoe the ni^ht on whioh the project of adoptioQ had been 
duotissed between them, Sir Richard had leverted to it no more. 
But tiie solemn manner in which, onthatoooadon, he exhorted 
her to seoreBy, even with her neaiest Mends, oonvinoed her 
that be was not likely to abandon a sabema which he regarded 
M> seriously. Alive t« the delicacy of the enbject as legarded 
herself, be was perhaps imwillinK to pain her by alliuioni to it, 
until bis plsns were lOBtared. Aocnutomed to make his will 
her law, she determined to wait in silenoe till it was his plea^ 
anre to take her into his oonfidenee. , 

Meanwhile, their domestio tranquillitF remained nmmpoired, 
even by the insinoations of Madame de Montrond*. Sir Biohaid 
was her oonstant companion ; and it was evidently his dedre 
to withdraw Matilda as much as possible from tAe brilliant 
vortex in which she was engaged. He was always suggesting 
excnsee to detain her at home ; nar, she sonetimea fancied him 
annoyed at the homage with which ahe was beset by the fan- 
tostioal Colonel Noel. 

The national habits of Fans were at that period disoivanized 
by the strange innoyatiDns introduced by the wealthy and 
insolent of all nations; who, following in the van of the con- 
querin^ army, had taken up their abode in its princely hotels, 
scattering their barbario gold, and introducing ouatoms which. 
were those neither of tieir own country nor of the country 
Bubmitted to their usurpation. 

One of the whims of the fs^onable English was, to arrongo 
dinner parties at the mere eminent reilaurants. They chose to 
assume that the salont of the JP)-erei Provanjaux, and the 
£oeher, Vfry, and BomnUiera, were the resort of good oom- 
paiiy ; and thus created a oustcon which they fancied to be that 
of the country. 

" Lady Dawlish wants na to dine with hei to-morrow, at the 
Hocher de Cancale," said Matilda, one moming, to her hus- 
band. " Colonel Noel will call in an hour far our answer." 

" I detest those Tolgar dinners," oried Norman. " One has 
to play audience all the time to Noel's and Amboise's ori' 
ticisms on the new entries. Fray make some excuse." 

" But sioce, in com_plimeat to ui, Lady Dawlish declined 
including Lady Catherine and Mr. Norman in her party I " 

"What then? — Noel prefers vour oompasy to that of the 
impertinent Patagonian. But ^dy Dawlish had. better stick 
to the Normans. The^ belong to hei own school. For the 
love of uteioy, dear Mablda, let me not see j/ou etuoUed among 
the exclusiTes, and do not dine at the Booher." 

The next BBOii£ce requested of hei was to teliiic[iuah Lady 
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Dairiiah'a ThuTsdaT'H toiriet; wliere, thong-li authing what- 
ever was provided for the divenioii of the guestti, the surface of 
the society waa bo smooth and brilliant, that people quitted the 
hoiue bncyin^the)' hod been amnaed. 

Even the livelier the> daruanta of Lady Arthur were booh 
tacitly interdicted ; for Matilda, who had emeived into the 
farilliasoies of the world solely in aocordanoe wiui the caprice 
of her husband, was easily persoaded to retire anew to the 
domeatio secluaion in which he ohoee to diaoover new souroes of 
enjoyment. 

By deereea, Bir Bichard's piirpose was acoompliahed. Hia 
wife withdrew from general society. She wearied out the 
assidaons solioitationB of Colonel Noel ; and avoided all pabiio 
amusements, imiess when enabled to eiiioy them tite-d-tSte 
witik hei hnabond. At the opera, at Feydeau, at the lh§atre 
FnD9aia, the Nonnans Eometimes Appealed together. Sut 
they were do longer aeea apart. 



CHAPTER X 

Be weD adVlg'd,— leU o'a 



EowEVZB candid the dispotdtion of Matilda, her intercourse 
with her family had lous been tinged with reserve, by her 
desire to withhold from tbe reaentmeDt of ber father and the 
eivdtinfr comments of Tom. Cruttenden the secret of her 
domestic anxieties ; while her letters, both to her sister and 
the Ravenscrofts, glanced as lightly as possible over her 
recent brilliant introduction to societf, which could not be 
detailed without involving the admission of her personal 
triumphs. 

" Ay, ay, poor soul 1 " cried Cruttenden, when Elizabeth read 
aload to ute fireside oirde the joyous letters in whioh her sister 
desoribed her oheerful home. "I knew that account wo read in 
tiie Herald of her opening the Buke of Berri's ball would turn 
out mere nsws^pet fudge. Sir Bluebeard mews her np in 
Paris, you see, just aa he did at hia old rat-bole of a oountry 
seat I •'^ 

" What motiTC oonld the London papers have for inventing 
tlieii' atateiuent that Lady !Korinan has been one of the most 
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biilliast 0TnuD«ata of the eonrt of ths Toilerin thraaj^ient tlie 
IriDteT!" remoiutrated Eiiaabeth. 

"Aa if Ui« pencT-a-tinen want«d % moHv» for their fabrica- 
tions ! A^ 'I' ^' ■" ' ' ' : would •eem lo proud of spending her 
eveniiJt'^ ,:> ij<-;:>< '.> ' ' .: !:eT cnnnndfeoB of a hnaband, if the'd 
the iiriviicp-e ot :lauiiiu'| Kway in tiffany and beoda at their 
maku-boUuva l-'retiuli t'oiirt 1 Hov<*er, tbetc's me eomfbrt, tha 
Kn^liih ninnies won't W- able to flaont there kog. The French 
oan't abide Kins' Lo;; iiuif thef^e gat him i and, take my vord 
for it, they'll soon hiu'ij their pepper; little ortillerjr eaptain. 
bock among 'em ox"'". <ii>d (Am, mf lervioe to Biitiih tonrilte. 
The devil or Nap will tak« til* hm^noat ] " 
" Matilda's letters ilu not allnde to tny (noh apprehenaion." 
"Matilda's lett^ra alhiHe to joit aneh pcdite-oonverMtion noii> 
■enBBB as yoimc ladi.-q liive to write about. Bnt the price of 
Btuoka aUadbm tuit, 'SW^.'^ Betay ; and I toketheprioeof itookato 
apeak more to the purpose than all the olap-trap apeeohiflen) in 

Srliament. You may tell Matty from me, in year next epistle, 
at if she don't look sharp andT persuade Sir Biohard to make 
the beat of his way home before tiie rain falls in earnest, they'll 
be wet to tlie akin before they oon get up their mnbreUa. Tell 
her I've private information that Napwill be out of quod before 
hia year s up ! " 

Elizabeth Maule was too prndent to mve more than a hint to 
her sister of this odmanitioa. But it simced to atwtle Matilda ; 
and she was not backward in confiding her alarms to her 
husband. 

" Mr. Cmttenden must be an admirable Judge of the atate of 
Parisian politics ! " replied he, with an ineredulona smile. " I 
have no aoxietf . I was at Ouerohont'a fesferday. The circle 
was crowded with the moat ardent partiaana of Napoleon, but 
not a w<Nrd of polities. Literature, aoianoe, and the drama, 
exeluaively oconpled their attention. Could they have been 
talking so enthuaiaaticatly of arts and acadamiea, had their party 
been on tha eve of a great movement P " 

Without pretending to the tact of a Madame de Montrond, 
Matilda thought otherwiae ; but aha did not preanms to oppo*« 
her oinnion to that of her hnaband. 

" At all erenta," reaumed Sir Riehord, " alnoe a donbt bo* 
been raised on the anbjeot, itwillbe better to give up our joomey 
b> Italy." 

"To Italy f" exdoimed Matilda, who mtertamed oa much 
Idea of a joomey to Tobolak. " Did yon intend to go to Italy 
thiamring!" 

" What oetter can we do with ouraelvea ? We are both tired 
•f Paris \ and, on quitting Selwood, I made arrangements for a 
year's alwence." 

Matilda was silent. Bhe waited to be told of what tlw ah* was 
tind, and when else she iatouded to go. 



paid hfi) " partioniarlr to a moderate Catfiblio Uke mywlf, who 
am tied down, agaiiist my oonvictioD, to oertsin otMerranceB. 
Oar best idan would be toengageoneof theliiieMatsDearFaria, 
whioh are to be let at tbis wason. We shoiJd pass a pleasant 
sammer, and be on the apot to observe every variatioQ of tlie 
politieal atmoaphere; temporary Beclnmon Wng, of OODne, 
mdinteneable to our jirojeot-" 

"O^aprofectt" reiterated Uatjlda. 

" Oar prcijeet of an adoption," replied Sir fiiohatd, in a lower 



on^" said Norman, eareleaaly. 

''^I bare beat eoDuderinKi said Lady Konnan, " tliat per- 
bapa we ehoold be pnident in seleotine a ehild of more adyanoed 
ase : the health and intellect of an infant are bo little to be 
relied on ; wheraaa, at an am more developed, one forms some 
■nndiee of fatore eharaotar. ' 



^. ,_. V' she pursued, nnabashed, "ourohief 

hope of comfort in the omld must depend on its dispoaition." 

"Oox aole hopedependanponitsinneiitanoeof my property," 
answered Norman, firmly. 

" YooT propmrlff t " interrupted the astonished Matilda. 

" An object to be eeoored only by the selection of a younc 
infant, ana yonr temporary seclnsion firom society," ooatinued 
he. "The world, and thoee cursed Normans, will otherwise 
nerer believe the child to be our own." 

" But you surely do not I'ntonij them to believe it!" demanded 
Matilda, taming very pale. 

"For what other purpose do yon suppose me desitona of adopt- 
ing a child, which may beoomc the plague of our lives) I 
want to become the comptroller of mr own fortunes. I want to 
feel myself master of my own house, tne house of my forefathers. 
Providence has denied us children. Let me, atleaat, seeute 
myself an heir." 

"I fear I did not exaotly on 
pledged myself the otha nignt ti. 

"Do you mean," interrupted Sir Uiohard, turning sharply 
vponhm, "that yoD wish tortfrocj yonr promiscf" 

" I oonJCBia it appears to me soarcely jnstifiable to supersede 
by such means the rights of " 

" JI^^'" exclaimed Norman, again interrapting her. "The 
law of collateral entail ie one <^ Uie vilest abuses wa derive from 
n abuae which it will b« the bueineeB of modem 
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enlightenment to refapm. In Beonring m^ property to an indi- 

vidaal of my own selectioD, I only antioipate by a few jeaia a 
freedom which the amended laws of the leolm will ultunatcl^ 
confer upon every Englishman." 
"Still, to impwe ft etraoger on ijhe world as a, son of oar 

" Matilda ! " eried Sir Hiohaid, " thoM Bomplei eihould have 
ooonrred to yon before. Deceived by vonr apparent conoorrenoe, 
for Uie laet ten daya, I have enjoyed onintenapted happiuess. 
Ttm blessed hopes of former years have been restored to me, the 
aweet affeotion, the calm content. My wishes seemed to be all 
in- all to you, as in oui time of early infatoation. If by your 
vaoillation yon defeat my plans, I have only to submit ; for your 
eonoiurence is essential to their aocompliahment ; but, in with- 
holding it, yoa destroy the last illnaion "' — '" — '■^" x^iin* 
tJiat my veaan ie dear to you as yonr o< 

He spoke with BO muoh emotion, thatM 

She knew that he was ia the wrong. 8h .-.. 

meditated wu every way reprehensible. She remembered her 
father's denunoiatuHi, that " a falsehood ia as a viper, flung book, 
sooner or later, into the bosom of him who utters it 1" iat£ she 
trembled, bo! Euie saw herself on tlie verge of raime. 

"I have, in fact, already so fu committed mywlf," oontinned 
ITotmau, slightly^ embarrwaed in his turn, " as to annpnnoe to 
several of our friends our eipeotation of a family, in order ta 
prepare the way for reappearing in the world, a few years hence, 
aooompanied by our adopted child." 

A thousand contending feelings agitated the heart of his wife 
at this eiplanation. He had announced that she was likely to 
be a mother. Never till that moment had she felt bnmi- 
liated by the mookery of her own position as a ohildleaa wife j 
for lie mere sound of that groundloes announcement stirred her 
soul with emotion. He iiad announced that she was likely to be 
a mother ! Jt now oocurred to her that, within the last week, 
several of their intimate associates had regarded her with an 
air of deeper interest, and been more careful and attentive ta 
her movements. But she also reoolleot«d the affectionate defer- 
ence with which she had been treated by her husband ; and 
instead of hailing it as a testimony of rekindling love, was com- 
pelled to admit that his attentions to her in public were a scene 
of dissembling, intended to mislead the opinion of the world. 
He was deceiving others, as well as inducing her to deceive them. 
But, alas ! it was too late to throw off the mask. Bhe had not 
courage to defy the world's dread laugh, by admitting that they 
had ^tled an imposture, and laoked energy to carry it into 
ezeoution. 

While thus ruminating on the punfol perplexities of her 
position, the tears rolled silenUy down her cheeks ; and com- 
pawicuating her distress, Bir lUohatd, with more aympathy 
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than ihe had Bzpeoted from him, afCeationatelf took her 

" Do not afflict yotmelf thna, dear Matilda ! " said he. 
" Since 70U feel iireoonoileably aTsrae to the thing, ay wiahes 
■Iiall be sacrificed without a munuar. I fancied we imderatood 
each other. I &ncied we were acting in oonoert. Since it is not 
BO, do not hesitate to withdraw yonr coDcuirence. I own that 
your conoeBsion wonld have imparted to onr middle ace that aeal 
of domestio felicity of which o&pring are aaid to be the sole 
Kouiity. By taking the part of a mo(her towards my adopted 
heir, I should have &iicied you b6 in earnest, and charished a 
proportionate fervour of love and gratitude. But let not this 
induoement nialead you from what you consider to be your 
duty. The jpotlessness of your oonBoienoe, my dearest wife, has 
a ouim superior ta the wishes and prayers of your husband ; and 
wbaterer may be your decinon, I will neither reproach you for 
tbe false hopes yon permitted me to form, nor lore yon the lees 
ftnr this most bitter aisapp<untment" 

The nnnsnal tenderness of his tone and manner drew fresh 
tmrs down the cheeks of Uatilda. She wanted the moral 
courage to foMl what she knew to be her duty. She wanted 
firmness of mind to control the gentle impulses of her affectionate 
lieart. The delight of imparting happiness to her husband 
proved irresistible . ■ 

" I have no right to oppose obstacles to yonr plans," she 
falt«red. " Tour jndgment ought to decide me, your will to be 
my law. Whatever course you choose 1« take m this matter, 
■hall have my utmost suppoit." 

" Hy deoNst Matilda I" exclaimed Norman, pressing her 
hand with rapture, "this compliance renders me the happieet 
of men. If you could imagine how those detestable Normans 
have embitt^«d my existence ; if yon could guess what gloomy 
thoughts have been passing throngh my mind. But all my 
vexations are ended by your amiable seU-saoriilce. 1 am con* 
vinoed that the true happiness of onr life is now beginning. 
We shall see everything m a different light the moment we 
invest ooj prospects in the destinies of a little being who will 
grow up under onr eyes, fashioned by our opinions, and attached 
by onr tenderness." 

Though cheered by; the elation of her husband, Matilda did 
not inwardly share his enthnsiasm. 6he could imagine these 
ecstasies arising for a child of their own, net, for an alien. 

" My plan is," rcsunted Sir Richard (resolved not to let the 
oourage of Matdda cool a second time], " to select an infant at 
the hospital of the Snfani trouvfi, and make it mine by legal 
_j._.>._ m: -■-:, sometimes a dozen, wretched babes or" 
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before your pretended oonfiaemeiit ttikee pl&oa. Thii period 
«e muet mes in retirement, no matter where. In May, we aan. 
return to PwiB, and accompiish our eehenie." 

" But all this oannot be done withoat taking othen Icb) our 
oonfidenoe," said Matilda ; her heart siiiking before the load of 
hypooriaj' she was about to aaanme. 

Certainly not. But snoh thinft ore by no means nneommon. 
Money will seeore me the co-operation of a nurse and pbyMoian, 
vfao need know nothing of oar real name and rank in life." 

"Bnt our oim servanta!" 

" With the eioeptiott of yoof penooal attendant, it will be 
easy to deoeire then. Mrv. Vanx yon mtist oontiiTe to diamies, 
ana tend home." 

" That will be very diffleuit. Vani is enoh a feithfo! attached 
oreatnre. She haa been with me eyer since my manias," 
pleaded Ladr Norman. 

" An eicellent plea to propose her retirement, on a penBion. 
She has some marriase eneagentent, if I remember i " 

"Toy— -^ -" ...-.— -:... 

" Tell _._ 
require the » 
home, and sec ^ 

"Poor Vault" siffhed Lady H 

" My dear Matilda, she would not, nnder any cironmatanees, 
have remained with yon long. And, depend on it, the poor 
Tomon will be enchanted with her chanife of prospects." 

But eTen the certainty of becoming Mrs. Uhrimes ten years 
sooner than she had eipected, did not reconcile poor Vaux 
to 30 tndden a wting from we kind mistress to whom she 
ma attached. Lady Herman's sweetness of character was 
eminently displayed in consideration for her sertants and 
dependants. And thongh the waitinp-maid was too well 
acquainted with the arbitrarsr temper of 8ir Kiohard to hazard 
opposition to a decree emanating from her master, she departed 
with secret indignation rankling in her heart, that she shonld 
haye been superseded b^ a " rile, artful, designing, intriguing, 
Italian," in whose serrioe to my lady, Mrs. Vaux predicted to 
all at Selwood, no good was intended. 

Matilda's task of deceit was now beginning in eemest. Sir 
Kohard required her to make to her family and friends ^e 
annonnoement which he undertook to circulate among her 
Parisian acquaintances i and though Matilda found it easy to 
loiter at home in a morning wrapper, with Norman for her 
constant oompanion, and an endless supply of new books, music, 
and works for her recreation, she recoiled from the office of 
deliberately inditing a falsehood to the Ravenscorofts and her 
father. 

NererthelesB, it mnst be done. Sir Eicbnrd assured her that 
the step was indispensable ; and at Uie close of one ofber lively 



TBB BKIR OP BELWOOS. 01 

lettera to Sophy, she aooordiDgly added, " I look forward with 
delight to m^ return next Butunm to dear Belwood. And do 
not be snrpnied if I briae- you a. little strauifer, to claim a 
share of the fondnesB whioh yon have often told me you feel 
for the infant apecies, before they grow old enough to be 
tnmbleBome." 

By this eqaiTocatioa, Matilda hoped to satisfy her conscience ; 
yet whan the implied ontruth wa* written, she closed her lettei 
vith a hiixniog: blush, without hazarding a Teperusal. " Look 
on't again, she dare not I " 

Towards her father, the tatk of dissimulatlcm was ctill more 
diffionlt. By Hr. Haule's desire, she oorreBponded with him 
from time to timei bat her sister Elizabeth was the person 
ehaig«d with answering Lady Norman's letten. Now Eliiaheth 
was almost u straightforward and downright as her father. 
With the delicacy and warmth of feeling becoming her age and 
Hex, she united a degree of high mom principle, whiMi her 
•eolnaion from the ways of the world had maintained without 
n»ok or blemish. To her honest-hearted, plain-worded family, 
tWefore, Matilda felt that even the whitest of lies'was far 
more difficult to insinuate, than it would have been to bestow 
the blackest u^on a Lady Dawlish nr a Lady Arthnr D . 

The hint which was to aonvev the intoUigence of her prosoects 
of a family, was however at length written and despatched; 
and Matilda's spirit sank rebuked when the answer arrived, 
not in the handwriting of Misa Maule, bat of her eiulting 
father. The old man's elation knew no bounds. The prospect 
of being arandfather to a young baronet of large estate, was » 
vision of glory he had long relinquished i and his delight 
appeared to his daughter almost puerile. Bbe no longer 
thouffht it childish, however, when she reached the close of the 
epistle, and peruaed the solemn prayer and benediction bestowed 
npon herselt and her expected child. He told her that he and 
his would intercede with heaven in her behalf in her hour of 
peril ; and Matilda's lips grew white with terror at the idea of 
the imposition she was preauminK to praotiae in the sight of 
heaven, npon the father who so honoured its oommandmente, 
and whom ita commandmenta enjoined her to honour. 

^e was recalled to herself by a postscript in Tom Cruttenden's 
handwriting. After divers jocular comments on her laziness in 
wasting twelve years on a performance which reasonable women 
oomplete within one, he informed her that if she chose to return 
to Ei^land, and have the little stranger horn as became the son 
of Enifliah parents, on English ground, he would endow it, if a 
hoy, with a godfather's token of ton thonsand pounds. But^ 
alas ! though Matilda kneie that it would be a boy, she felt 
pleased that the necessity for perpetrating her fraad in France, 
would secure her from imposing npon the generosity of the 
Mcentrio friend of her childnood. 
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Bfcfaiepiscopalpaiaoeof CondanB, on the banke of the Seine. 

" Noel and his aet will rids domi to see iu here," said Sir 
Biohard, " and Lady Dawlish and Ladj Arthm riait you, and 
report you on their letom to be on the aiok-ligt. A lounging- 
chair and wrappin{[-dresa will suffice. " 

" Would Qiat it were all aver I" replied Uatilda, vith a sigh. 
" The caresses of a dear little creature brought up bi lore me as 
ita mother, may reconcile me to thia duplicity. But the pre- 
liminaries are odious," 

Apprehensive that her patience misbt fail in tlie tedioumeM 
of the trial. Sir Sicbaid now rarely quitted her side, and every 
day brouG-ht down &om Paris adtao costly trinket or interesting 
work fbi ner amusement. 

One morning, about a week after tiieir imtalmen^ Sir 
Biohard, ha^dIlg ridden into Paris to execute some triflinff 
oommiisiou for his wife, a baronohe, ooutaining Lady Arthur and 
Lady Dawlisb, drove into the courtyard ; and Laoy florman's 
hospitalities were claimed for the day. 

" We know yoa mnet be bored to death here," cried Lady 
Arthur, " and intend to spend the day with you." And 



would not be enticed out, but drew towards the fire to enjoy a 
long day's chat with the pretended invalid. 

" How on earth do you get rid of yourself in this impOSBible 
plaoe!" cried the affected Lady Arthur, looking round with an 
air of compassion ; " but, of course, yon intend to retoni to 
Paris for your confinement } " 

" I— I— hardly know—" 

" Not know, and next month so neart Quite a heroine, I 
protest ! " said Lady Dawlish, with a meeriuK smile. " I sup- ' 

fise your Bonapartoan friends have persuaBed yon to have 
vra^ Dubois, cr some other creature belonging to ^m house- 
hold of Josephine or Marie Louise i " 

" I really cannot say . . . I— leave iuch matteta to the 
hoice of Sir Richard." 
" Of Sir Sichardt" ejaculated Lady Dawllsh, " and with 
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appointed fat snoh an offioe, were Madame to dtdight ns with 
anheirto thetimme}" 

'* I OBnDDt ftncf tbMe who &re bo reeently retained from 
emuratioD, better skilled than ourselves to pnmoance npim the 
profeBMOiud eminenoe of Paris," replied Matilda, aa oalmlr as 
she could. 

" People in a certain station of lif^ are informed of ereiy- 
thin^," pendated Lady Bawliah. "Nothing, for instance, 
esoapea the knowledge of the Chitean." 

" Nererttielesa," remonstrated Ladj Arthur, " I wai the 
fint to mention last night to Madame de Moutrond tlte report 
genenlly pteralent of Napoleon's escape from Elba. He pro- 
nised, fOD know, to be back in Paris with the violets." 

" The Tiolete are here already," said Matilda, poiotiiig to a 
Tsse of fresb-^thered Parma riolBta, standing near her sofo. 

" And the pttit Caporat, they say, is not far distant," added 
Lady Arthur. 

"Absurd 1" retorted I«dy Dswiish. " As if people per- 
mitted to enjoy once more the decencies of legitimate monaroby, 
would again tolerate the tyranny of an upstart ! " 

" Uaaame de Montzond did not seem to think it by any 
means abanrd." 

" Why, what did she say on the snbject?" 

" Nothmgt or she would have taken her coarse of lessons 
from Talleyrand to very little purpose. But she dismisged her 
whiapereni an hour earlier tlun usnal, and soudded off along 
the mlleries towards the back stairs." 

"To alarm the king!" 

" As if anything short of the probability of a national famine 
could rouse him np ! When Napoleon is within an hour's mnroh 
of Paris, the king will perhaps think of packing up the royal 

" How eon you condescend to retail the vulgar jests of the 
newspapers !" said Lady Bawliah, yawning. 'Napoleon is aa 
likely to be within a day's march of Paris, as you and I a day's 
journey of Pekin 1 — " 

" Time will show," relied I^y Arthur, while Matilda 
bembled as she listened. The return of Napoleon must neces- 
sitate the flight of the English from Paris ; and in her own 
eonntry, how painful, how impossible, to persevere in the 
imposture to which sho had been pledged by her husband ! 
To her ears, the reports so vaguely cited by Lady Arthur D. 
were of terrible import ; and as the day wore away, the neces- 
sity of entfirtaining her two languid guests while cer tbooghta 
were thus grievously pre -engrossed, wore down her spirits. 
Hever had she so eagerly longed for the return of Bir Richard ; 
and wben the dnsk drew on, she dreaded lest lights should be 
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bron^t and nreal to her «omp«]iii»u the ohangM of her oona* ' 
tenuioe. 

The sonndiiw of the h«ll bell at length annonnoed Hie retain 
of her hoBbatta ; and starting from her tofa, regBrdlesa of the 
preBcnce of her vifiton, ahe nuhed to the door to raoeiTe him, 
and ^ther from hii lip* the tidinga lo mciaietibNU to her 
havpinesB. But, lo 1 the hand tha eeized, in addreMmg the 
tall figure she imagined to be that of Norman, reqtonded to 
her graip br a oordial heartf shake ; Mdiile ui onfamiliar 
Toioe aalutea her irith — "Here'i a snrnriae, Matty I Who'd 
hare thonght of na two meeting among the pariejrooa I But I 
warrant I m grown oat of yonr recollection E" 



Matilda a feabinnable viutore, displayed to Matilda the gamt 
figure of an nnoouth young man, whom she had little dignity 
in recognizing as her brother, Cruttenden Haule ; and while 
her husband hastensd to o&r a hollow welcome to her two 
iriende, Lady Norman was grieved to feel that her own recep- 
tion of her brother was scarcely more sincere. Her conscience 
reproTed her that she regarded in the light of a serious evil 
this interview with one of her nearest kindred. But " Master 
Cratt.," the spoiled child of the whimsiosl old torment of her 
youth, was too self-satisfied a person to take heed of her embar- 
rassment. 

" I fancy I AaM given yon a startle, eh I H^^{" cried he, 
taking a place on the sofa by her side. " Sir Richard tells me 
yon never got Betsy's letter announcing my visit. Well, a 
pleasure's all the greater for popping on one unawares. I took 
up my quarters last night at your place in Paris, not knowing 

Su was moved ; and, by good lock, Sir Richard looked in to- 
y, and gave me a lift down hers in his cab." 

" It was very kind of you to come so great a distance to see 
me," said Matilda, faintly, perceiving that the eye-glass of 
Lady Dawliah was fixed wonderingly on her brother. 

" To see pou f Come, that's a (rood 'un I As if my father 
would have spared me from basiness for ten days, if there 
hadn't been two birds to kill with one stone. Not so soft as 
that, i take it ! Father keeps as strict a band on us as ever." 

" I never fonnd him otherwise tJian indulgent," sail 
Matilda, in a_ low voice. 

" In your time, may be. But folks grow (rrunphy oa ther 
(ret in years. Old Ciutt.'s always putting it into mther's head 
flint I m wilder than other young fellows of my age ; tha^s 
old Tom's way of showing kindness, you know. The greater 
the favourite, the greater nis pains to plague one out of one's 



^ Biohud'* ooUTenafarai with Lady ArQiar ahanld expose ta 
thdr orilioum the coaTwneM of her brother's tone and manner. 

" 'Why, tat onoe, fother and ]ie were of a mind ! The firm 
happened to have a great oider &om a wholesale house ia. 
Pana ; lo thOT thought I'd better come and have a peep at the 
eecnrities, before the goods were made up. Brother Jonn, yon 
kiiow, Bporti fine, and woqft have nothinK to say to the bnsi- 
sesa. John's goui^ to take orders. (Old Crutt. says his ordeia 
will nerer bii^ him in the value of ours /} And father's jut 
booght him a uie living in Torkshire." 

"Ajid William P" 

" Bill's got his head turned t'other way ! Bill's all for sol- 
diering i and has persuaded father to lodge monev at Qieen- 
in>od'e for the poronase of an ensi'noy for him. TiA the only 
one of tlie fiunilv that sticks to the main ehanoe. 1 never had 
tlie least spice of the book-wonn in me, like John ; or the least 
taste fbr sporting ooppei-laoe outside my jaokst, like Uastei 
BilL Business u my mack ; it oomes as natural to me aa 
Burton ale after Cheatiire [ Tom Cratt. wanted to send me to 
oollefce with John, when we left Rugby. But Itbanked him for 
notbuifr, and said I'd as lief go to the treadinill. So I'm to ba 
talcm into mrbiership next year; B^d when father and. old 
Cr^tendan drop, may be I sHaU'buv outWiokset, and have 
t]u whole thing to myself. There'll be a go, Uatty ! , ' Ccat- 
tenden Uaule' will look a plsfuy deal more knowing, painted 
<m the waggons, and eopper-plated at the head of a fi^o, "^ ~~ 
Uanle, Crottenden, Wiokeet^ and Co. No ' Co.' fcir me I 



" Can't justly say, till Sir Biohard has stepped np with m» 
to tiie Marry, as theyeallit; where these parleyvooing rasoals 
have their oaunting-honse. There's few of 'em, I find, can 
■peak English, like reosonaUe beings : and I don't pretond to 
understand their oatlandish lingo. However, when Sir Bi- 
ehard's hrongfat ns to a deal, if I find the paioes good men aa 
they pretend, the sooner I'm out of their filthy city of holea and 
comets the better. Old Crutt. said at parting, he'd warrant I 
wasn't the ohap to wasto my time and money ambnglantem- 
jawed piakpockets of frenchmrai. And I mean to prove hia 
words.** 

Matilda's satisfaotion at the assuranoe was damped by find- 
ing that hot lintidions friends had been attentive auditors to 
this ill-timed ezpeanre of her &mily aSUn. , Nor could she 
refrain from nixing that, instead of being able to present to 
thranhei miO, intuligent, well-mannerea elder brother, she 
was oompdled to see their wonderment excited by the ill-bred 
bmiliarity of the adopted dsiting of Tom Cruttenden. The 
Mntrast Mtween hi* unformed, ungainly parson, and the flashy 
t^le dT drew sported by the proviEoial buck, ptoduoed a ludi- 
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crona eflfect ; and wlien at dimiBr, on being offered on enirS^ }i6 
exclaimed in an anditle voice, " Oh 1 hany yiitr measesl Gltrt 
me a out of mutton 8nd a potatoe, and I won't tionble your 
hashes and kiokshaWB i" Lady ArUinr could no longtr rep«a» 
herUiighter. 

" I trust, Mr. Manle," said she, malieioasly emglinf- him out 
for conversation, " that though yoh prdfess not to (indetstand 
the lanBTiage of the oountry, yon inet witfl Jio difBcliltjea on 
the road ? " 

" Hone in the least, my lady," replied Cmtt. with a inowing 
smirk. " Folks mnet get up aarly in the morciCg who mitnage 
to take me in ; and I woa put up to snnff before I set out. { 
kept myvaleeae, as they call it, in my hand, every place we 
stopped at, and matiaj^a to arrive Without losing a ra^. If it 
wasn't for the oustflm-house (where the Bharaeful sfaugKling of 
the Engliah quality mates |em denced sharp), 1 ihoillfl have 
had no hindrance to complain of," 

" Were there any letters for me in Paris?" inqnired Matilda 
of her husband, having already' obtained ftoin him a vagiie 
assurance that no political news was stirring confirmative of 
Lady Arthur's IntellipeDce. *" Any visits,— any cards ; " 

" Guerchant has been several times ; And having taken doWs 
OUT address, intends, I suppose, to paV us a visit,' 

"GueCchant? one of Qie canaille oi BonaparWI" Said Lady 
Dawliah, drawing up. 

"Admiral Querchant, a peer of Prance and most distjn- 
gnJehed man," observed Sir Richard, gravely. 

"Apeer! Yon might as well talk of the peerajreof aSootcfi 
lord of session," persisted her ladyship, with undisguised oon- 

" Why, yoTi don't mean, Matty, that you meddle or make 
with folts that ever belonged to the natural enemy of yout 
oountry, the worst wl^tch that ever was sent on earth for the 
punishment of mankind ! " vociferated Cruttenden Maule, 
speaking rather thick, after his third glass of chanijiJigne. 

" Sir Riohard, you know, is liberal in his politics," observed 
Matilda, watching him with anxiety. 

" Oh, he's liberal, is he ! " said her brotfier, with a boisterous 
Jftugh. " Old Crntt. swears there an't a greater joke in naturS, 
than tbe liberalism of the EuKlish quality I ' A liberal lord's 
much the Some as a warm fiost!' says Tom. 'Groat rary 
and little wool ' among 'em, as the barber said whpn shewiSp 
Bolotnon's pigs ! ' There's our Sir Riohard,' says Tom, ' fancies 
himeclf a liberal, 'cause by stiolung to tie Wnigs he hopes to 
cirry the Cortholio question. But in everything else, says 
Tom, ' Sir Richard's as stiff a Tory as ftueen Elizabeth. Why 
it stands to reason, that people in nis situation of life must bo 
for the maintenance of all outstanding abuses, pension -lists. 
Mid plaoe-givings ; 'cause, sooner or later, he may be the betU* 
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fbr 'em. As to expecting a b^^net with a fine rent-roll tolielp 
to pail down herediltay Tixhtq, 'tian't a. thing m natur'. Bit 
Kiohard's is aleai a case of cocserratire,' says Tom, ' as ever 
I olapt eyes on.' " 

" Bravo, Mr. Maale, bravo ! " cried Lady Arthur, greatly en- 
tertained by bis eioqnenoe, " Thanks for yonr announcement 
of so valuable an addition to our party." 

" Your par^_J " retorted the young orator, indignant at the 
preeomptioii of i. ^ggiiag woman with a painted face pretcnd- 



o political entity. " I snppose yam ladvEhip's part^ 
a tea-party, or Cflrd-partyf WaVe smoked out tl.. 
politicianB in our town. Bless you, tbey went and held a rocet- 
j-.« ^^^ «:^u* ^* *i — ir;-_'„ 4 *„ »:*; T> i: t. 



i night at tha King's Anna, to petition ^Parliament, 
neitner they nor any one else Imderatood for wliat. 8a we gave 
'em a toncn of the martoW-bonea and cleavers, to bring 'em 
to their eenaes." 

Cruttenden Maule bad the pleasure of enjoying to himself the 
laugh with wbioh he (doaed his harangue. No applause fol- 
lowed this coarse attack- 

" 1 cannot help fearing," said Matilda, red with sbamo and 
Tozation, "that Admiral Quarobant's frequent visits to our 
hotel corroborate the report of Napoleon's disembarkation." 

" lSa.poleoa'a disembarkation .' Nap come back again to be 
emperorf" cried Cruttenden, (Ighast at tbe idea oif collision 
wiu tbe man-monster, whom he had been brougrbt up to con- 
sider 03 a being of supernatural power and wickedness. " And 
to choose the minute of my being over here in Paris ! ^ere'a a 
pretty kettle of &h 1 But I suppose you're only humming 

" Be not nneBsy, wr," replied Lady Powiish, wiUi much 
•olemnity. " Birnam. wood may come to Dunsinane ; hut take 
taiy word. Napoleon Bonapitrte will never moke his appearance 
again at the Tuileries." 

" The Tuileries think otherwise," said Lady Arthur. " So 
much so, that Madame de Montrond's panic last night deter- 
mined Arthur to secure our passports." 

" It would really be extremely provoking, so early in tbe 
season," observed Lady Dawlish, peevishly, after a moment's 
oonsideratioii of her own plans. " What could one possibly do 
with oneself in London, till after Easter > It would not he 
worth While to go down into Yorkshire for a fortnight. It 
would be (t great inconvenience to me should the news prove 
true." 

" Far worse to vt," said I^dy Arthur. " For we are no 
longer in Parliament ; so that it is indispensable for Arthur to 
remun abroad." 

" You are in great haste to anticipate evil," interposed Sir 
Biohard. " Even were Napoleon re-establiahed at the head 
of affiiirs, what can be more unlikely than that he would repeat 
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liu loDg-Tepmied blonder of tte detention of Engluk tonrittt^ 
It is hit olnect to ooneiliate the natioa." 

" Old Cmtt. always said there was ooUt^nung going on betwixt 
the French and the Pspista," whispered yonng llanle, half 
audibly, to his Eist«r, after awnllowing another glaas of oham- 
pagne. " Ton see that he wasn't very wide of the mark." 

In that oaae," said Matilda, replying vith great eelf-0(un- 
mand to her biubaad'e previona remark, " the best thing we 
can do is to remain here. I have not the sligbteBt fear. I have 
no doubt the report will proven ■took-johbing fabrication." 

Bef<x« she conld oonelode the sentence, the door was thrown 
open, and Colonel Nod made hia appearanoe. 

"Noelr—and on opera ni^t? This ia really kind of yon," 
Btud Sir Riohard, heartily wishing him at the antipodes. " A 
glasa of Monton aft«r your driTc i 

But Noel was too deeply enraged in inqniring after the health 
of Lady Norman, and marrelung whom the unoonth SBTsge by 
her side could be, to reply to the invitation. 

" Do Tou britig us any news f " inqniied Matilda. 

" Notninf slnoe five o'clock. The telegraph is, of oonrse, 
dumb at this hour." 

" The teleeraph ? " cried Cmttenden Uanle, gazing witli open 
eyes on the slender yoong gentleman so mnoh at ease with bun- 
self and the world. 

" Kapolcan ia at Lyons, and the Toileries off for Oand," 
added Colonel Noel, with pnfeot tang-froid, nodding to NmaiBD 



ego. 

" Then all is iMt ! " reified Lady Dawlish, with her nana! 
listlessness. " Belapse is worse than dlaeaae. These wretched 
Frenoh will never a aeoond time submit to the restoration <d 
the fioorbons." 

"Beatoration of the Sourbont!" ejaonlated Cmttenden 
Hanle. " Who the deace oaies for the Bonrbons } What's to 
beoome ottut" 

" I be? you will be nnder no apprehension, Lady Dawlish," 
aaid Noel addressing his mother. " I sent off a oonrier to Bms- 
seU, to seciue horses for yon and apartments at the £eUe 
Tue." 

" Why not eeoore horses towards England at onoe } " 

" Host of our set are going to Brussels. As well to have the 
air of accompanying the royal family," replied the oolonil. 

"Shall we be in any danger then, sir, Df stayit^iDFarisK' 
demandtid Uanle. 

Noel looked amazed to find himself addressed hy the anmty- 
mona savage. But answered not a word. 

" I aiked vhether you thought we should get into any loiape 
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WioMiiiiBgftdKTortiniinParia}'' agun denmided Toong 

** Ve fasn KCtneA iMinea to Brandy" T«plied FocL 

** So I lieaid TOa skt. But me, and. Hsttj, and flu ittt of 

"Therctf of 700*" retorted tiie colonel, eleulT<^opiiucn 
fliat tlie wfdd eoald produM no dnplieate of ao monatiiHU « 
Tolgarian. 

" I tnKMi all dill Ttn g lii Ji T" PbtJh?" 

" ' ■ ■ ' n opinion, for. "Hie KAtel 



BgUb Tno voold aearcdy contain them, nor anytiiiiw else, 
I inagiiie, ahtirt of t)u eapacdtiei of Koali's Aii, added lie, 
tgrn'ny inQi a iaatidiona imile to l^dy Artlinr D. 

** Alb7 aU, then, it may tum out TBEtl^ pleuant," abserred 
ladrSaldidi, addresEing her exoliiBiTe&iend and ooofederate. 
** We ahall Buter atHouF at Bnm^ ; and a montlL or two 
hraee^ one miflittrf Spa. 

" Hits JOB MOLAzuiiir, and what are Ida plana?" inqnind 
lAdrArHinr of the Oolond. 

** we all start at dajrli^it. Bit makes our amngementa in 
Pbiib ; while I imdertake yont ladyddp and my nu^er. Not 
an hoiiT to be lost, if ve mean to eonntenanoe tlie kinf ." 

"Whata pity tiiat we can't aUstarttogether!" onedManle. 
" It'a wiadttwa to talk of alMying here, and tempting Nap I 
There'a no aayinff ho* he dm take things, in lerenge for hia 
twelve mondu spent in qnod. Hatty, Twon't hear of yanr 



zemaininf lure. fiereas(Hiable,aiid8et<ifft 
with my lady and the reat of yonr friends." 

" Do not OMioein yonisel^ sir, on Lady Norman's aoooimt," 
said Kr Bioliard, sternly. "I am the persm responsible tot 
hta safo^. Bnt as yon appear uneasy, and year negotiations 
in Paris an at end, I sbongly advise yon to lose no tame in 
hastening home." 

" Tha^ van for nothing ! Toa wont have twice to t^ me 
thai .'" cried Cnitt. " Catch me in Paris this time to-mtwrow, 
and m My Bomething to yoa ! Why, if I waa to be made 
priaoner of war, our bnsineaB Kt home woold go all to amaali ; 
It's as much as they can do to keep matters stnight without 
me, wbm I spin over to Cheltenhani fbi a week's lark. May 
be, these ladies and geotlemeu woaU give me a oaat back to 
Paris to-night ! " 

" Jfy carriage is at ynnr serrice," replied Norman, resolved 
Bottoafibrd so rich a treat at his expense to Noel and Lady 
Arthor as wonld be affiiided by the oconxiniy of bis biDtber-in> 
law. And when, at the dose of an anxions half hone to Ha* 
tilda, her &ir frKnds bxA leave of her with a ooel " li mwM*.' " 
•sif they were engaged to meet again the following night at 
the opera, ratiier than part to enocmnter the terror of civil 
war, Kr Bichard awxHnpanied tiiem to Oolosel Nod's 4bi-. 
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(MUM ,* and instead of letoming imiiiedia.telf to tbe dzftTinK' 
roam, Rave orders to lua confidential SoKliah servant to accoDt- 
pany Mr. Maule back to Paiia, aod uwelerate as fu as poeaible 
bis rarepatations for departure from the country, 

"Tour arrival here still Beems like a dream," observed Ma- 
tilda, when at length stie found herself alooe with her brother. 

" And a deuced Mglj dream it's beginuin^ to he ! " cried 
Crutt., taking possession of the fireplace, and ruhbinii' his legs. 

" Surely ^ou will lemain till to-monow moming ? " resumed 
Lis siateT, londly . 

" If you'll engage to set offback witimo to England" 

" Impossible. We nave innumerable arrangements to make, 
previoos to tAldng such a step. But I want to ask you a thou- 
•and questions about my &tliei, about my sisters and bro- 
thers, about home. Surely you might remain till to-morrow 
morning ? " 

" And be snapped up before I know what I am about, till the 
next peace ! Mo, ao ! I tell yon, Matty, 'twould be the ruin 
of the bosiness and the family, if anything was to happen to 
me. I was loath enough to. come, only father and Tom Crutten- 
flen toould make me. The truta is," he coDtinued, lowering 
his voioe, and looking suspiciously towards the door, " theyVa 
got it into their foolish heads that you're not so happy as you 
pretend to be, in foreign parts, and that yoa are not at liberty 
to sav so. So, knowint; me to be pretty sharp, old Tom pro- 
posed my making a pretence of the deal we'd got the oSer of, to 
start for Paris, mi see hoir the land was lying. And fatlier 
bid me say that if you'd the least mind to come back, and 
money was the obstacle, to make no bones of drawing upon 
Maule, Cruttenden, Wickset & Co-, for whatever was wanting. 
Money oug-ht nut to be a hind^ce, Hatty, to any whim you 
may take just now 1" 

" Believe me, pecuniary oonaiderations have nothing to do 
with the case," said Ladyflorman, colouring deeply. 

" So much the worse, so much the worse ! " cried young 
Uaule ; the kindly warmtK of his uncouth nature becoming 
apparent the moment he begaii to anticipate evil for his sister. 
"For so long as there was hope that matters might be mended 
by the read^ no fear of things turning out cross, so long as 
Cruttenden Maule acts as cashier. But mum^ for here comes 
Sir Biohard ! Not a word to him. Only, whenever the wind 
wantsraisinA, for vour own wants 01 wishes, please to remember 
which way it sets. 

A hearty shake of the hand (included thia unnoliahed ha- 
rangue; aikd the tears wltioh Matilda bad with dif&cultyre- 
strained throughout the evening, fell profusely at this denion- 
■tralionof the untiring affection of her neglected iamilv. Poor 
Uaule, meanwhile, attributing her emotion to the grief of part- 
ing tcota him so abruptly, bade hei oLea up, and not be 
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^nq-hentej OLliis accoimt ; Hut he Tonld write ^tiia Paii^ 
CUau, Ecmdon, Darer, lunne, to satisfy her misgiTings on bis 



. . a into his 

mdiens to the untutored lad, who had oome so bi. to a oonntrf 
lie abborred, and of irlioas verj lanffnafe he was i^oraut, on 
am enand of serrioe to Um abenated dangbler of his &tlier*i 



CHAPTER XTT, 

TtMrnHI ¥aaSA (an. ttat na wioUae lata tte nxntk ul ■ Kni^u 
knr' YminivaiwdloTUiu'iBnliutimihudHccMUibraklutor 

Though s,Taie that her hosband'i eyes were fixed npon her 
in EOTsase and displeasnre. Ladj Sor^an gave free course to 
hei tesrs when the carnage containing her brother rolled Trom 
die gates of the chateao. The rapidly- following evenfa of that 
harassing day had overpowered net. The visit of her inquiai- 
tive frieDds, the atrival of her brother, and, above all. the great 
incident brioginp with it go rast a train of evils and perplexi. 
tie*, filled her with emotion. Co<dd it really be the intention 
of 8ir Kichaid to expose her, for the fortherance of his gniltjr 
project, to dangers that were driying from Paris the rest of his 
oonatiyQica? 

Perplexed by miigiTijiga tooching the motives of sncb sin- 
fnlat obstiwwr, ahe aat concealing with her hands her tearful 
eyes and throbbing brow. Undmindtnl that be was pacing ths 
laom with borriea footsteps, she took no note of his presence, 
fill she found one of her hands suddenly snatched with an 
agitated grasp, and saw that Sir Bichard was kneeling beside 
AjO' chair. 

' " Hatildai ! " said he, in a faltering voice, " tbese tears, 
fliese mnnnoTB, are a reproach greater than I can bear. Kot- 
vithatanding yoni exemplary resignation to my wishes, I dis- 
oem all TOOT grie& ; and laj remorse is indeed bitter. I hava 
involved yon in a maze of difficulty and deoeiL I have plunged 
you into anxieties, how little to have been apprehended at eucb 
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Th« nu|»oii)nfl of the Nonnuu ate amkened. Alraady Ibq 
u« keeping mtuli npim our moremen^ which, by mnainiof 
hen alooe, I tbaH he aUeto d«£nt. The knpartnnate intm- 
■ioaof tiwH.tvo deUstaUe vtmien thie ]iioTiuii;,.waaanien 
viiit of obaerntifm, mnerted bf I«dy Catherine Konnaa. 
Oftoi iepeat«d (a> it would be, were 70a to &11 it Bniuela into 
their coterie}, the fnnknesa of your ingenaous n&tnie would 
break thnmsh all dugniae. Aiuwer me candidly, were yon 
not, daring their preaanoe here, r^eatedly on the point of 
betraying youwelfi ' 

" I lAm it," replied Lady Norman, with a profmind tish t 
" Beoeit weirhi heavy upon my eooL I wu reued in the fear 
of God and the paths 01 truth. I cannot, without mnoraeof 
conBoienoe, take this g^lt upon my head." 

" Onoe more, then, I throw myself upon yonr meroy," cried 
ITormaii, excited almo«t to ttejoj. " Once more, and for the 
laat time, I appeal to your affection for a oonoetdon inch aa 
never woman Vet had power to vonobsafe to a hosband. Tell 
me honeetly that you have not courage to confront Qie annoy- 
anoea that may await tib here ; and even now, at the elerrath 



hour, i will renonnoe my pngeotB— rabmit to my mortifiottioa 
— de^ the langhter of the world, and grieb more poignant 
than you ean gneu ! Bat if yon have fustltude and aeltoom- 
mand to lacrmoe, ten my sake, awoman'a fears, I swear U 
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capricious huslnuid, humble aa becomes the obligation you 
confer, and grateful as he onght ever to have be^ for your 
nnohomfLng gentlenesa and love." 

Sir luohatd was oonvulaed with tears as he uttered thia 
earnest expiMtnlation ; and, unused to sueh vivid demonstra- 
tions of feeling, Hat^da ustened with a ' 
almoat equal to his own. B? ' 
aa a deeper sorrow took poaac 

" Deal fkiriy with me !" said ahe, involuntatily withdrawing 
her hand. " Admit that there are oircumstanoes oonneotea 
with yoor Resent plena, either beyond your power to divulge, 
or beyond your inclination i " 

"Ida .'_ replied Nomtm, meeting with firm but not nnfeel- 



ig, Hatilda ustened with a dense of emotion 
a his own. But soon, her perturbation anbsided 
now took poaaessitm of her soul. 



—^ JB the inquiring glances of hia wife. " Were it}]/ 

wishes and hopes alane concerned, I would sacrifice them ii 
ODoe to appease your slightest anxiety. But there is mnoh 
which I am solemmy pledged to beat and to conceal, in bearing 
and oonoealiug which, 1 have not the shadow of right to 
require voor co-operation. There have been momente, indeed, 
wlien I have fancied it better to give myself up to min, and 
flinir away my life and honour, ratbei than bind you to the 
i^dnlment of a promise extorted in a moment of too oonfiding 
lore. But the welfare and peace of mind of others are staked 
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npni tiiA issue ; and for Iheir s&kes, I feel it k dn^ to appeal 
Mioe more to llie a%oti<m you profesa to bear me. Bhooldthis 
inflnenoe be iDsuffloienl^ I submit iritboat a Buumitr. Neither 
DOW, or at any fatare tufie, eball a word of reproaot Or irrito- 
tion betray the extent of my disappointment." 

" You have justly oaloulated on the weakness of my natnie,"- 
■aid Hatitda, voluntarily restoring the band sbe had Bteohani- 
cally withdrawn. 

" Say rather on its gtntnmty ! " interrupted NomjsJi. in a 
depressed Toioe,' ^oessing it to ita lips. " You aie Idndet to me 
than I deserye." 

"I make' no demands npon yosr oonfidenoe," resumed 
Uatilda. vexed by a demonstraliiHi of tenderness wbioh sbe 
regarded as bypomtical. " There are myateries npon whiob, 
perhaps, even a wife has no right to enoroaeh. Bnt, while 
admitting' the insuffioienoy ef my privilege, I elaim at least 
justioe at your hands. If I renounoe for jOor sake the msMp- 
tibilitr, or, — let me do myself justiee, — the tentffnt^ ottaj 
■ex,— laT- aside in your turn the resefve With which you dete- 
riorate tne happiness I should otherwise find in rendering you 
MTvice; Do not exact from me the saoridees of a friend, and 
treat me with the mistmst due to an enemy. Do not again 
expose me to the sneers whioH my incertitude with respect to 
our plans, drew this morning irom Lady Arthur and Lady 
Dawlisb. Let me know definitively what I am to do, — ta.j, — 
suffer, — and it shall be suffered, done, and said. In one word, 
are we, nnder every possible oontingmey, to remain htrt f " 

"We are." 

" Buoh then shall 1>e m^ answer, ehoold the Onerchanta visit 
6t 8 jlvain, as you anticipate. And next, what motiw ajn J to 
Maifij for my reeolQtion > " 

** Toiir own choice," replied. Sr Riohard, in a less assured 
Trace. " Toot disinclination to hasard a removal at snoh a 
moment." 

" And when do von intend the event to take place which is to 
aeCiis at liberty i demanded Matilda, en involuntary accent of 
■eom tempering her usually gentle voice. 

" About the middleof April. I have mode every arrangement 
to that effiet. Hadame Gerraia (the woman Ihave engaged to 
attend you, aooording to the onetom of most French lacues of 
jKoor rank in life) has been placed in my confidenoe, and secured 
by a considerable bribe. At the period specified, she will arrive 
here late one ereniiw, witli an infant selected for the purpose at 
the hospital of the Mataniti m.^tfinu tromit, where my man 
of bosijuM nndmakea the Iqal not of adoption without oom- 
promiaingmyname. Hie following morning it will be anntninoed 
mtliefKmilythatyoitareamother. The infant furtiveW intn»- 
dnoed into the honso by Hadaioe Gemi« wiU thenoenairaii 
past fbr yonr own." 
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,iad fiances. "I have now 
learned my lesson, and am u'in'r iii. It is some years smoe I 
placed my nippmesa in your ku |iii.J, and resignett my will to 
your disposal. MaythisaecuudauJ gratuitouBactdf Eubmissioa 
brinff forth the good fruits you auiioimce ! " 

" Fur^ye me," cried Normau, '' if, instead of making grater 
fill acknowledementa, I ask of yuii a:i avowal that may bepaipCul 
to your feeliaga. Was this C7:tr:iurdinary visit of your brother 
prompted solely by its oatenhibk motive i Do 1 not rightly- 
gueaa that your family entertain ^nitie auapicionof the truth i ' 

" You wrong them," replied M;i(ildBj calmly. "Rude and 
uncivilized, youmayhayearigiil tij iaiiBider them. Eutthereia 
not one among the inmates of my father's honse capable of 
imagining bo vile a proceeding ai; f ha(r ifi which we are engaged." 

tiir Itiobard's usual irrilaliiiil;f suffused his cheek iOT a 
Tuoinent. But he wa^ in no positiijn to hazard provocation. 
He felt, i% that moment, with Rrievona conspiouaness, the supe- 
Tiotitf over himBelf 'witlk whion lie had been forced to invest 
his wife. 

" Cpt to deal with yon as candidly as I have required yoQ to 
deal with myself," resumed Lady {lorman, "my brother's 
journey to France ?ui4 other motives than the one avowed. My 
family, more tender of my happiness than I deserve, fear that I 
am detained here against luy will ; that my heart, on the eve of 
the event I hav^ Msely announced to them, may be yeamicg 
after home,— ^ftiends, — comforts,— affection. They aeoordinffly 
despatched mv brother to offer us the means of returning to the 
Konrity of Selwood Man^r, in case motives of economy detained 
US abroad. Tbu must |orgiv© ii(y father," continued Lady 
Herman in a faltering voic?. " He is UTi itiexperien((i;d, nnedu- 
Oited man, and has been k-d to helieye tbat Trance is a place of 
'' to his daughter. Hu doL-a not reconcile Hmaeli to the idea 
ir encountering the liazards of childbirth amune- strangers 
and enemies. Tou most forgive my poor old father." 

Subdued by the peculitr toneassumedhy Hcitilda, Sir Richard 
oonteatedhimselfwithrevlyjns— "But after I had so positively 
assured him that peounii'iry intcvi^sts had no shuTc ia my pro- 
oeediiigs." 

" Anxiety on hjs ohUd's account induced him, I suppose, to 
buoy that you were deceiviuK him," replied Mathilda; and 
Normandarednot, as hewould have done at any other moment> 
burst forth into a defence of his o^ honour and integrity, the 

le»cii of deliberate 
The fbliowing e 



peril to h 
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eparfcUn^, e^oited, rejuvenised man who oame to tender the 
t)BTfonuance of l^s recent eDgagementa to t&e stranger in the 

" Sow I lonjed to give vou a Httle hint of whf^t vaa in the 
wind th^ morning you called upon us ! Do you remember that 
last morning yon called upon ne?" said he, addressing Lady 
'Norman. And a pang of reminiscence almost induced her to 
exclaim, "Alas! how can I foi^t? It was the first dawn 
of the agonizing BUspictons which have since made me bo 
wret^ihed. ' 

" AUwai even then in progress," resumed the admiral j "and 
both Madame Ouerchant end myaelf burned to assure you that 
theofferof ourserYioea was no idle vaunt. You are determined, 
however, to rise superior to tte vulgar terrors of your country- 
men, and put jour trust in the emperor's justice } You will not 
fly from Paris, like all these moths and butterflies of the Wel- 
lington coterie?" 

"We have no intention of leaving France," said Sir Richard, 
in a constrained maniier. 

"We intend to remain qoiQtly at the Chateau de St, Sylvain," 
added Mamda. 

"ThechSleauf Fardieu, I don't know that I recommend 



"The hotel belongs to the Duo de Tergnie's, said Iforman, 
"who, resuming his functions at court, Will of course require 
file use of his residence." 

" You conbeive, then, that the emperor's field- marsh als will 
eome down hot-banded upon everything they can lay thtyt. 
hands oni" demanded the admiral, with a hearty laugh. 
"No, no. Law is law — the code, the code, whether an N or ^ 
L be entwined among the vignettes of the golden c^irnice at tho 
Tuileriea. If you have a lease of Vergnies'a house, it will stand 
good, even were he the prime miniEter." 

" I have already received this morning, and answered in the 
affirmative, a pdbte request from the Duo de Vergnies that, as 
we are not oooupying his house, I would cede it to him for the 
remainder of the term. I could not, without tingracionsnets, 
refuse his requeBt." 

"Let that he no obstacle," cried the good admiraL " 1 am 
about to remove to the H6tel de la Marine, l^he emperor 
IjonouTB my Bervices with a ministerial portfolio ; and, fn the 
interim, my Kumble home in the Morais is thoroughly at jour 
service ; unless, indeed. Lady Norman Svill, still further favour 
ns, and, by becoming our inmate at the Admiraltv, procure to 
my good wife tiie satisfaction of presii^ng over the Wtb of your 
eon and heir. *Tis a ceremony, you know, in which my half- 
dozen married sons and daughters afibrd her aunualexperience." 

" Thanhs— ft thousand thanks ! " cried Matilda, compaa- 



76 THE HXIB or aSLWOOD. 

uonftting the emiMTTauiDeiit of hei Liubend. " But I hna 
mads up my m'nd to remAin hen. I lore tlie quiet of tiat 
plaoe ; and, above all, tliould faar the oonfoaion of a ministerial 
ngideDM. Ton do not refleot, my dear, good admiral, thai 
wete any popular timinlt to ooonr, i/our house iroold be ons of 
Uie first to be attacked." 

"We don't intend to have any popular twnnlta; and mv 
honoe, private or ministerial, has not a ohaooe ofbeing attacked, 
ened Guerohant. "Hie Faiiaians are for once nnanimons in 
their welcome to the emperor. The whole city i* in a tamult of 
joy ; and under every poiaible vicissitude its ^ood will haa 
attended me. The badaud* have a personal likmg: for the old 
man who has advanced their glory viih his blooi withont 
oppoeiiu their interests in Uie eenate." , 

" Still, yon will admit that the versatility of their ehonotet 
renders them nnoertaiK allies," pleaded Matilda, with, a amile. 

" I admit everything assorted by a fair lady." said the old 
man, saily; " bnt she nmst believe ms,oa the other hand, that, 
thoDghpemetly secnie in Faria, she may not be so wcU off 
here. lite peasontxy ore little to be depended npon. They 
entertain a deep-seated abhorrenee of the English.. Already 
they have evineed an intemperate spirit against the allies of tibie 
Bonrbons, whenever an opportnnitir has oresented itself. If tw 
ohanoa, sinoe yonr sojonm here at St. Sylvain, th^t Madame de 
Montrond of y;anrs has paraded her way down to yon in one of 
the royal oarriages, the villagers have already marked yon aa 
royalists, and wul inanlt, if not otherwise molest you." 

'' I am not afraid," said Matilda, with a fainter amila i 
" believe me, I am not afraid." 

"lJk» the emperor, you trust to yonr star," replied Cie 
admiraL 

" She tnuta to the influence of her own good deeas," inter- 
rupted Korman. " Sinoe her aiival here, Matilda has dona 
twice as much for the viUsffe as tbejvopnetors of St. Sylvoin 
during the last ten years. Ilie people are disposed to wor^p 
rather than insult ueirbenefactzess." 

" Yon don't know the French peasantry I " cried Qie admval, 
"Theirprejudibesaie/«ri>eiou«. Theypossessapeonliaibeid^ 
fbr Aotuv t and were jroni Tilainbm or Ceatelh to spend for- 
tunes in oonverting their hovels into palaces, or in mending their 
loads with golden ore, it would not prevent them fh>in mixing 
poison in his onp, should he ask a draught of water in return. 

" Yonaiedoin^yonrutmosttoalarinme,Isee," saidMatilds. 
with an unohangingoonnteuance ; "huti am not tohe frightea 
&ota my purpose. Be it oouroge, be it obstinaoy, I am resolved 
to r^ain at St. Sylvoin. Eemember!" said she, turning 
towards her husband: "and do not let admiral Onen^iant 
dissuade you from acoeoing to my wishes." 

Norman th«ilu4 her wiUi an el^liieiit look. 
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''IirulLlliadiiuae time to devote to the task of pemuaion," 
cried like ardminl.iumg' to depart. " But mj horses' heads an 
turned towaida Anxerre, where I am to meet the emperor, aud 
oMoet in eeoortrng him to Paris. And never bridegroom so 
longed to h)ok upon the bee of bride, as I (Qodbless him )) up<m 
Napdeim's ! Tts twdre mcottfas smoe I parted from him at 
FontMnebleaa. Even now I eeem to feel the grasp of hand 
with which he bade me a silent adien. He would not hear of 
my aooompanying him to Elba. He knew the force of family 
ties upon my heart, and was too genenms to hazard the safe^ 
of the old Iree by rootinr it np. But I knew (hat we shonld 
have faim here aBsin. I knew that the wishes of a whole people 
would not be in Tsiu. I knew that the sceptre of an indohnit, 
■elfisli TolaptiuTy, was not for the energies of Franoe. I was 
as sate of leeUng &at grasp npon my <A3. hand anin as I was 
of life, or nerei oonld I bare supported the weight of the last 
titrren. months of humiliation. And before night I shall shake 
hands with him ! " cried the admiral, tears glistening in his 
enthnsiastio eyes at the thonght — " with Aim who was the 
THatJTig of me and mine, — witli nun, who knew how to er«aU 
iayal servants and fflorioos actions, for, he kuew.how to reward 
them. SaerUHe .' how 1 want to hear his Toioe again, even if 
inflietinjr one of those reprimands which he oould render so ter- 
rible 1 Bat I amrnoningon, and neRlectingmy duty elsewhere, 
withoat oranpasaing any advantage here," he oontiuued, rising 
•ad kissing Matilda's hand as a signal for deputiire. " I shall 
be a Tffona man, &ir lady, when I see you again. Bnt I trust 
it will be under my own roof, where I leave it to Uodune Goer- 
diant to determine you to take np your abode." 
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■CHAPTER Xm. 



XnoTJOii aware tliat it was impossible to accept the gene- 
rously-offcroii hDspitalitj ol' the Oiicrelimta, it was a comfbrt; 
to Matilda to feel that aho had sucli friends acttled in Tafis, 
Hot IjKither bad notihed to hci hia dopartun. The Ln^liali 
bad fled the city many m rtal alirm and conatemation, others 
making it a. political virtue to dcmonstrab their ittachmeilt 
to the Tory banner fioatiDg over thu htads of the fugitive 
Bourbons 

tut the 'WTiih; harocet haj a pliiwibln pTefo\t for not fol 
lowinB the flyinff iootstepa of the satellites of Toryism aUd 
Mitilda had the comfort of fanding the ailmiril a proRTi «ticn 
tiona filiaeioufl m regarded the ptaiantrj ot '"t Sjhail 
ikttered by the determination of the opiili,nt En^liil family 
to remain in France when such legions t th ir eo intrj p pto 
were flung in all directions they seLinel des rnus t nako 
proi f 0! their respect lowir Is the inhab lants of the chitta 1, 
OS townrds liostages depoaited in their handG. \ Wfek had not 
elapsed bAbt the tiinmphant re-entriuioe of ^'apuleon, before 
Lady Norman felt perfectly at ease. Her chief regret arose 
from tbe anxieties whioh she knew would be experienced in 
her behalf by her friends in Worcestershire. 

But though at ease on her own account, she was not alto- 
gether satiraed, when, instead of givine her credit for self- 
oommand, Sir Riobard cbose to make the position of publio 
affairs a theme for exultation, pruclainiing his satisfaotion in 
any change of circumstancos that secured them from the 
espionaee of the Normans. She could not refrain from secretly 
ttuing him with indifference towards her feelings. 

So long subdued in spirit, passive and indulftent, Lady 
Norman scarcely recognised herself now, when, pacing up and 
down her vast apartments in solitary perturbation, she refiected 
oa all that had been exacted of her, and tie exactions still to 
come. Conscious of being a puppet in tJie bands of her buS' 
band, she felt that not even the ennobling motive of affection 
wbiob rendered her so docile^ia bis banoB, jtould e 
blindnesi * " " ' — ■ > 

1 repay b 



idness of her devotion. He had promised ttuit tbe bappi* 
3 of her future life shonld tepay bei subsemenoe. Bnt 
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ier Bubseiyienoe WM ?nilt, fiilBehood, Lypoorisy, i , 

Snile ; and these, what cotud repav i Was she not donblr 
eluded iy hia adiqissioii that there existed a. secret in 
■whici fejie must not partieipate ? That he had Other motlTM 
for choosing to remaia ia Trance than the mere desire to impose 
upon, the world by the adoption of a supposititious child J 

Impossible for the mind of woman, even if endowed with 
s far strongrer frame of philosophv than that of Lftdy Norman, 
to abstain from pondermg upon tnese mysteries, whenever she, 
found herself nlone. Her self-command scarcely availed to 
desiBt from questJoning Sir Richard when they were together. 
His own word had now confirmed the vague insinnations 
hazarded by Madaiho de Montrond. He had avowed the exist- 
ence of tiea in which she did not participate. What needed 
there more to bring the life-blood throbbing to her heart— 
the rising moisture to her troubled brow— wnon she reflected 
how toe she might have been betrayed by him to whom her 
life waa so geneiouslv devoted? 

Nevertheless, amid all her an^ish, there abided consolation. 
UatUda's perceptions had been stimalated by the last Vear of 
observation, till eveiT change of Honnan's conntenanoe became 
a. source of revelation ; and they had not long been ihhabitantB 
of St. Sylvain before she felt convinced that; whatever might 
be the nature of the mysteries involving het husband, his affeo- 
tion for herself waa gradually returning. It was neither pity 
nor policy that prompted the glances she ocoaaionally detected 
In hia countenance, and the thousand namelesa kindnesses 
which arise only frpm the ftilness of iiffection. Policy might 
determiae bira tfi the comptaionship with which he ohose to 
lighten the cheerless hours of her probation ; or oompassioil 
towards the wife he was wronging, instigate him to lighten, 
the Kiirthfen of her cures. But she often surprised him taxiag 
upoa her with self-reproachful admrratioh. When referring 
in conversation to the conduct of other women, she observed 
that his commendations were reserved for the mild domestio 
beings, of Character analogous to her own ; and that he praised 
her, by inference, ia praising the virtues she practised. He 
grow impatient If. the slightest of her commands wa^ neglected 
by the household ; and Beemed to live for the promotion of her 
comfort. And ill this was dona without forfeiture of the 
air of gracefnl superiority peculiar to Sir Uictard Tforman, 
and as if he felt aware that his services Were unworthy her 
acceptance. 

One day, when she saw him disposed to pass the ihoming; 
saunteriag with her amOng the fine avenues of desnut-trees 
sloping from the chtlteau to the Seine, and digniited with the 
Imme of park, she could not forbear reproaching him with hia 
want of curiosity in not having visited Paris since the re- 
inauguration of the emperor. For though Admiral Gnerebant 
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hai Mnsielled him to avoid, iu tike first insUnoa, ezbilntiiig 
hinueU in nay pnbUe place, tiie iiit«idiot vas noT withdrawn ; 
the Minittrt de la Marin* havinr not only nwntioDed to the 
emMTOT the motiTe of Sir Kichaia and 1^7 Iformsn's Mgonm 
infranoe, bol placed them nnder the eapeeuIpiotMlim of tlw 
police. 

" I hftve, u yon oomue me, yery little ioterert in the sab- 
jeot," he replied. " Kapoleon is in mjf eyes neither the demi- 



ts the Abb£ de Pradt, as a Jupiter Seapin ! ' 

" Still, Jnpiter Soapins have not often fsUen in our my. 
The Scapina one usually sees, are intrigniiiK v^ta," said 
Uatildar playfoUy. " A Bcapin holding^ a thonderbolt is & 
oorioDi Tariety of the speoies. 

" But to me not aq interesting one." 

" If you will not take a peep at him to ^tify your oira 
onriosity, at leaat aatia^ mine, pleaded Matdda. 

*' Ko ! " iei>lied Norman, dfioiaiYely ; " i have mode up my 
mind not to viait Paria." ' 

"SayatonoethatyoahaTefln^^yoonelfnot togo," said 



other human being has a olaun upon my word ? " 

" In short, fbc obstinaoy sake, yon are determined not to 
gal" rejoined Lady Norman, feeling that ahe was prooeeding 
too far, " and I must resign myself not to torment you farther 
on the snbject." 

But to adhere to this promise wot eader than to re&oin from 
tormenting herulf; for the mTstery was constantly uppesnost 
in her mind. Though Sir Biehard had admitted himself bound 
h^ aome myateriooE tie to remain in France, be h^ oommonioiL 
with no living aonl beyond the pr«iinota of tlie oh&teau. Ho 
received no letters — he paid no visits— he muntained no fiir- 
ther intereoune with the capital. Of what nature, then, were 
the bonds that hung upon him thus loosely i ■ Neither love nor 
friendship admits of utter neglect. Neither Mend nor mis- 
tress would support with patience auoh total forgetfulness. 
Yet what hat love or friendahip has power to ezdte emotions 
anoh as Matilda had seen oonvuUe the very soul of her hus- 
band? 



be of a political nature. Eeoalling ranidly to mutd the ardour 
with which, for two yeara pievioos to nia visit to the oontinent, 
he had involved himself in the inbi^es of the Catholic cause, 
hia Uborious'conespondenoe, his princely liberality, and oon- 
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necfjsg his o 

of the Abbe i 

Montrond's BuggcBtionB were eoneot ; that in spite of pretended 
indifterenoe, he was deeply interested in politiofj intngnes, not 
MS retarded the Bt«t« of France, bat the Church of Rome. 

Her mnl brightened in a moment. True to her own ftuUi 
and modes of wonhip, she had never eeen oanse for reprimoh in 
tiie devotedaem of her husband to bis Entfiering Cbureh. And 
note 'ndtb a d^TM of ferrour, anoh at Tom Cruttenden would 
haTo treAbled to behold, ahe rejoiced in the ide& of his b<^K 
an eraissarr of the Jesuits. She saw all in the oleareet lif^t, 
Sir Riohara had, donbtless, pledged himself to the Abb^ to be 
on the spot as hia intermediarr a««nt, in too sacred ft manner 
to admit of saoenmbing even to tne unexpected foroe of pablio 
event*. The only letters that reached hiiu at Bt. Sylvain wwe 
in the Abba's handwriting ; and after perasiSK them, tlw mind 
of the baronet waa invariably disturbed and pre-oocDpied fef 
the remainder of tlie day. It waa, donbtlest, eome religiom 
•orople that prevented him from taking' a Froteetant into tua 
mnndenoe ; a aomple she had no deaire to overcome { re^ret- 
tinf onl^ uiat a mystery ao valnelets in her eyea aa a political 
vt eccleaiastioal intrigue, ahould hare indooed ner to wrong ket 
hnaband by gratnitona mistmat. 

This ^ot ones established in her mind, the apirita of Uitilda 
nae in a manner wholly inexplicable to Sir Eiehard. She bo 
f^ surmounted her repugnance to the project in vhioh she had 
promised connivance, as to allude fr^uently to her antioipatione 
of delight in the acquisition of the little stranger who waa to be 
to IJiem as a son. She spoke of it as though it waa almost to 
be a child of her own ; nay, even appealed to Ai» tenderness in 
ita favour, as though pleading for her own ofispring'. 

" Bemember," saidT she, a« they were sauntering toffcther in 
the park of St. Sylvain, one fine April eftemoon, watening Uie 
progresB of the onestnnt buda aa tney glistened and expanded 
tn tne sunshine. " Remember, I moat have no Impatienoe, no 
ill-humour, with my boy. I put up eometimea with your 
pettishness, on my own account, because I know that I am 
troublesome, and that yon have had much to try your patience 
in my inexperience and ignorance of the world. But tra are 
responsible for the feults of the little creature we shall have 
dn««ed out of its natural sphere. And I insist on your being 
as kind and forbearing toirarda it, as the.tenderest fatbor in 
the worid." 

" You do not Borelv ccniider me sndi B monster as to iU-tw 
it?" demanded Sir luehard, abraptly. 

" God forbid I" replied Matilda, Ut an canest bono. "Bat 
there is a wide differenoe between ill-usage, and the kindness 
I Bhsll exact ibr my child. Without rendering myself aa 
ridienlens as Lady Oathetine, I Bball, ^haps, beoomo » 
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very dotiog mamina; and I wish to prepare yon for my 

Involuntarily Sir RiDhard pressed to his side tlie arm that 
WBB looked within hU own. Something of the spirit of old 
times wEis erisin); between them. Matilda's natore was m 
frank, that jnat as imposeible as it had been to nustaka her 
previons pique and bittt^rneas, was it now to nuBoonstnie the 
~~7oiiBDess tliat took possession of her breast from the moment 

decidiiig: that the mysterioua figure in the dark chariot was 
a, nishop, or perhaps a cardinal, residing inoogmto i« Parie aa 
the aooredited agent of the Propaganda I 

In this happy frame of mind did she await Vba arrival of 
Madame Qervais and the pTomised babe. Itelying upon the 
jumdence of Sir Riohard for the disposal of every arrangement^ 
she made' it her sole request, that Qhita, the Italian waiting, 
maid whom she found to be in hie confidence, might never be 
p»mitfed to oonfer with her on the snbjeot. There was some- 
thing of latent so(»n oooasionally visible in the woman's coun- 
bnianoe, whieh, in spite of the obsequiousness of her deportment, 
rendered her eerrice peonliarly imwelcome to Matilda ; and aha 
felt that she should have no patience with the woman, if 
emboldened by the functions of a confederate. From the first, 
it had been her oustom to wait upon herself, rather than summon 
Qhita to her aid i and so strict was the silence atill maintained 
towards her by the woman concerning the approaching event, 
that it wa^ clear she was obeying the inatructiona of Sir 
Hichard. 

The middle of April arrived ; and, eipeoting that tie nurse 
and child would soon make their appearance also, Lady Norman 
confined herself to her apartment. She amused herself with 



. . d rockers, the fringed ourtaina 

of cachemire and India muslin. And though a sigh oft^ . 
escaped her that this cast and care were for an alien, and that 
she was guilty of a heavy fault in conniving at an imposition, 
there woe enough of the frailty of human tenderness in her 
heart t« sink all other considerations in the triumph of being 
£;eed from her jealous oares, and the hope of being once more 
united, heart and soul, to her husband. 

On ihe eighteenth of the month, however, no tidings having 
reached them from Madame Oervais, Sir Richard, apprehensive 
perhaps of some misunderstanding, entered Lady Norman's 
~ ' nearly hour; and with some perturbation of manner. 



warmly applauded by Lady Norman. But at that n , 

tlie countenance of Ohifa, who was arranging the glossy tresses 
of her lady's hair, happened to meet Matilda's observation, in 
the glass before wkicq shp was sitting ; an4 it was impossible 
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to Tmsfake the Emile of oontempt with whioh, aa she oon- 
veTBed with her haaband, she Baw herself aontemplBted by the 
Italian. 

Startled and indignant, Lady Norman waa on (he point of 
reprehending her inHolanoe, when the seiisa of her own per- 
plexing position reduced her to silenoe. She coTered her em- 
bafttusment hy lenewins her adriae to Sir lUchard to loss no 
tims in lepairingf to Paris ; and again, though she stLll spoke in 
Ei^liBh, a language which Obita affeoted not to understand, 
the same inB(dent b^m of disdain sparkled in tha eyes of Uie 
Italian- 

So afiected was Matilda at the moment by this disagreeable 
incident, that aha had not leisure to take note of the agitation 
of her husband. Eren when he was gone, she sat aWe in her 
(Camber mnsing upon the annoyance of bein^ ocmpelled to 
accept the serrioes of a penon who regarded her with undisgniaed 



The day wore slowly away. The weather was genial as 
summer. But in anticipation of the erents the evening mi^ht 
bring forth. Lady Norman felt almost gnU^ of an indiscrettoa 
when, in spite of Sir Kichard's absence, she ventared on her 
usual stroll in the park; and acoompanied by her Selwood 
^voaritc, her bithfiu Bover, proceeded so far as the fine alley 
ot lime-trees, now almost covered with their spring verdnre, 
which ahaded an extensjye terraoe of turf overhanging the 
Seine. 

The air was fragrant with a thousand violets. Spring breezes 
awept invigoratingly from Uie river. It was a moment for 
happy thoughts, could Hatilda have given free course to her 
innocent gaiety of heart in company with her friends the 
Bavensorofts, or her own cheerful, chatty sister Elizabeth. Bnt 
her heart recoiled when ahe reflected upon her isolation as the 
compniaory inhabitant of a foreign country ; surrounded by 
strange servants, — attended b_y an inaoleut ItaUan.-'and on 
the brhik of an action which, if exposed, must ainlc her in tho 
estimatiiMi of every friend : nay, which, though secured from 
deteotioQ, l<wened ner immeasurably la her own. But for the 
ever-ready sophistry of love whieporing consolation in the plea 
of a benefit conierTed upon her nusband, Matilda would, at 
that moment, havegiven neraelf up to despair! 

Overpowered by ner reflections, she threw herself down to 
rest upon a moss -grown stone seat commnuding the river ; and, 
at some distance aloi^ its windings, the ruins of the ouca 
samptuous palace of Choisy-le-roi, a century ago, the high 
altar-stone of the temple of vclarituouBness. Glancing towards 
tho shattered fewmenta of its white arcades, Matilda bethought 
her of the lovely Duchesse de Chateanrouz, — her struggles, her ' 
b]L her penitence, her early death g and a train of remorseful 
meditations arose in her mind upon the insufficiency of even 
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lore itself to Banotiff ft oanse abhorrent to the diotates of 

" The time may come," tiouylit she, fixine bar eyea npon 
the BparUmg current of the riTer, " when he for whose sake I 
am sacrificing my eonsoiousness of duty, will reTila mo ftfr 
hating oedei to his wishes. Should, the imposture be detected, 
or should the poor child tarn out unaatiaiaotorily, it ia upon 
me Norman will turn with reproach." 

Her contemplations were at that moment inteimpted by the 
foil of a. stone flnng with some yiolence from the river, and evi- 
dently impelled towards her with a view of attracting atten- 
tion, not of inflicting: injnrv. The spaniel crouching at her 
feet inatantljr darted forward with a growl, and began rolling 
over and over the miuile, as if an object of some peculiar 
interest It waa in .vain sbe called to Kover to desist. The 
intellig:ent animal would not relinqnisb bis efibrts till Lady 
Norman, stooping down to fling the atone hack again into the 
river, perceived that a paper was attached to it, bearing her 
own superscription. 

With an instinctive movement of surprise and terror, she 
glanced hastily round, to ascertain from what quarter, or by 
whom, the atone could have been thrown. But not a creature 
was witiiin eight ; the trees were too imperfectly clothed with 
verdure to admit of any person being concealed among the 
branches. Not so much as a boat or barge was perceptible on 
the stream, Nothing waa to be aeen but one of the long trains 
or rafts of wood, floating from Burgundy (awards Paris, t« 
be broken up for flrin^, and the peasants who were steering its ' 
course from the opposito ahore, out of reach of the territory of 
St. Sylvain. 

It occurred to her, however, that the bank of the river below 
the terrace was in many places hollowed by the action of the 
current ; so that any person having attained, the spot frnm the 
river, might remain concealed among the ledges of shrubby 
ground below. From such an ambush, it would be aa easy to 
clamber up towards tiie spot where she was standing, as to 
launch the fiBgment of stone ; and Matilda expected every 
moment to see emerge from the overhanging bank some strange 
and menacing ligure. Yet she had not courage to fly. Sne 
stood rooted to the place, holding the slip of paper ^e had 
detached ; on which waa inscribed in English, in a atrai^ 
handwriting,—" Beware. Submit not to he the dupe of a 
dupe." 

From the paper, Lady Norman gUnced towards the bank,— 
from the bank to the paper, — incapable tor some moments of 
tliousht or action. The dog still went sniffing along the shore ; 
and at length Matilda took courage to foUow in the same direc- 
tion, and peer down with anxious eyes among the matted weeds 
and biambles. %e detenndned to acoost, if possible, the permn 
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from whom she had received bo BineulBr a warning, and insist 
upon further explanation. But taa cSbrt with which ahe 
formed this resalutign was thrown away. No human being 
appeared. The dog, a sure indicator, abandoned his pursuit ; 
and disposed itaeli to follow Lady Korman, There was not 
eren a trace among the bushes of recent passage; no boat 
moored below, no indication of any-kind to guide her conjec- 
tures. More dietreeaed than ever, she hastened homewards, 
and took refuge in her own apartment. 

_ For the first time her heart sickened at the sight of the bean- 
tifnl cradle established in her dressing-room. Wben equipping 
herself for her walk, she had glanced towards these prepara- 
tives with a smile of delight at the idea of the enliTenment and 
solace her isolated existence was about to attain in her ex- 
pected little companion. But she longed no more for the stii 
and bustle of the nursery. The word dupe " filled her with 
dismay ; le&igerating even her womanly lunduesa towards the 

_ All her perplexities were returning. Ghita's air of imper- 
tinence that morning, her husband's embarrassment, and now, 
this myaterioua admonition, seemed linked in tonftenting sig- 
niiicance. Had Norman been in the house, she would have 
resigned herself to the impulse of hei feeling, and insisted on 
a definite reply to every question she felt inclined to address 
him. But he was absent. She had only her own heart, her 
own memory, to intorrogate. The one upbraided her weakness ; 
the other eluded her demands. 

How wearily that morning, — that day, — tJiat evening, — 
dragged along ! Sir Richard (ud not return ) and, obliged to 
oonHne herself to her room to escape the observations of the 
Hoaaehald, she attempted to begnile the tedionsness of the time 
by the perusal of a new work. Every moment, however, she 
kept storting up, and going to the door to listen ; or to a small 
window in her aate-ohamber, oTeriaoking the oourtyard, in the 
hope of her husband's arrival. Still, at each sacoeedin^ attempt, 
she was disappointed. Sir Kichard did not make his appear- 
ance ; and again and again, she was obliged to have recourse to 
her book to get rid of the thronging thoughts that caused her 
pulse to beat and her burning cheeks to tingle. If, as her 
anonymous monitor assorted, she was a dupe, she was the dupe 
of Norman, of her husband 1 And what treachery oould equal 
hie, in practising upon one whom excess of afieotion chained in 
bondage at his feet ; one who renounced her very reason and 
jud^ent to become his instrument ; one who lived hut in him 
and in his happiness I 

Poor Matilda could soaroely believe in snch omelty. She 
determined to suspend alliudgment on the Bubjeot till she had 
thrown herself into Sir Biohard'a arms, and, dinging to his 
bgoom, demanded the whole truth, 
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The book which accident had thrown in her way to beguile 
the hours of that eventful maming was " Adolphe i " a sto^ 
vapid, beoauM incomprehenBible, to those whose leet have trod- 
den, only the monotonoaH paths of common life ; but to the im- 
passioned, the unhappy, the forsaken, the Iweviaiy of a leli- 
G'on of love and soitow. It waa the very book to stimulate 
ir to a more corious examination of her griefs, and causes for 
grief. 

As the time wore on, however, Matilda's suspicions rave way 
toauxiety. Theiunaldiuner'hourwaBpast,BndnoSirRiohaTdI 
Her meat haying been served in her own ,apartmeDt, she at 
lei^rth sent down to desire that monsieur might be no longer 
expected. Snt the dismissal of the servants' preparations did. 
not render her mind more easy. Sir Richard's habits of life 
were punctuality itself. Unless at the period of his prolonged 
absence in France, Lady Horman had never seen him otiierwise 
than exact to his appointments ; and he had volunteered the 
promise of being back to dine at St. Sylvain, 

That he might be detained by some dilemma connected with 
tiie conveyance of the infant into the Chiteau, was far from 
improbable ; and, impressed with this idea, Matilda would have 
subdued her disquietudes, but for that mysterious warning. 
Might not fiii Richard's absence at that moment constitute the 
tieaehery to which she was a dupe i Might he not be gone 
from her,— perhaps not to return for a length of time, — perhaps 
to return no more i 

A general shuddering seized her at the surmise of such an 
iniquity. Bat no, it could not be!— She bad no right to think 
thus hardly of him at the suggestion of some nameless enemy. 
It was far more probable that she was herself the dupe of a 
delusion wantonly created. The scroll so inoomprehensibly 
conveyed to her was " a thiny devised by the enemy," a decep- 
tion practised on her credulity by the Normans, Sir Richard 
was, far more probably, detained by some personal misadveu- 
tnre, — some blundering persecution of the Imperial police, — 
some sweeping measure directed against British residents in 
' l''rance. Hhe half determined to despatch a messenger to 
Admiral Ouerchant, entreating him to institute inqoiries. It 
was only on recalling to mind that, should her alarm prove 
premature, it would be most injurious to Sir Richard's plans to 
direct towards his abode at such a moment the vigilance of the 
police, that Lady Hortnan was prudent enough to refrain. 

There was notning for it but patience ! Fixing her eyes on 
thegorgeouspendule that graced her mantelpiece, shecouut^, 
minute oy minute, the cheerless hours, till it became time to 
close the Chateau for the night. Though the vicinity of the 
house to a navigable river, as well as uie constant transit of 
troops through tiie country, rendered it highly undesirable to 
leave its avenues undefended after midnisbt, Lady Norman 
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ioBiBted tbat the Berrants stiratd keep vateh till one o'clock ; 
not snfferiDg the huge maatiffB, the omial ETiardiaiu of the 
domain, to be tnmed ont. 

At the appointed time, howeTer, on hearing the great bars 
and holts of the hall-doorg drawn npon her, and Temembering 
that Bit Richard was Btilt away, she threw herself despairingly 
upon the Eofa ; to bewail the misenhle destiny, which had. 
thrown her, helpless and friendless, into the mercT of a capri- 
cious despot ; far froni the home of ber youth, — uu irom the 
dotnestio sanotitieB other native cauntrr. 



CEAPTEK XTV. 



All was still as death in the Ch&tean.— Chita, after her 
nanal ofiere of assistanoe, had retdied for the nic-ht ; and Lady 
TTonnan lay watohinR-, in indescribable anguish of spirit, the 
flickering of the night-liti^ht burning at the foot of her sofa. 
The figures reflected by the light through its Tase of painted 



She dared not commit herself, aooordingto her nightly habit, 
to the protection of Providence [ On the eve of so enormons a 
breach of integrity, so gratuitous an act of false witnessing, 
there would be crime in the attempt. She must bear up aeainst 
the force of her terrors, and the sense of helplessness that Dcsete 
the guilty. She almost longed to call back the woman she 
detested, to preserve her from the self-communing of solitude. 

At length, the beneficent Power to which she dared not 
appeal for protection Jiad pitv on her sufferings. Wearied by 
the agitation of the d^, she slept ; slept, and dreamt of home ; 
of old ^miliar faces, old familiar rambles with her brothers and 
sisters among old familiar fields ; where she was loud, and 
wild, and happy, without care or ambition to rise beyond the 
obsonre condition of a manufactoror'B daughter. The coarse, 
mde langh of Cruttendcn ming'Led in her dreams ; the approv- 
ing laugh he had been wont in other days to bestow upon the 
gamboU of his partner's children. But of a sudden it changed 
to a tone of mockery, a tune of contemptuous accusation ; and 



88 THI HUB or aXLWOOD. 

hs vu nviliDB W in words half jwt, half scorn, for ha.Tmf 
defrauded ui noneet mui'f fiunily in behalf of a fonudlin^, 
when, wakins with a sadden shireT, ehe found the grey light of 
momiDg Btealing into tlie nmm, and her huibaad standing 
beside her. 

" Ha ! yon an eome at last 1 " she oried, starting from th» 
tofa, and trying to oompoee her bewiMered senses ; when the 
■urprise of finaing him at that hour in her ohamber, and a 
oertsin expression of wild delight irradiating his oountcnaooa, 
induced her to exclaim, "But how did yon make an entrance 
here t I fancied I had seoared the dctpr i " 

" You had. But I have a pass-key, I entered the Ch&teaa 
without eren the porter beiq^ aware of my arriTal. How 
BOobdly you sleep, dearest Hstilds, that yon did not hear my 
Wproachl" 

''^Sonndl, 

pradnallTK ^ . 

mg painful dreams. I lay down in misery. Why did you not 
return last night! What detained you in Paris' Why not 
prepare me for the disappointment f " 

"^I did not know that yon would feel it to be a disappoint- 
ment," replied Norman, taking her hand between his, and 
gazing upon her with a etiU more rapturous expression of joy. 
" Bat if my absenoe made you uneasy, I am indeed to blame 
for playing truant." ^ 

"But what can have occupied you to long in PariB f " 

" In the &it jilaoe, the brilliant pieparatione ioz the Champ 
4e Mai, which indnced me to idle aw^y my morning anuntg 
other gaping loungers. Having met Gnerchant, who was 
superintending the labours of the engineers in the Champ ie 
Mara, be induced me to rotom taii dine with him. 

" Then I am convinced yon did not t«ll him yon were 
expected baok at St. Bylvam," cried Lady Norman. " The 
•dii4r«l ia a man of too much gallantry to do anytlung tending 
to keep me in snehhawwring suspense." 

" I tiionght that, with your hooka and garden, and Hie fine 
weatiier, yon would scarcely Imve leisure to note my absenoe. 
In this persuasion, after settling with Madame Qervais that 
night would be the most propitious moment fijr hei entrance 
here, I determined to prolong my stay by a few hours, and 
avoid a second jonmey, _ * 

" TousawUadameOerTaistheni" demanded Lady Norman, 
her heart sinking iiom the momentary elation produced by her 
husband's presence, and resuming the oaieful looks ptoanced 
by the event of the preceding day. 

" I did. Our preparations are complete. But yon do not 
ask to see the child f ' added he, in a lower voice ; an anxious 
glance overshadowing for a moment the ttiampbaat brightness 
of hu&oe. 
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" 3A« ekOd!" Ulieni Uatildft, toning deadly pale. " Is 
it then already bera ? " 

** It is in my nrnm, vith the none. We bad better lose so 
tima in tnaipartiag tiM little creatoTe hither, before the 
au-VBStB aie up and about." 

And expeotiag to find Matilda aecond bis proposals vitb the 

ardqni she had recentif displayed in the oause, Sir Biohard 

vas amazed to find that no word escaped her lips ; and that 

every tinge of coloor vanisbed from her face. A confusion of 

' thoi^hts and feelinn overpowered her. The word " diipa" was 

' ringing in her tnmbled mn I 

"Yon seem mrprised, TOn' seem displeased ! " sud be, 
■ ' ' ' hia torn. "Did yon not " ' ' 

, _n yesterday morning that — i-, 

"Tes!" faltered Matilda, neituer daring to speak, nor to 



tatonisbed in his torn. " Did yon not expect this ? I nnder- 



^1?^ 



stood from yon yesterday morning, that alTwas prepared ? " 

""es!" fait ' " ■■" w > - . 
n silent. 

" Yoa remarked that no ftirthet time was to be lost i that I 
eonld not do better than ootob to an onderstonding with Madama 
Gerrais without farther delay ! " 

"Sidl» Yes, I dare eay I did I" replied Matilda, breath- 
ingr as thongb a beavy oppression bung upon her bosom. 

" Tet now, yon seem reluctant and vexed ! How is this, 
Matilda >" oried be, growing alarmed in his turn. "Do yon 
mean to fail me in the nour ol trial 9 " , 

"No]" dried Lady Norman, searcely knowing what she 
replied, and auiiona only to gain time for the recovery of her 
eelF-pasaeBsiim. " But make some allowance for the anguish of 
my heart at this eventful moment, in accepting from your 
buids a foundling, — an alioni—instead of having to present yon 
irithaohildof my own!" _ , 

At this appeal. Sir Biohard, encircling her affectionately with 
Itis arm, kissed uie tears &om her pale cheeks. At that moment 
perhaps, she would have been reconciled to the event, and 
oontant to accede to bis projects, but tor the words still rankling 
in her heart : " the dupe of a dupe ! " 

" The Normans ate avenged ! " thongbt Matilda, as she 
IMlined bei throbbing brow on her husband's sboolder. " The 
iiljnry 1 am inflicting on them is amply repaid." 

After a moment's deference to her wounded fbelings, Sir 
Hiidiard seemed to remember that the business they bad in 
liand was too important to be trifled with for the indiUgence of 
luaTailing sensibility. 

"Itis -^ • ' - 

mann^, 

your apartment before the household is astir. Qhita is in 
readiness to light a Are in the adjoining chamber. Will you 
give me leave to bring in Madame uervais > " 

And on Matilda's assent, be quitted the room ; and, by the 
diiratio& «f bis absence, seemed inolinsd to give her time £» 
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perfect tecover;. A woman would htve ju^ed more wisely, 
sod allowed no leisure for nflection. The Ixpao of the next 
ten minutea re-excited the ogfitation of Ledy Norman to w> dis- 
tracting a pitch, that, hod the nTirw on entering the room been 
at leioure to take cote of her pretended patient, she mi^ht have 
concluded that she was anmmoned to attend a Innatio. Pale and 
haggard, she could acarcel; aapport herself when Sir Richard, 
advancing towards her with the portly Madame Qervaia, called 
her attention to tiie infimt, whose little faoe he uuooTered for 
her inspection. 

" How hideona ! " woe Lady Norman's involnntary ejaciila> 
tion, as the ghastly light of early morning gleamed npon the 
new-born babe ; anobjeotbeauteoos to theeyeof amother, bat 
distasteful enough to any indifierent apectAtor. 

"Bideouif" reiterated Sir Bichaid, his air of triumphant 
Batisfaction ^ving place to a glance of indignation. " It is one 
of the finest infants I ever bebeld." 

And the nurse, comprehendingfrom the tone of her employer 
that he was enlarging on the beauty of the child, bnrst forth 
into a clamour of eulogy, which did not prevent Lady Norman 
from retaining her opinion that she waa looking upon a very 
ugly babe, attired in a very beautiful dress. Sir Richard did 
not think it worth while to controvert her decision. He 
addressed no further remark to her ; but began questioning 
Madame Qervais as to the probabiUty of its having taken cola| 
and the further arrangements to be made for its oomfcrt and 
aooommodaticn. He could not have interested himself more 
warmly in tha little creature's welfare, had it been a child of 

" Never fear, monsieur, never fear. We ahall do very weU ! " 
was the woman's reply, in the cordial motherly tone pecnliar to 
hravocation. "Youhavebeen up allniglit. Wedon'twant 
you here. Iieaye me with milidi, who has her acquaintance to 
make with this little personage here. Qhita will get me all I 
want ; and in half an hour we shall have the wet-nurse here. 
Leave me with milidi." 

To Lady Norman's snrprise, he quitted the room without 
further inquiry or remonstrance ; evidently nettled by her 
haaty sentence of disapproval of the babe. She now felt 
conscious that she had epokeu hastily and harshly ; and when, 
a moment after Nonnan'a departure, Madame Qervais placed 
the little creature unceTemonionaly in her arms, saying', 
" There ! Hold it carefully for me a moment while I put things 
to-rights a bit, in the other room," instead of resenting tne 
freedom, she extended her arms kindly to receive the poor 
foundling. 

It was, perhaps, a proof of tact on the part of the old lad^, 
that, inst<^ of giving time to the pretended mother to recoil 
with disgust from the child forced on her adt^tiun, she 
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U)p«aled instaiitlf to instincts latent in evexy female beart. 
Bo Boouer did she find the helpless little lieiiiK in her airas, 
than Uatilda'a heart softened towaids it. la ita sleep, it 
uttered a dight moan j and ebe raised its soft cheek to her own, 
to aoothe it with caresses. It folded ita tiny hands upon ita 
bosom, as she bent oTer.it, and the erace of its iTifantine move- 
ments excited her admiration. "Poor little creature!" was 
her silent refleotion. " It is now motherless. Its parents have' 
coat it off for evei, _ I should be nnpardonable not to do my 
ieit towards supplying^ their place." 

The nnrse kept coming and Komg between the two rooma ; 
bnstling' about and setting the place to order, without oSering 
to relieve her of her burden. She contented herself with 
placing a coshion under Lady Norman's foot^ oommendine her 
■kill as a norae, and applauding the tranquillity of the babe, 
who had slept quietly from the moment of quitting Paris, with- 
out uttering a single cry to ^danger discovery. 

" Hot a soul knows yet of our arriTal," said Madame Gervais, 
making herself as familiu'ly at homo in Matilda's room as if 
she hod lived there all her days. " The servants will conclnde, 
by-ond-bve, that Ohita has been attending on us through the 
night. But we want no one. The fewer prying people 
admitted into these rooms the better. For a week to come, 
tnilidi will content herself with my attendance and that of 
monsieur. She will laugh at my awkwardness ; but what 
then ! Poor old Gervais ia accustomed to be laughed at ! Poor 
old Gervais is the beat of lady's maids to a little gentleman six 
hours old ; but she does not pretend to be a fitting attendant 
for a beautiful lady, like miledi." 

The good-humonred garrulity of the old dame placed 
Matilda at her ease. After the cool silence of Ohita, the 
familiarity of Madame Oervais was a relief. She talked too 
incessantly to allow Lady Norman a moment for refiection ; 
and claimed her servicea for the child as frankly and cordially 
as if she reatly imagined her to be its mother. 

The wet-uurae did not make her appearance bo soon as was 
expected ; and Matilda lound herself growing as uneasy as 
Uadame Gervais. The little creature seemed pining for food. 
She fanftied it might suffer serioualy by the delay ; and kept 
hushing it off to sleep upon her bosom, while the nurae, who 
had take:) authoritative possession of the supposed sick 
chamber, dispatched Ghita to the lodge to make inquiries. 

" We will not render your penance longer than needful," 
said Madame Gervais, watching with satiafaetion the progress 
her little charge was making in the affections of ita beautiful 
nurse. " The shutters oloaed for two days, and your chamber 
kept quiet for a week, will satisfy the servants. After that, 

Jon can take your walks and drives as usual ; leaving all 
orther cafe of the little fellow to me and his nurse, I wiui we 
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tinaed Madame Gervels, aa Matilda, alarmed by her lameU' 
tfttions, raised it closer to her bosom to preserve warmth in its 
little frame. And so successful had been her manteurrea, that 
already I-ady KonnsD was interested in ita behalf. 

" People not used to the sight of young children are no great 
f nd^s of snch matters," resumed the nurse. " But I, who 
have a couple of hundred such little creatures in my araiB In 
the oonrse of a year, can assure you that this is a moat pro< 
misinKbube. I'd stake my life he'll stow up a beauty; and 
what's more, I'd stake my life that, berore the jrear'e up, you'll 
be most aa fond of it as if 'twaa vour own. I'm experienced ii 



tters, dear Isdy; and tis written in your face that 
3 bom to be doatingly fond of ohildren. Monsieul 
is boy out of seveTal, because of ita fairness. He 



aueh matters, dear Isdy; and tis written in your face that 

jon were bom to be doo 

oboM this boy out of si , .. — — 

wished it to be fair, that it might resemble mtfAK in oom- 
plexion ! " 

By this impromptu piece of flattery, Maaame Gervais con- 
pleted her triumph 1 All suspicion was gradually dissipated 
from the mind of Lady Norman. The maligner who accused 
her of being' a dupe knew no^ perhaps, to what extent she had 
been trusted by her husband. Having locked up the slip of 
writing in her desk and resolved to make no allusion on the 
subject to Sir Kichard, she gave all her attention to her 
nuraltns. 

Installed in foil splendour after the arrival of his nurse, the 
contented child, aleepiug in his magnificent cradle, looked 
truly the heir of Selwood : and Matilda having seen the new 
oomers comfortably established, disposed hersen to take a few 
hours' rest in the adjoining chamber. Her sleep was no longer 
disturbed by the painful visions of the preceding night. It was 
late when she woke, roused, perhaps, at last Dy tne offioioua- 
ness of the nurse, who had crept tiptoe into the room. 

" Well, lo be sure ! I hope we have rested Boundl j ! " cried 
Uadame Oervais, drawing aside the curtains, in obedience to 
Matilda's commands. " Freeh as a rose, too ! A very different 
face from those of the poor suffering creatures I am in the habit 
of attending I Ah ! your ladyship is truly in luek to have all 
the comfort and satisfaction of a beautiful little boy, without 
fear, pain, doctor, or physio. What would some of ray poor 
ladies give to become a mother on such easy terms I Shall 
1 bring my little man to Bay good morning to his pretty 
mamma i " 

And without waitinif for a reply she fetched the sleeping 
infant, and laid it b; Matilda's side i to make ita own way to 
that kind and gentle heart. 

It was thus she found herself auddenlv areeted bv Sir Biohard 
Norman. Though oyerwhelmed wltii oeught at beholding his 



m!o M npidly reconciled to her poattiim, he had too mTic!i taot 
to eiprcBs either joy or gratitnde ; but took a seat oaJmlr by 
hei bedHide, and waited till it ires ber pleasure to addresB 

" I am puizled at present what to call this jcmag gentle- 
man," aaid she, bending over the sleeping boy. to conceal 
lier embarrasBinent. " Wtkat do you intend snail be his 

I " Wbaberer pleasea ycoi i&ncy, my dear Matilda." { 

i " Your own, then." 

"No!" replied het huahand, his voice Blightiy faltering:. 
"Ishoaldbejealonstohear you apply that name in atone of 
endearment t« any bnt myself." 

" Tou irill ohoose godfathers for him ; and etiqaette requires, 
I believe, that iXey ehonld decide the point, said Matilda, 
recoUectinK with shame the offer made by old Cruttenden to 
enrioh and give his name to her expected child. 



Ireland, to Handeville, to become the other. 

" I fear," said Matilda, with a deep blueh, " that my father 
irill be greatly mortified nnlesa scUoited to became one of the 
sponsors." 

" Impossible ! " oried Norman. " I conld not reoonoile it to 
myself, dearest, to accept the kindness and liberality of your 
&m^, for one so devoid of claims upon them." 

"Under all the circnmstances, there mnst be monv things to 
which we shall find it difficult to reoancile ouraelvcs," said 
Lady Norman. " But we can do no less than place the little 
fellow wholly and absolutely in the light of oar child. And it 
would be cruel to debar my father from a happiness and honour, 
which cannot be withheld without offenoe." 

" It )b not for me to deny a reouest of yours," replied Sir 
Kichard. "Bntna, according to the laws of Trance, this boy 
must be registered at the Mairie within three days of his birth, 
not onlv as the offspring of ' Sir Hiobard Norman and Matilda 
Maule nis wife," bnt Bxpiioitly by his Christian name, it will be 
as well to hare him baptized this evening by the cure of 
St. Bylvain, by the name of ' Walter Nonnan ; ' which is at 
onee that of the admiral and of one of mj* immediate ancestora, 
and renders our patronymic rightfully his own." 

"With all my heart," rephed Matilda. "I have no donbt 
Master Walter wiU do honour to his name. I beg his pardon 
for colling him a fright this morning, before I had obtained a 
foil view of his august person ; for I now think him a very fine 
litde fellow," said she, imprinting; i> ^9S on his forehead ; " and 
Madame Gervais promises that hie beauty hIiiiII eclipse that of 
inylittle friend of the Champs Elysf es." 

There wtu something in tho allitsion not altog«tlier satis- 



" By all 
[atildatc 
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iaetorf to Sir ^chard. Del^hted be he was to find HatiUk' 
oonfenin^ her good offices on the little Htranger, he was aileat 
when ahe oonoluded her obsermtdoiu b; this refeience to the 
Honnana. 

At that moment, Madame Oerraii, stealing inwitli a rignifi. 
cant smile, informed them that Madame Querohant was in the 
next room, waiting for permiBaion to pay her oompliments to 
" raccouchie." " WaaEho tobo admitted P" 

T all means] " cried Sir Richard, allowing no time for 

la to demur. " Toucan aak her to become the boy'agod- 

mother, with the admiral, which will remove all dimcnlties. 
Sather too blooming for an inralid ! " he continued, preagins 
Matilda'a hand, aa it amoothed do^ the infant's robe, while 
Madame Qervais went to usher in the future gjodmother. 
" However, yon look aa happy and maternal as couldoe desired. 
Have no fears on that account." 

" Fie, fie I " was the hasty adjuration of the good Madame 
Gneichant, on finding Matilda engaged in cheerful converaation 
in a room into which the April snn was brightly shining. 

"Do you mean to kill jtiurself with these exertions? My 
best eougratulationB to vou, chert mitidi, and a hearty welcome 
to your little son, A boy, you see, as I prognosticated, aud 
everything going on us well as possible. 8ince you tcill have 
dajbght in your room, I must be allowed a peep at your child. 
Ha I the lirmf image lA Sir Richard 1 His forehead exactly, 
exactly the dimple on the ohin ! A noble hoy, — a beaatiful 
child. Worthy to be bom a Frenohman, and 9, sabjeot of our 
beloved emperor '. " 

Without noticing the oonfnaion into which her remarks had 
thrown the Hormana, ahe embraced the boy, dismissed the 
nurse, and ran on to tha news of the day, the queationa before 
the Chamber, the audiences ^ven the praceding night by the 
emperor ; in the midst of which, Matilda discovered, from some 
accidental expiesaion, that Norman had not, according to his 
assertion, dined the day before with Admiral Querchant. Why 
had he deceived her ? On that trivial pointy at least, she had 
been nrnjuestionably " a diipe [ " All her misgiyinga recurred 
with the conriotion. 

Meanwhile, Sir Richaid had quilted the room, to afibrd lei- 
sure to Matilda for her request concerning the sponsorship ; and 
amid the gossip that ensued between Madame Oervais and the 
mother Euid grandmother of aeren-ond-twenty living deioen- 
donta. Lady Norman hod a moment's respite for oonjeotnie and 
mortification. 

Eei husband, however, was luckily as tmconsdous of the 
disoovery she had made, as of tiie warning she had received. 

Satisfied that all difSculties wore overcome, that his deep-laid 



worn to eomplefe a few trifling iuinoimcemenf8_ sogeested to 



"After all," mnmmred he, as he placed two letters on tha 
desk before him, " m; veiy cares tnm to blessings, and my 
thonu aend forth blossoms. I am the most fortunate man on 
earth, Eren the annoyance of having to acquaint old Maule of 
fhe existence of a grandson, is folly compensated by the delight 
of being able to announce to those insumiortable people at Grove- 
pailc, per favour of the 3Vme« and Morning Fast, the birth of 
my son and heir!" 

As ho spoke, ho prepared to seal the two epistles destined to 
convey to the two anxious &milies such opposite emotions of j<^ 
and ^rief. Bat lo I as he stood before the taper, with the seal, 
bearing the aristocratio blazon of the Normans leadv in his 
band to attmt the traosmission of a band, the librair aooi 
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CHAPTER XV. 



' It wss Bomeirhat more than four yean after the ooonrrenoedT 
these events, that two traTelliiiR' carnages, oontaining Sir 
Biohard Norman and hii family, drove throngli the villas of 
Selwood, on their retoni to the manor. 

SommeT waa in its prime. Peace and plenty vera in the 
land ; and the tenants of the long-absent family, r^oiciog in 
the prospect of renewed benefactions and hospltalitiea, pre- 
pared to greet them with the warmeBt welcome ; and above all, 
to afford a triumphal inauguration to the young heir of Selwood. 
A rustio «roh was erected at the entranoe of the villaf^, 
covered with laurels interspersed with roses, and blazing with 
gandy flags and gold-leaf; while a far more beautiiol embellish- 
ment waa prepared by the hands of nature, in the bloom of the 
numerous little gardens encompassing the humble tenements 
lining the roadj and in the verdnre of the magnifioent woods 
of Sdwood, wbioh formed a noble embankment in the back- 
ground. 

Though secretly smharrasaed by the ill-timed enthusiasm of 
his tenantry, Sir Richard could not hut feel gratified, when, on 
reaching the outskirts of his domain, he was saluted b_y hearty 
cheers ; while a dense mob of farmers and labouring men 
assembled round the carriage, with ories of "God bless yon!"— 
"Lonff life to the old family !" — "Good luck to our young land- 
lord ! — " Success to the heir of Selwood !" — At the last stage, 
he caused little Walter to be removed from the second oarriass 
to his own ; and now presented the noble-looking child to the 
moltitude, whose acclamations mi^ht have daunted the courage 
of a less spirited bof. As if conscious of his consequence, how- 
ever, the child replied to their cheers by waving his little hat ; 
and on Sir Richard requiring them from the carriage- window 
tA desist from their attempt to take off the horses and draar ibo 
carriage up the hill to the manor, Walter Norman ofi^red his 
little hand to be shaken by the foremost of the crowd, with all 
the affability of a prinoe. The travellers being at length per- 



mitted to proceed on their journey, the yillagers of Selwood, ( 
they dispersed to their habitations for the enjoyment of tin 
hobday, araembled in high court_ of rustio parliament at t! 



stocks (which in old-fashioned villages conadtute Uie seat of 
government, as the sight of a gibbet is supposed to ^nnonnce the 



The; admitted, however, that this was all the improvement 
visible in " my lady." Their nnpn^udiced eyes qnic^v dia- 
cemed that a shade was upon her brow ; that her cheek waa 
paier than of old, her brow more pensive. Thoiuh still in tha. 
prime of youth, a blight was npon her cheek, a hlight eneea- 
dered bv unceasing self-reproaon. 

Kotall the ohanges and diversions they had witnessed in their 
travels had suffloed bi drive her deep-seated grief from ths 
heart of Lady Nonoan. Eavine qiiitted Paris as soon as the 
expiration of the hnndred days bronght back the allied armies, 
and in their train the coterie of fashionable English so distaste- 
fnl to Sir Richard, they had visited every remarkable oonntry 
in Europe ; hod passed a winter in Borne, another in Vienna, 
and a third in Berlin ; wandering, during the intervening 
mmmers, among the soenery of the Apennines, the Pyrennees, 
tile Jura, and the miniature Switzerland of Baxony. Matilda 
had acquired new impresaions, new languages, new friends. 
But the "one still'enduring affliction weighed heavily more 
than ever on her heart. 

For it was of a nature that forbad its being lessened by par- 
tieipation. Sir Hichard Norman had not only bound her by 
salemn pledges never to afford a hint upon the subjeot to living 
mortal, but had interdicted all further reference to it, as .re- 
garded himself. He seemed desirons to forset what had 
fesnrred. And Uatilda sometimes almost fancied he had sno. 
seeded ; so rapturous was the delight he took in the prpgreis 
and promise of his heir ; bo intense the affection with which he 
regarded the adopted child t 

Lady Norman herself deorlr loved the boy. It wonld have 
been mipossible to withhold her fondness from a creature so 
, d&epiv attached to herself. Yet in her fondest oaresses, there 
mingled a pang of bittsmess. There was always a reserve in 
her attachment. She could never, at any moment, forget that 
^ beheld in Walter the evideuoa of unexpiated error, the 
living proof of an enormous breach of integrity. Of late, indeed, 
a new core had arisen in her mind connected with his myst«- 
rions adoption; but too recently to be aooountable for ^a 
■adueas whM do&oed the bloom of her bright and beautifal 
youth. 

Meanwhile, the traveUers were installed onoe more under the 
Mpf of the Manor ; and never had the place appeared to suoh 
Mvantage in the eyes of Sir Eiohard Korman. The depth and 
nehness of English verdure clothing the park and woodlands. 
. Were not more refreshing to his eye than the' completeness and 
elegance of the house. Among the noble palaces aod prinoely 
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u of the ooDtineiit, he had seen nothine bo thonragihly 

adapted to tbe oonveaienoe of life. There were alt the attribiitM 
of the p^aoe ; j^tnrea, itatnea, a fine library, a noble obaerva- 
tory. ^atUierewaaalaoHie anngbook-rooiD, thewell-warmed 
■netibnia and itajroaae, tlie otHnmodiauB ohambers and airr 
dresiin^-reamB, exolnsiTel]' oharaateriBtio of the English home. 

Aln^y, Waiter vaa coursing over the eloee-sbaven velvet 
lawn the vcxa iuflrm Bpaniel, which hj ite ^lics seemed to 
reoogniee it« habitation of old ; while Matilda stood on the 
tiireahold of the Muscrvatory opaninf from the saloon, gating 
npon the fine ezotioe which naa attained snoh growth dorins- 
her absenee ; oocnnoed that, though thb plants and fiowen of 
southern oUniateii may be more glowint and laxnriant, in no 
oonntry are tliev so intimately brought home to domeatio mJoy~ 
ment a« In England. 

Great improremejits had been aoMeTed in the place during 
their absenoe. A large poHion of their income, economized on 
the continent, had enabled Bir Richard to diversify the park 
with plantationB, and the eit^nsion of a fine stream of water ; 
while the interior of the house was adorned with the noble 
mlleation of objeota of art he had grsdiiBlly amassed abroad. 
The ohef-d'oeuYre of the improvements, however, was a draaa- 
ing-room destined for Matilda; which opened through a 
tttUised haleony to the coved roof of the conservatory, oon- 
oealed by a screen of exotica, Lined with alternate panela of 
Florentine, Mosaic, andTenetian glass, the intervening drape- 
ries were trf Lyons ailk ot the palest Ihwn oolonr. No gilding, 
—no fioery, — no starry ceiling, or glittwing comioes. The 
tables, carved from blocks of the purest white marble, had been 
despatched straight from Carrara ; and an exquisite statue of 
Silenoe, b; Bartolinl, graced the pedestal in tire aloove. 

Conducted in triumph by her husband to this temple of 
luxury, Matilda knew not whether moat to applaud the taste of 
its deoorations, or tho consideration which lad presided over 
their selection. AH alienation of feeling had long ceased- 
between Sir Biohard and herself. Bo complete waa their 
re-union, that it seemed scarcely explicable how coldness or 
mistrust should emr have sprung up between tiiem; and 
Matilda felt gratefnl to him ior having efiaced, by thia prepa- 
ration of a new chamber for her use, all recollectian of the 
painfnlhonnof her last sojourn at Belwood Manor, 

All waa sunshine now.— The house seemed to have lost its 
former cheerless look ; and one at least <^ its inhabitants had 
oveieome ainoe last he oroased its threshold, the only unsatis- 
botory eircunutanoe oonneeted with the spot. Bir £chud no 
longer feared that the inheritance he took so much pleaanre in 
ftdominar, would paaa to the enjoyment of an enemy ! 

" I like thia room ; I will have this room for my own. I will ■ 
oome and live in Uiia pretty room with mamma ! " cried little 
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Walter, foUowing ^ Bichud and Lodf Nomian to their 
retreat. 

" There ii no mom for yoti here, sir, nnlew, indeed, yon 
mean to depriTe me of mine," said Sir Btohard, patting the 
irayward little fellow on the head with doting tondneBK 

3fay I turn him out, mamma f" pereiated the child. "I 
ehoold so muoh liliB to be with you here, all to ourselves 1 " 

" Upon mv word, yon hate a ™d notion of making yourself 
comfortable '." resumed Bir Riohard ; who could never sea a 
&nlt In Walter. " Bnt I don't intend to be deposed before . 
mv time. Content yourself with your Dnrsery," 
Where is hia nursery!" demanded Matilaa. 

" At some distance, in the eaatcnj wing. The rooms that 
••ere mine in my childhood," replied Norman, oaielesaly. " I 
sent orden to hare them refnraished, and have no donbt all is 
very oomfbrtable. The mat advantage is. that being so far off, 
yon need not be troubled with him more tnan yon like." 

" But I never trouble her ! Do I mamma> " cried Walto, 
stord* in t^ie assertion of his riffhta. " I won't be sent away 
from her. I won't stay in this plaoe at all, if I may not remain 
with my n: " 



Wed win more dearly ? " Bnt be found no oorrespoodent 
biompn in the eyes of his wife. He could almost faaov that 
hers were suffiued with tears. Hastilr consigning the bov to 
the oare of his attendant, be invited ner to saunter with him 
thnngh the ehmbberles till dinner-time. But Matilda pleaded 
fktigae. She was either overpowered by her journey, or by the 
emotion produced by her return to that long-forgotten home. 

Her heart experienced the need of other consolations tban 
rich fumitore, or gay flower-gardeiu. She wanted cheering 
friends ; comfortable oonnsel. There was a weight upon bet 
mind ; a, weight she still lacked courage to conSde to her 
' husband. She would have given much for the solace of female 
companionship ; for the presence of her surviving sister, of the 
motherly Mrs. Kavenscrof " ■■ ' ■ ■ - < - > ■ ■". , 
during her absence the chai 

had been mapped asunder. Miss Ravensoroft was i 
happf wife of Lord Selsdon, and settled with him at a family 
mansion in Shropshire, beyond reach of neiehbonrship with the 
Kormans. And her proud mother was absent from Sclwood 
Cottage, presiding over the events which had given a first 
grBndchild to herself and her friends at Farleigh Castle. 
Of the home of Matilda's childhood, eoaroely a traoe remained. 
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to graH unenootmMd preteuioiu to her hand. Lady Emily'i 
iamei ioBtuiots had found as aim in teaching the Toimg ideas 
of Fuleigh Tillage how to shoot ; and, laoking the aofteniiv 
partialitiea of motherly natnre, her pHoeptonhip in Sunday 
Bohoolt and daily olaatM, rendered her arbitrary and dictatorial. 
Sat if no longer a f^ntle graceful nrl, she was a woman of 
sense and ^ood-breecung i and as saob, wa« duly ooncoioaB of 
the aoquiaioan aeoured to her Booiety by the return of Matilda. 
" Were you not surprised at my brother'^ marriage i " she 
inquired, at her first solitary visit to Selwood Uauor. 

MorepleasedtbanEuninBed,"iepliedLady Norman. "From 
the first, 1 thought it a likely thing to happen.' Two young 
people living in suoh near neighbouiihoodt on such friendly 

" ^e very reason which prevented mff antioipating anything 
of the hind I Affairs of that desoription so seldom oocur in a 
straightforward, matter -of- faot way. George nsed to cone 
down fi:Dm town, raving about Lady Emmeline this, or Iiady 
Helena the other, and seemed to take very little BOtioe M 
Soph.W 

He did not tattmnohof her, perhapi," 

" He was afraid, it seems, that my father and mother might 
expect him to make what is called a better match." 

They had certainly a right to look tbi rank and fortnne fbr 
Lord Selsdon." 



tion, who on earth has a right to make a ohoioe i Sophy was a 
gentlewoman with a gentlewoman's ft^tone and education) a - 
match for any man in the kingdom." 

" She had qofjities to rendra any man in the kingdom happy," 
observed Matilda. "So much sweetness of temper, so mnoh 
spriRhthnesB of oharaoter," 

"Yet with all theee probabilities to bring the marriws about, 
it was very near foiling of aooomplishment," said Lady Emily. 
"Myiather andmother, whoare thehonestest people breathing. 



I oreauiuig, 
detennined 



Selwood i and soon after her arrival, the old lady having aooi- 
dentally remarked to her lady-oousin that one of Lord Arden'a 
daught«rs would make a suitable match for Belsdon, mamma 
pat on a moit signiticant face, and begged she would not meu- 
tion Euoh a thing, as she and Lord Farleigh had other views fbi 

"Alluding to Bophiaf " 

"£xaotlf. While MiB-B&Teiuotoft, who huieeniometluiig 



pmd, Tm* went abro^ ioBtoad of renw-iniog to bring tbingi 
to an tBane between yoor young friends ; and .Thave bean too 
long MNiutoiiwd to see young geattemen. devote theii boma^ 
to 701111; ladies witbontjfnoul intentions, as they are called, to 
rappoH tiiat these daily meetuLg:s were prodooing other leaulta 
thas pleasant ridea and walks." 



bat felt it ber duty to aeknowledge to hei' notbar bar giowisH 
partialitv. Hon evil oonwquenoefi from doing tbinga in ft 
stryigbtfonrerd ^v. i^ tbis world of ^gsag and deceit. Mrs. 
Bavenaamft, ternfied a« the would have b^ on learning thab 
He oottage wa« iivGMted hf obolem 01 typhoa feTor, »aw no. 
mnody bnt flie ht. After inforaiiDg Sophia, from tbe anthoiit^r 
of bii own mouier, that Lord flelodon was an engaged man, ahe 
ordered funii^titnui — ^nittfd home — carried her oanghter off 
to DevonBhiro, on a viait to Captain RaTenBoroft's relations, 
leaTini: ns not eren a messafiie of caurt«iy or farewell. Imagine 
poor Belsdon's deepair, and my indiijiiatian 1 " 

" I oan better imagine that of Sophia. Well do I remember 
Iba dci^ndinK tone of the letters I roocived from her, whioh, aa 
they explained notliing of these oocurrencss, I attributed to 
illiNiS. I was to mnoh alarmed aa to address Mrs. Ravenecroft 
on tlie lafajeat, who entreated me, in reply, to wiite oheerfuUy 
to Sopbia, without girii^ her a suspicion of my nneasinesE. 
Soaroely a nmntb afterwards, a letter from Sophy. overflowii« 
with love and rapture, acquainted m« that ber marriage was 
settled with the man of her choice — reminding me of a certain - 
walktoaoertainoldfoi«a,wherowehadmetLord3elsdon, and 
been escorted by him home— and asBUrine me that her protpeota 
of happiness were confiimed by the generous conoesaiona of hati, 
and Lady Farlei^h." 

" nngratefol girl to say nothing of their amiable daughter," 
oried Lady Emily, almost in eamest, " when, if it bad not bean 
fiir ray exertions, she misbtbave spent a twelvemonth longer at 
lorbsy, listening to the pother of ber nnclca and aunts, it waa 
I ^Ao, iu oranpawioo to Selidon, mana^ to find out the 
- address of the togitives. _ I remember losing a. wbde maming 
shonting my cross-examinatian to old Mrs. Lynch, trying to 
deteot, uke a Bow-streat ccfioar, the haunts and canneettons of 
Hm Bavensoroft side, of which mamma knew notbiug." 

" And tbe result was, that liord Selsdon followed them— pro* 
posed — was accepted; and, as tbe story-bookB say, lived very 
bap^ ever afterwards?" 

'' Too bappT, I am sometimes inclined to tbink," replied 



Lady Eioilr mSx a smile. " They are so dieadjhlly (h 

aelf-iBtisfied, and indolent, th&t I am sadly afraid of 8_ 

ainking into a jorial, good-httmoured, selfish, agTioDltnial- 
neetmg', game'law, caimtry-KentleoiBi). My brother ii grow- 
ing fat fad florid ; noisy in company, and drowsy hy hia 

"I^fie t This is ezaneration," said Matilda, smiling ia 
her tnni. "Sophia wonla never tolerate such a oompanion. 
Tith all her elegant porsuiti, her mnsio, her painting, ]kx 
modelling " 

" She has not given half an hour to any one of tliem from &o_ 
date of the honeymoon ! " int«rmpt«d Lady Emily. " Sophr la 
a person of cnltivated taatee, rather than of coltiTated nnoer- 
Btanding ; and these required oontinnal incitement to keep 
them alive. Seledon oares nothing for mnaio, iinleBS the key- 
hngle ; or for draving, onless sporting piotnree, or Craick- 
ahank's sketches. He likes his wife to aawdle abont with him 
all the morning, ride with him all the afternoon, and work 
Berlin work while .he snoozes after dinner. This labour of love, 
Sophia accomplishes to a miracle. I don't believe they have 
opened a book since they settled at Toxwell Hall ! " 

" And now that this tittle girl has made her appearance " 

" There will be more dawdBng and fondling than ever." 

" In aoch contented idleness consists perh^ the troest hap- 
piness of life," sighed Matilda. " Lord and Lady Selsdon 
neglect no duties in thus devoting themselves to each other." 

'Pardon me," replied Lady Emily, stoutly. "They owa 
something to society, — something to my father and motiier, — 
Bomething to the world. We can rarely get them to Faileig:li 
Castle, or persuade Selsdon to give his attention t« county busi- 
ness, or prepare himself for the coming session, when my nncle 
Henry is to vacate his seat in his favour. They soarcely ever 
leave home. They are sinking into obscurity. I assure yon. 
Mis. Eavensdoft is mnoh the youngest and most agreeable of 
the ^irty." 

"These are early times. Thev have only been married two 
years," said Lady Norman. " Almost every marriage prodnces 
two years of domestio devotion. For my ihend Sophy a sake, I 
wish I did not feel suia that Lord Selsdon will live to be an 
excellent member of Parliament, — to preside at public dinners, 
— head deputations, — present petitions, — frequent Boodle's, 
and distinguish bis darling Sophy by the name of Lady 
Selsdon." 

" That would be carrying things farther than I wish." cried 
Lady Emily, kindly. I love my aiater-in-Jaw dearly ; and 
shomd be grieved to see her neglected for the schemes of expe- 
rimental philanthropy which, m these times, form such hosts 
of committees, associations, reports, bad husbands, and careless 
fiUheis. More especially as she has no taste for books to supply 
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the companionBhip ahe would htva to dispense with. Bnt I do 
vish that Selsdon s wife had been a woman more gubstantially 
edaoa'tod, or more eneivetio in. her nature ; and I trust my dear 
Lady Norman will endeaTOUr to rouse poor Sophy from her 
habits of indolence. And now that I have abused her to my 
heart's content, let ma see yonr little boy. We are all cnriooa 
to behold thia prodi^, thia little Louis XlT. — this loDg-looked- 
' for-oome-at-last younR heii of Selwood Manar. I was snggest- 
ins to papa laat night that, twenty years hence, he would 
make a ohannifig' match for little Louiaa Farleigh. Do you 
givayonr ooneeut ! " 

" Ton fiuvet that Waltw will be a Boman Cathdio," said 
Hatilda, witb a Unahing fooe. 

" Twtnty years hence, I snapeet, that will be a distn&ctioit 
vitbout B difference," cried Lady Emily. " The Papists an 
becoming: ao moderate, and the Protestants so o^oplyinir, that 
all memory of fire and fagots is extinguished. We shall have 
eman(iii)Btion and a Catholio chancellor, without so mucb as 
flnding: it ont. Ha I Sir Riohard I Good morning 1 Delighted 
to see yon back in Woroestenhire. I am come to have a peep 
at your pictures, and statues, and son and heir ; and to propose 
an alliance for him with my little niece. What aay you i Will 
yoa accept a Lady Loflisa Norman ? " 

Sir BiohEinl teplied with playful gallantry ; caused the boy 
to be paraded before hia future aunt, and parried Lady Bmily a 
oompGments on the daik hair and eyes of young Walter, as 
ntmj resembling his own. For in spite of Madame Gervais's 
MTilitiM, the adopted child bore a far atronger resemblance to 
w Biehard, than to the fair Saxon beauty ol Matilda. 

" I hope yon will bring this little follow with you next week 
to Farleigh Caatle," continoed Lady Emily. " Hy falJier and 
mother want you to pass a day or two with us, to do honour to 
ue chriatening they ai« going to bestow upon tiieii g^ndohild. 
It would be a delightful auipriae for my aisteT'in'law to find 
Udy Norman ataying in the house." 

To Matilda's great vexation, thia oordisl invitation was 
JI'Mpted by her husband ; and long after Lady Emily'f depar- 
tuie, she sat musinB upon the necessity of an explanation with 
her husband, ere sne encountered the acrutinr of the lai^ 
Puty of her own sex about to be OBaembled at Fadeigh Castle. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



d news for yon, Sopt 

. ,. -law. after Lady Scls .. 

tations of the family party, and exhibited the ahunu of her 
ba^ to its admirina: leUtirei. " The Norman* hsTo anived 
»t Selwood, and will be here to-morrow." 

" Lad^ Nonoan here t«-mDrrow } That ii indeed a delight- 
ful suipriw ] " cried Lady Belidon. " How I long to lee her 
boT, and ihow her my Utue girl 1 " 

fiii^Taoefnl 1 — to think of nothing bnt yonr rival nunoriei 
in tneetuif a friend from whom yoB have bees three yean wpa- 
rated 1 " <^ed Lady Smily. 

" What ii thia about Lady Norman ) " ingnired Lady Ar- 
thur D- — -, who, among other cotmeetiana of the Fulei^ 
&nii]y, waa staying in the house. 

' ' That ahe ii oome back from Italy looking beantilol u «Ter, 
and joins our little airole to-morrow." 

" I have seen or heard nothing of her nnoe w« parted fonr 
yeare afo, at Porii, in the ntidat of the Bonaparte panic," ol>- 
eerved Lady Arthur. " She wai a nretty, gentle creatnr*. We 
used to like her amazisKly. And it wot anaiingly, fcff we 
were aa jealous ae poeaibh of her mummm. The Franeh nroie 
that there was nothing lika Lsdy Norman." 

" Tbeie m nothing like htt," said Lady Selfdon, with enthn- 
uamu . I never mw a pewm w deroid of selflahneiB or 
pretension." 

" No merit of hert, my ddar I " obaerred I^dy Arthur. " It 
bU arises from living with that savage husband. Show me the 
home in England wida enongh to oontain Bir BiDhard Nor- 
man's selfishnees and pretenaion. in oompany with thwe of 
any other peraon. Bhe bas never had mom to Uunkolhendft 
ergo, her virtaoB are of her husband's creation." 
' " You apeak of the Sir Riohard of other daya," replied Lady 
Emily. You won't know your savage when you see him 
again. Bruin has learned to dance. 1 assure you be b come 
home as courteous as Chesterfield." 

" I must write word of that to Lady Dawlish. How Noel 
used to hate him in Paris ! Koel used to swear to the French 
that he was no Eug-lishman, but that he had been American 
Chargd d'Afiaiiea t« the ceurt of Dublin." 



" I Bbonld not have fancied Sir EicliArd NoimuL a man to b* 
trifled with," said Lad? Selsdon, calmly. 

"Ton might as well expeot ttie aummit of FUnlininion to 
know that ooys are playing marbles at its base, as for Sit 
Biohaid to suspeot that people aie preauming to make gams 
of him. In those days, Ee used to live three thosHuad milM 
tiboTe the level of Qie vulgar earth." 
' "I propheay that, to-iiKirrow, you will prononnoe him oM of 
the most aneeable men npon the surfaoe of it," sud her ooostn. 

" And wnat has wrought this wonderful transforoiatian i " 

" TtaveL The polish which firictioa imprassei on the rolling 
itone." 

" More likely ihe birth of hia son i^d heir," said Mrs. 
BaTensoioft, wno now entered the Toom, after escorting her 
little gianddiild to its qnarters. " Sir Eiohard was soared 

bf tiia nnwpeot of seeing his er'"''" --'-*-- ^ ■' '■- - 

distant Dranoh of the family." 

" Not exactly of Mttng i^" taid Iiady Emily, a atiokler fot 
verbal aoonraoy. 

" By the way — yet; I reoollect now," cried Lady Arthur. 
" Lady Catherine O'Flaherty was stu^pid enongh to marry the 
nan who iea$ to haTe been his heir. They made sure of 
coming into the property ; when lo ] one fine day Lady Daw~ 
liah brought news that there was a little Bhiloh on the road ; 
and we had hysterios, and Eau de Cologne for the rest of the 



" lien pray do not risk bringing on a new attack by inform- 
ing her that young Norman is the moat promising little fellow 
in the world," said Lady Emily, 

" That was another of poor Lady Catherine's Tagariea!" 
observed Lady Arthur, ^raanallv reviving her reminiaeenoea 
of Paris. *' Imj Catherine ;rould have it that tlie Normans 
were going to impose a supposititious child upon the family. 
She insisted that Sir Riobard and his wife lived on the most 
disunited terms : and so far moved the spirit of Lady Diwlish 
in compagaion, that she dragged me down, one day, on a voyage 
of disoovery, to an old chateau the Normans inhabited near 
Oharenton, where we deserved to have been detained." 

" And what did you find there i" 

" A stately aid oarrack of a honse, with antechambers and 
SalUi dei gardat, to prove that the French nobility who now 
live like scamps, once lived like princes j and a Caliban of a 
brother of Lady Norman's, who myladyed us all round, bit 
bis bread while aa bit our lips, and ate omehtU soit^Me with a 
■Karp-pointed knife 1" 

" The greater the merit of Lady Norman," interposed Lady 
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this house. Ton reoolleot, Clara, that I grave W letters of 
infrodootion to J on in Paris f" 

" And I did them honour by presentiiig' her to all my friends. 
She would have got on -wondertully in society, hut for the little 
stories set afloat oj Lady Catherine reapeoting her parrenuism, 
and Sir Riohard's love a&irs with some low wretch or other, 
one of Napoleon's duchesses or princesses, or something' of that 
kind. I never understood the story." 

" No occasion, then, to renew ike eftbrt," said Litdy Farlelgh, 
displeased at her niece's levity. "Nothing worthy attentiim is 
likely to proceed from Lady Catherine Normsn." 

" Tell not that in G-ath, ray dear raadam," exclaimed the 
giddjr Lady Arthur. " You lawless jteople who leB.ye London 
at midsummer, and know nathiiiK of its thrones and dominions, 
have very little notion of Lady Catherine's present importance. 
Lady Catherine is great with the greatest — has a Pythoness's 
tripod within the sanctuary of the Cariton Temple — and dis- 
penses ribands aud pensions, hy influencing some one who 
influences the other one. The French soltEerB, you know, 
designate Napoleon «s ' fauire,'— a phrase we have adopted 
to specify our prince and master." 

"May I inquire, my dear, whom you fiieanhy teet" inquired 
Lady Farleigh, gravely. 

" ' We crowned heads,' as a ceriiain serene highness said to 
the Emperor Alexander ; by WE, I mean the world, society, the 
people one lives with ! " 

" Then your indefinite pronoun, my dear Clara, can never be 
made to infer yourself and mamma," observed Lady Emily; 
" for yoiir associates and hers are as opposite as the red and 
white chessmen on a board." 

" Since you are so pragmatioal, then, I mean Lady Dawlish's 
get," persisted Lady Arthur. 

" I guessed as much," said Lady Faileigh. " Lady Daw- 
lish'a set are, I admit, justified in wonhippin^ Ladv Catherine ; 
for their idol was wrought with the labour of their oands, Bnt 
I hope you do net expect independent people to bow down to 
the mere agent of the party in power!" 

" I expect nothing lust now, except those horrid men home 
from rahhit-shootinz, said Lady Arthur, wea^ of the discns- 
sion. " Lord Belsdon pretended to set off after them ; and 
instead of bringing them home, seems to have led them deeper 
into mischief. Now, pray don't any of you take up bis defence, 
or I shall begin to suspect they are off to Malvern or Chelt«l- 

Ueanwhile, even though the hour had struck for her visit to 
Farleigh Castle, Matilda had attempted no explanation with 
her husband ! 
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Sir Kiohard yn« in the highest apirita. He found Selwood 
improved during hia absenoe beyond bis expeotatioiiB. Thera 
was no fear of Mt. Hanle renewing Ma °""""l visitE to the 
Manor i and as t« Tom Cntttenden, tiiey need take no further 
note of hia eiiateuoe. Setwood Cottage was almost aa good 
as uninhabited, ao tang and frequent were Mrs. Ravena- 
cmft's viaita to TuKwell Park ; while the AVbk O'Donnel was 
safe, for the remainder of his daya, in ^e Bue des foaafs St. 
Victor, Sir Biehard was thus seonre from those domestic intru- 
sioiu whioh he held in abhoirenoe. He now lived as happily 
with Uatilda us if the ouirent of hie true love had iuTanablj* 
nm (rmooth. aa glau ; ood both esperienoed daily-iooreaaiiiK 
joy and pride in the pTomising little heir of Belwood. Not a 
aludow 01 oare remained upon hia brow ; and Matilda tramlded 
at the idea of arreating on his lips the rash invooation of " Soul, 
take thine ease," and sabatitatiitg a solemn inyitation to last- 



might lead to discovery : and arming herself with oourage, sbe 
resolved to anticipate the startling announoement. She hap- 
pened to enter the break&st-room jugt as Walter waa brandish- 
ing the boagh of a beantifol exatio, whioh he had torn down in 
the oonservatory. 

" Sad complaints of this yoong gentleman from Anderson 
and the gaideners!" observed Sir Riohard, gazing fondly 
upon the boy and his prize, aa if in admiration cf sooh pre- 
cocity of miachief . 

" But why not choose yoor boagha in the shrubbery, Walter ? " 
demanded lady Korman. " Yon would find braneaea there to 
flog your horse as well. Why prefer breaking tiose in the o<m- 
serratoryi" 

" Beoanse &e servants ordered me not: and I don't diooaa 



ting his roond^white shoulder, as ihe child trotted past on his 
wooden nag. 

"Poor fellow! he wants eompanions here," said Matilda, 
bnsying herself with the breakfaBt-oupa, to oonoeal her ohangcii 
of conntenanoe. " But he may soon have one ! " 

" Not very soon. It will be some time before Salsdon's chil- 
dren are old enough to amuse him." 

" I did not allude to I<onl Selsdon's family," added Matilda, 
with increasing oonfosion. " I was anticipstiiig thff possibility 
of his having a brother of his omi." 

"God forbid I" ejaculated Bir Bichard, evidently without 
i^jeotuiing the drift of her remarks. 
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inseiuible to the happineu of having children of 01 

" To our distppointmeut on that score," uid Sir Richard, 
■till misappitkending her, " I have eo long made ap mj miad, 
that it leena uaeleu to recur to it" 

" Bat the diiappoiBtanent eii«l< do longer," said Matilda, 
fimilj. " In three mouthi I ihall be a mother." 

Sir Bichard Normau atarted from hii ohair ; and to Matilda's 
beortfelt delight she perceived that his fint movement was a 
movement of ^or. An expreimoTi of raptnroiu Bolf-^ratalation. 
, brightnied hu featnrsi. Bnt, alaa 1 it vaniahed as it oame ; 
Tanished, to ^ve place to a deaUi-like paleneat, and gestures 
of adeepde«i)air. 

"I ampunitbed at I deserve I" cried he, after a heavy pause, 
daring wuiah team g^athered tuider his eyelids ; " since, instead 
of ofl'ering you at this moment my thanks and blessings, I am 
forced to sue for pardon and pitv 1 Uatilda, can you for- 

Elve me for having robbed youi ohild'of his birijirighti' Come 
ither, boj[ 1 " oned he, anddenlv seizing little Walter in the 
midst of his pastimes, and impelling him towards Lsdy Nor- 
man. " Down on yoor knees, and ask forgiveness with me of 
this angel ! " 

" She is not an angel; she is my own dear mamma," cried 
the little fellov, throwing his anns round Matilda's ne ok, and 
imprinting an m'ectionate kisa upon her face, thst said more in 
hie favour than worlds of studied supplications. " And mamma 
don't choose me t« kneel for pardon to any but God Almighty. 
Do yon)" said be, addressing Matilda with another eloquent 
Has. 

" Never ! " ehe replied. " Bnt yon must thank Kim that 



" I Tjromise you that I will not," replied Lady Notman, 
addressing Sir liiobard through the medium of the child. " I 
will love no little boy better than you, Walter, becania you 
were my first and dearest. But you must be very kind to youi 
little brother, and protect Urn for my sake." 
It vras useless to coatinue her reassuranoea to the agitated 
UnnhlH to ovpTcome hia thiok-ooming emotions, he rose 
iltedthi' p...-i». 

w houi;: :ili< I w^irds, and Matilda and her son were in the 

jnidit of tho j-'itv . iitirie at Farleigh Caatle, Heplying to tho 
quvstiiins ut' ■.i]f'A of strangers with equal spirit andiatelli- 

., yoiino: Ni'iiii.iu was soon prononnoed tfl oe all that Lady 

' had duacniiud him. Tet these praises affra^ed little 
loatioii tu lUij^o they purported to please. Other feelingg 




TEX BSm OP aELVOOD. Ill 

were bnmiii? on the oheek of Mstildai and lilnadf, 8iz 
Aichard oeemed to regard the little foundling with dwut. 
JjoAj Norman saw diBtinctly that her revelations had eSeoted 
a total rerolutioa in the feeling o{ her husband; and on- 
Inckily, his deportment was intimately regulated bf his (tel- 
ings. loBtead of tlie j'otous, oheery, courteoos man annaonced 
by Lady Emily to Sopiiy and lAdy Arthur, he had relapsed 
into the moraseness of former yean. His mind was pre- 
oooapied. He had not a woid to ofler in conversatioQ. No 
man recently arrived from the oontinent, after frequentuuin 
its various countries, tKeir most brilliant and dittinruiined 
■ooiety, ever found bo little to say for the edifioatioti of a dinner- 
table ; and Lord Seiedon, whose talk was of— 

Gqhb, bn^sit double-bsiT^t ^°f*i ■nil tbonder, 

wa* {xt more oompaniODable. Even Lord Arthur D., whose 
colloquial effints oonuated in a smile ooeasionally interpolated 
into the discourse of strangers, or a yawn oecasianaUy interpolated 
into that of his wife, woe a less heavy weight on the oirde 
thaji the man whose severe oountenanoe and aeousing silence, 
appeared to tax them with frivolity. 

Little did good Lord Farleieh dream, as he dilated t« his 
lon^-abaent neigbboiir npon the road-<billH that had passed 
during his residence abroad, to form highways where nothing 
was ever likely to pass in Uirir tjiinlv-populated district, how 
tan away from Worcestershire were tne tnoughta of his Com- 
panion '. Little did Lord Belsdon im^ne, when he cross-ques- 
tioned him concerning the game-laws, beagles, and roebucks of 
Franoe, what anguish of spirit prompted his vague and 
inaccurate replies ! Little did Lady Arthur D. oonjeotupe 
that while he list-ened without reply to her iuteliigenoe that 
" Lady Catherine Norman's boy, having loat all his beauty, 
would bear no comparison with Ms little cousin Walter," that 
the teeth of the smiling man were grinding with agony !- 

Every ordinary yard seemed to borrow significance in 
his ears. He kept fonoying that those who addressed him 
hsd other meaning than they pretended ; that they discerned 
the plaguc'spot upon his soul, and derided his unavailii^ 
repentance. 

Already, certain comments of the little^ boy hod spread 
among J^tilda's friends the news of her position, and all were 
readf with congratulations. The elder matrons prognosticated 
that now she had commenced a family, she would have as many 
sons and daughters as queen Hecuba; while Lady Arthur 
incautiously exclaimed, and so loud as to be overheard by Sir 
Eiohard Norman, " Well, I am glad you are likely to nave 
' '" ■"'-■. on end at once to the soandalous 

y Catherine Norman." 
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"Wiiat rumours!" inquired Matilda, in a fnlferiny voioe, 
feeling it impossible to pass over the remark in presence of eo 
many witneaseB. 

" Ihst your eldest boy was a supposiiitiDDs oUld, adopted to 
defraud her husband of the Selwood eatates." 

"Lady Catherine Norman ia capable of sayicg anytliins 
proas and insulting ! " obserred Lady Farleigb, provoted at 
Lady Arthur's indiscretion. 

" Who knows, my dear Bophy," cried Lady Emily, aniious 
to Iftugh off the evident distress of Ufttildo, " perbapa some 
malicious person will one day or other accuse you and Selsdou 
of having stolen little Louisa from the workhouse at Tuzwell, 
to supersede me in my claim to a portion of the Farleigh 
property ! " 

"But, my deareat Lady Norman, how pale yon are growing ! " 
interrupted Lady Selsdon, fixing her eyes upon her friend. 
" Tou are orer-fatigned. Ton have not yet recovered the effort 
of your journey. Mamma, make room for Lady Norman beside 
that open window. The heat of the room, or the eoent of that 
datura has overpowered her. Sir Richard, pray come this way 
a moment. I fear lady Norman ia ill ! " 

" Matilda I " cried her husband, rushing forward to reoeire 
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CHAPTER IVn. 



In OUT ponnlt of tbethSDEa of Uili worU. m piBrent mJPTiiitnt Tiy uitici- 
lOiUtaoDEtitof tkcm.— ImonoH. 

"MTdearestHatUda, this will never do [" cried BlrlUobard, 
when at length he found himself alone nitii hu wife. " Every 
momaat wa ue on tha point of betraying onTselves. In taking 
the coune I raiU; adopted with regard to that unfortnnate 
boy, I &nded I had antioipated all oontiopMunea, and amed 
myself aKainat tiuax inSuence. I had not tAooght ot the only 
one capable of enlisting our own feelings against us t I had 
foreseen all elu ; hat novel dreamed that the impnlses of 



" From this day, you shall have uotning to oomplain of. I will 
eammand myselE. I will extinguish the very fc«lings rt^irinf 
command.— 'Fear nothing. — My weakness this morning arose 



go through, dearest wife. Imposaible f^ you to ■ 
youTEelf, under such circumstanoss. At soma moment ot 
exhaustion or excitement, ^ou will betray yourself and me." 

"I will not. Oui BeuBationa are more under our oDntrol than 
va choose to have it believed." 

" At present yon cannot dedde on that point — " 

" I can ; — for how could the business of the lower classes or 
the eeremenies of court proceed, wera tha sufi^ringa incidents 
t« my situation so overpowering ? " 

" The sofferings of oUier wtunen ua not eDhuiead by 
wounded sensibiLty. Thoiuh yon so generoiudy spare ma, be 
assured that I appreciate what, for the last six months, must 
have been passing in your mind. Wa are miserable wratohea, 
Uatilda I But, miserable as ws are, tbere is na need t« 
msgnifr tlie evil by surrendering ours^ves to its infiuenoe 
witluint a atruggle. Wa must be earaf ul that tha world j lUJga 
us less sererely tbsji wa have reastm to judge ourselves. We 
most talce heea of every word that falls from out lips, averv 
glance that escapes our eyes. We mutt fly from Selwood, 
where we are objeota of constant examination. Wa must take 
lefosa in the throng of London." 

" Not note ! Surely you will not require me to leave homa 
again so soon *. " faltered Lady Norman, dreading the effort. 



"I with you to b« oon&oed in town. Ton will liave better 
■ttesdauoe. Ton will be raie fmrn eapiooo^. Toa will be 
■eonn trooL tlie intmaion* of these womeo 1 " 

"Bat at Boah a. time dieir preience would be a oom&rt, 
itther thiun ui intnuion," pleaded IaAv Noitobii, 

"Sa oomfbrt to me.'" replied her AOBband. "Some an- 
matded ezpreuioiL wonld be enre to betray ;oar iiiexpeiieiice.ii 
ThoT woold be sore to discoTei — " 

" As you pleaie ! " intermpted Matilda, ihiinkiDg from 
eren ul aUnsion to her dnpueitj, "if jon eie of opinion 
tliAt we ihall bo bett«r in London, let ni remove thither next 

And inoh wu tie intentiDn she annonnoed tbat eTening:, 
wben QoeBtioned b; her friends concerning her projects- As 
■he had expected, all were lond in opposition. " London, in 
S^tember, would be ntteily deserted. Not a friend tA cheer 
her, not an aaqnaintanoe to amnee. I^djr Selsdon had done so 
well with ooontry attendance, and oonntry qniet. She would 
do much better, itavii^ peaoeabl; at Selwood Manor," Lady 
Farlei^h promised tltat Bophy, who waa to be her jniest for the 
next BIX ve^B, ahonld oonstantlT visit her friend ; and Mrs. 
Barensoroft aMured her that she was going to spend the 
automn «t tiie eottage, and would watoh ovet her as she had 
done over her daugrhter. But to all thii, Matilda oonld only 
replr by admittiog her anxiety to necoie the attendanoe of 
London phynoiaos. 

" Ton are grown a great oov^rd all of a sudden, my dear t " 
Bxolaimod Lady Arthur. " What makes you so muoh more 
frightened tlian yon were three yeara ago? Have ^on uiything 
on your consoienoe i I remember you persisted in being eon- 
fined at that barrack of a chateau, with notidng but an old 
woman to attend you." 

" My ezperienoe then has rendered me more oautions." 

" Why (Aereyon had a very fair chance of being seized and 
shnt up in La Foroe ! Yet not a bI*p wonld yon stir from the 
spot, even with the fear of Hapoleon before your eyes." ' 

" I asauro yon my fear of the WoroeBtershire faculty is far 
meae over^wering, eaid Lady Norman, attempting a smile. 
And this time, her plea of defence was fortunate ; ibr it drew 
down a violent flounsh frvm Lady Farleigh and Mrs. Ravens- 
oroft in favour of their pet apoUieoary, which diverted the 
attentionof LadyArthurfromallreonrrenaetotliepagt, Whe(i 
next she addressed Matilda, it was to describe the horrors 
awaiting her in a London September ; and the tirade was at 
length interrupted by Mrs. Kavensoroft with a petition that 
little Walter, instead of being hurried into the nnwholesome 
atmosphere of London at a period when his mother would be 
incapable of attending to him, might be left under her obatgQ 
at Selwood Cottage. , 



On the da; following, the oeMmony of obristening Lord 
Beledon's lovelv infant llled the outla with rejoicing. The 
grandfathei and two mndmotheiH acted ai sponeon : the old 
■eiranta of the honeehold vera arrayed in smiiea to welcome 
this budding' of a new generation of tna family ; and the nobis 
guests wore theii white ribbons with good griiae, and qoaffed 
" TictorionB Burg-ondy " ta the health of littTe Louisa Farleigh. 

But thera was eomething in the aolentnity that ■mik deep 
into the mind of Lady Nonnan; something ajflfecting in the 
family tenderness with whioh the little Cbiutian wu nshered 
into its new life, whioh straneelr contrasted with the iso- 
lation awaiting her own. little Walter's baptism had been 
harried over, with the Gnerohants only for respondents and 
witnesses ; and it happened tLbat this wa^ the first time she Had 
been present at snoh a ceremony according to the ritual of the 
Protestant Chnrch. The solemn words entered into her sonl. 
She thought of her iinbom child ; and trembled lest for it she 
should never hear unfolded that sacrament of gtaoe. She 
thought of her onbom child ; and felt ocouoionB of her nn- 
worl£ines8 to enjoy a mother's triumph over her peril. 

" I shall die, and I have deserred to die," pondered Lady 
ITorman ; glancing irom the venerable connt^ianoe of Lom 
Farleigh's obaplain, who with suoh touching emotion was piO' 
noimouig the promises of the Gospel in favour of the imant 
whose father he had also presented at the baptismal fonn^ to 
the lace draperies of the litUe i^l, arrayed m all the pnde, 

Kmp, and ciicumatanoe of a glorious chrutening-Tobe. 'The 
li«st sanctity with whioh a woman is invested, ought to be 
n^n ma now. The purest serenity of oonsoienoe on^ht to be 
mine, at a moment when other women set their house in mder,' 
lest in their anguish they should be snabdked away. But I, — 
■henld I not mrrive the event, — most go down to the grave in 
Hie eonunisiion of nn ; in the perpetzation of a fraud anoh a^ 
detected on Hie part ot some poor uninstnuited wreteh, would 
oonsign him to a iehm's chastisement. Were I of my husband's 
tai^, I should not dare withhold this secret from ib» con- 
fessional i and my only impunity consists in the oonsist^icy of 
hypocrisy, which enaUes me to ocmceal it bom the world." 

The ssdness of Lady Norman's oonnt«nance amid the general 
rejoicing did not pass nnnotioed. Bat at such a period, 
ezenses are readUy lound for low spirits ; and her Mends com- 
paasionating what they supposed to be her forebodings, decided 
that, with snoh evil presentimento, she did right to remove to 
Xiondon. It was a relief to all parties when Lady Norman 
retnmed to Selwood to prepare for her journey to town. 

UatUda's distress was not. however, of a nature to be affected 

bv change of scene. Home brought with it sorrows of ita own. 

The very slight of Selwood was an aoonsationi fbr to Sir 

Sidunl's d«sne to esdange the property from the Qiore Pad; 

13 
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attribute her leverie to contetnpUtioa of tiie injar; inflicted 
npon her child, by the ilieuntiou of their princely ponessions. 
Myta when he lb,UQd her raminating' in her boudoir, tranqnil 
for a time, and simply enjoying its luxnry, the ironld start 
up OD his approach, and afileot to busy herself in tome active 
punvtt ; leit he should suppose her to be stranlinjT vith 
the auggestioni of JobIoos envy of the superseder of her 
child. 

The tjrae approached for thdt removal to to*m. And 
Matilda bad not yet haxarded a request that her &mily 
might be iavited to the Manor, previous to her departure. 
Eer duty aatnated that she ooght to seek a blessing &om the 
father firom whom ahe had been three years separated ; while 
her indhiations prompt«d a renewal of interoDorse with the 
sister, whose letters, during' her sojourn on the eontineat, 
announced that the intelligent girl had prop^ssed into a hiyh- 
minded woman. The ten years which divided Lady Norman, 
at thirty- one, from Mrs. Aveaford. formed a far different barrier 
from that wnii^, at seventeen, had divided Matilda Maule 
from little Liziy ; and she longed to embraee as a friend the 
aister she had quitted aa a plaything'. 

But when the proposal was at laiigth ventnied. Sir Biohard 
looked blaok and negatiTe. 

" It is surely not a moment for your introdnotion to 
strangers," said he, " You cannot invite the Avesfords here 
'without extending yonr hospitality to Mr. John Maule and his 
wife, with whom it appears your father is on a visit- This 
new brother and sister-in-taw will be too much for you. They 
may be noiay, intrusive, and disagreeable. £Ten were they ail 
you can desire, they must still call upon you for exertions to 
which you are unequal." 

" I confess I long to see my father and siater again !" rraaon- 
itrated Matilda. 

" If you could see them alone. But the flurry and bustle of 



eiert myself." 

" As yon plean," repKed Norman, fraationdy. " Bring dmru 
the whole iamily in judgment npim me, if yon find it agreeable. 
It only needs ola Crnttenden and his frotegi to make the i^ 
perfect." 

" I do not ask t\at," sighed Matilda. ** And wsra we desi- 
rous <£ their com^ny, the pressure of Uieir immense business 
prevents their quitting home." 

"tiinoe these people ar« to oome,''tesamed&Kiehanl, "llie 
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■nmn Uie bettor. If tbe hazaid mutt he incturAd, do sot post- 
pone it till, by hmryios the event, it insures the furtbet 
Aisohief of preTentin? our jouraer to London." 

But M&tilda bad luready determined against bringing those 
who were likdf to be unf raeiouBly received, into contaot with 
her baaband ; and on the foUawing da^, instead of obeying his 
injunotions by descatehing lettera of iQTitation, she informed 
him that, on oonsideration, she thoi^ht it better to defer the 
pFonueed party till her return bom town. " Her father and 
sister would be better pleased to see the baby, as well as 

" Hoik the aaoompUshmest of my propheoy ! " obsBTved Bir 
Biohard. " Already, you speak of this promised ohild as your 
own— year onl^. Already, yon seem to admit that Walter has 
no elaim to their interest. It is this whieh made me dread an 
interrlew with your family. However well you may feign with 
indifferent persons, when onoe yonr heart is opened, dearest 
UatUda, you must inevitably bedw yourself." 

" My heart is not often opened, sighed Matilda, with irre- 
preasible bitterness, as rite reSeoted how cruelly her aSeationate 
nature had been b&ghted by the limits asaigried to her inter- 
eonne with her friends and hindred. "But no matter. I will 
Btrivo to perfect mnelf in my minfol lesson, before I see my 
f^Uy. Latarintheantumn, if i live, perhaps you will permit 
me to invite them." 

The words " if I live " stmok painfully npoa the ew of Sir 
Kichard Norman. Consoions of apparent harshness, but still 
without Idling^ sight of tlie peremptory necessity for oautioD, ho 
contented himself to paea for a monster rather than eccouroRe 
an expansion of feeling oa tbe part of Matilda, to fatal to the 
prospeota of both. 

" I will write to Blinbeth feom London, and anrpriee her 
with Intelligenoe of my return to England and the approaching 
event," murmured Lady Norman, when she found herself alone. 
" As a married woman, alw haa piobablr becon^o aware that a 
wife is not all iNnrerftil in her husband s estahlisbment. Ma^ 
Ihe diiDovery have brought with it events leas direful than it 
has entailed on hat nnfortunate dster ! " 

The day was now appointed fm leaving Woroestenhire. 
Matilda, on the eve of quitting Selwood, recalled to mind with 
a sigh the unforeseen inoidraits to which her last departure from 
home had been tbe preennor ; and aggravated her regrets by 
evil inhrenoea for the ftiture. Bhe paid a farewell visit to 
every favourite spot ; to a flower-garden buried in the woods. 
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of tlis apotncw atmolE ohill mwn her heart. AntoiniLsl leavM 
were fijling and diBflrariug her forest gerden. Everything 
Aroand her putoolc of tbe gloomy inflnenoe of the hour. Even 
vhen, luknowD to Hormim, she betook hnself to the villaga 
alnulumaea raised onder her uithority, to oonMla her poor 

Csioners for her renewed absence by a teoret bene&otiDn, thft 
OB of their bleiiinn filled her mind with despondenoy. 
" God speed you safe ttrouBh it, my lady 1 Heaven prosper 
you, as it did before, and send yoa another noble boy to be A 
playmate for Master Norman ]" 

It was on her retiirr ' — 
ITormaii, on her nay 
fonnd herself suddenly u 
her own desire, had for 
herself to the little bov. 

" They have done tbeir utmost, Madam," said the woman, 
resolutely, "to keep me from your presence. But the time 
draws near for your departure for town, and I must be heard." 

" W^ tries to keep you from my presenoH?" inquired Lady 
Hormao, struok by the woman's impetuosity. 

" That Mrs. Ghrimes, whom I foQowed into your servioe, and 
whom you have taken book sinoe you arrived here," persisted 
QHta. " She seems afraid I should attempt again to eaperseda 
her. The fool is mistaken. Not tax any sum of gold would I 
ralinguish my attendance upon my hoy. 

"Then wbatbaveyonto say tome, Ghita?" demanded Lady 
Norman, becoming somewhat alarmed. 

" That you mu^ take Master Walter and me to London with 

" That cannot be. It is settled that you are to remain here.' 
You will take Master Norman, everv day after breakfast, to tiie 
lady who resides at the white house beyond the park gates, who 
will write me oonstantly accounta of him ; end you will give 
him all the indulgences to which be is accustomed." 

" That will be many ; for you ore a good woman to the 
child, and a bettor wife than he deserves, to the worst of hoa- 
bands," retorted the wayward Italian. " But your instruc- 
tions ore HuperfluouB. I must accompany you to town." 

" You certainly will not," replied Matilda, irritated by the 
positive tone of her domestio. " My plans are otherwise 
arranged ." 

" Hearkent" resumed Ohita, drawing nearerto Lady Norman, 
as they skirted together a ragged thicket of hawthorns coverii^' 
one of tbe slopes of the park. " There is a subject to which, by 

Siur desire, I have been forbidden to allude. But the inter- 
ction holds good no longer when I know my twy to be in 
danger. I am not blind to all that is passing here. The 
collusion which, when childlesB, you granted to your husband, 
is mw bitterly repented both by yourself and him. It is not 
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PMrible, it IB not in woman's natore, tit&t yon should consent to 
ainuherit yonr l^itimate ion." 

" My legitimate *on is not yet in existenoe," replied Uatilda, 
■ImMt dreading tite seanel of Qhita's remonstruioes ; lest 
pcoieote of deeper ndit tnan she dared oontemplata, should be 
nnfolded to iux, I may become the mother of a. giil." 

" The ehannes are even. But ehonld an heir he bom to 
Belwood, I am aa eonvinoed as that I have life, there would be 
evil deaUng vith my boy. Waiter is to be left at this obacnre 
place: and when hebeoomesbiiTdensomo.willbespiiLtedawaj." 

" So spot in England, however obsonre, is beyond the vigi- 
lanoe of the law," said Matilda, in a tremnloos voice. " i^d 
how dare j^oa Hup]>ose that Sir Biohaid IToiman would be gnilty 
of on atrooioos action?" 

" I have never known >iim sorapiilons," said Ohita, with one 
of her sneers of former daye. " A sin more or less, ooate him 
nothing- Lawless and godless,— a bad son to the Choroh,— « 
traitor to all who love him." 

" I cannot hear this," eiolaimed Matilda, b^ing to shake off 
Iier companion. " Leave me, and return to the house." 

" I shall do neither one nor the other, Ecoelenza, till yon 
have granted my re<]ueat," said Ghita, folding her hands before 
her, and persiatiog in aooompanying Lady Norman. " In you 
I have acme confidence. You are too jgood to allow an injnry 
to be ofi^T«d to my boy. Iwillanswerfor nothing that happens 
daring yoor absence. I choose to accompany you to town. 

" Do yon pretend that Sir Richard has shown less affection 
than myaeli towards that nnfcrtonate diild i " demanded 
Matilda reaent^y. 

" Far from it. He has shown more, aa in duty bonnd. But 
the change in his deportment ainoe yonr sitnatioa declared 
itself, has not been lost upon me. He b growing peevish and 
irritable with Waltor. What wiU he be should a nne legitimato 
Tonng son be bom to his house i I knoie him, and tnereibre 
dread todlinkofit." , .„ 

" J knew him; and am certain that He will never do less 
than justice to tl^ child so rashly adopted," said Matilda, with 

Prove your good intentions then, honoured lady, by per- 
mitting ns to accompany yon on yarn journey," pleaded Qhita, 
laying a detaining hand upon her dress. "If no evil be 
intended, the petition is a slight one. Keep ns in yonr sight. 
Do not oanish us from youi proteotion. Consider how that 
little one bves yon. Your own will not love you better. 
Let him not be cast out to perish like the sen of the bond- 
woman." 

" Is be yonr own, Ghita," demanded Matilda, on the rash 
impntsa of the moment, " tlut you plead thus warmlvi" 

^ Mine F— Ihe meroy of heaven lorbid I " replied the Italian. 
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" ttather die tliaa call 1117 own tbe son of amh e, fiither. But 
70111 Udrihip mnst recollect." raid the wcmaD, obeoking henelf 
as she notioea the rndden start given by Ustilda, " that I waa 
in personal attendance upon you the day Walter was broiwht 
to St. B^lTais, and that I cannot be more hii mother tnaa 
joundf.'' 

"I remember!" faltered Ladylfonnan, grJered that eucli 
DMmoriea ehonld be recalled to her at gnoh a moment. 

" Ton grant my request then i " demanded Ghito, enoonn^ed 
hy her mistresa'i enbdued tone. 

" 5ir Biohard mnst determine. Tha deciiian reata not vitb 
myself." 

Srery deusion vonld rest with yonrself had yon energy to 
anpport yonr rights!" oried the Italian. "Yon allow this 
man to omeh yonr spirit into nothingness, to drag jan when 
and whither he pleases, to exile yon from yonr mends and 
eonntry, in order to force npon yonr adoption a " 

" Ohita! — what means thu vehemence?" demanded the Toice 
of some person overtaking them. And In a moment, the aim 
of the Italian waa Kized, and Matilda fbnnd Sir Biohard by 
her side. 

" Obita is leqneating me to take onr little boy with ns to 
London, s^d Lady Norman, dreading the violenoe to whieh 
he might be provoked by her companion. " Sbe faoeiea W^tei 
will ftet after me, if left alone at Belwood." 

" He will not be alone. Mrs. Ravenscfoft baa nndertalna 
theehar^eof bim." 

"No person shall have the charge of Utn (rat me!" cried . 
Ghita, unabashed. "And once for all, I will not remain hero 
at the ehaleau.'" 

" Ton pretend to disobey my coinmanda?" cried Norman, 
fhrionsly. 

" I do ! Would that I had disobeyed tliem earlier I " 

" Then quit my house, and for ever ! " cried the angry maoi 
nnosed to find his authority opposed. 

" Instantly, if yon require it ! " replied Margherifa, resuming 
the scornful air so oftnEive of old to Lady Norman. " It is not 
in your service, heaven knows, that I have the slightest imjl^ 
nation to remain, fin^ before I go, I feel it my duty to declare 
to this angel, for the sejce of my unfortunate little onarge — " 

" You aartt" vociferated Sir Richard, eeising he* by the 
arm, and hnrting her to some paces' distance. 

" I dare .' persisted Hargherita, lonsed rather than intini- 
dated by hie violence. 

" Silence!" cried Lady Norman, interponDg wlHi a degtce 
of energ; so unusual to her as to impose silence for a moment 
upon (Nth parties. "1 choose to know nothing which Sir 
Bachard deaires should remain a secret." 

" Dope that yon aw ! Ton deserve your fhtel" ejaculated 
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Git impetnoiu Italian. Then, as if niddenl? recollectiiig that 
she was injorinK the oauae of her nunliiig, Bhe flung herself at 
the fe«t oiTHatilda, eiclaiming, " Pardon, pardon, for the poor 
hot-headed iBttian, who knows not how to control her words 
irhen her hearf a blood is stirred up I I have a deeper stake in 
all this, Udy, than yon know of I Take pity on mo and the 
boT, and let na aooompany yon t« London I ' 

'' B» it so," NpUed Ladr J^orman, influeneed hy some insx- 
plioftble instinot. " Ton «mm attend md to London. Bnt it is 
on DonditiDn, Ohita, that this mwdb is neret t« be t«newed ; and 
that you do not attempt to disturb my ti-anqoiUity by obsoure 
hints, unavailing to any honourable purpose. ' 

" I promiBe ! '^replied the woman, tttkuK Matilda's hand and 
pressing it to her lips. 

*' Swear it ! " cried Sir Biohard. 

" Oaths are for snoh as j/mi.'" cried the woman, extricating 
henelf from the gtasp he bad laid upon her shomdet'. '^ Shi 
would not believe me the more for that without which ^ou do 
not believe me at all. But you may trust me. For her sake, I 
will be silent." 

Lnekily for all parties, they now emerged from the shmbbery 
and attained the open lawn j for Uatilda, even with the assist- 
ance of Sir Bichard's arm, was scarcely able to reach the house. 
As they crossed the veatibale, little Walter came bounding 
towards them ; and for the first time. Sir Hiehsrd thrust him 
harshly aside, and forbade h\m to follow them into the library, 
where ne proceeded to deposit the trembling Matilda npon the 
sofa ; thus unconsciously justifying in her eyes the raysteriona 
acensations of the nnrae. 

In the course of the evening she despatched a note of thanks 
and apology to Mrs. RaTensoroft, acquainting her with their 
change of plans ; and on the following day persisted in taking 
the boy with ber in the carriage, on her first day's jouniey 
towards town. 
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CHAPTER XVin. 



Tlbfl itomu of Ufa flj DTR (lie h«di of the middle dtm, wA bmk upcoi 
towering mmntiiliH eod loftf cvdon. Tliej have ffot do lll-eot pUces to hue* 
niey ue odUHT libelled hdt nndcnnlacd g bat wlthonC inndliic soj mu'i 
Mgli^ alt ufe ud vum In a modenM bnime of Qidc own. — D>. South, 



neither oheersd out of doon hj the frMduesa of the ireather, noi 
indoorE by the cheeriness of winter pastimes. 

Europe aooioely j^odooes, in iaot, a city mora diugraeaUe 
than London, belnreen AuKOBt and tiie New-yesr ; and the ^ot 
is nowhere mon apparent Uian in its nltra-fashionable qoarten. 
Throufchont Hill Street, where a hoose was en^ged for the 
Nonnaiie, not a window but was closely shnttered. ; nor a door 
hut was sealed as hermefioall; as a mansoleQin. In that put 
of the town, which is said to contain a population of lords and 
laokeys, neither lord nor laokey was peroevtible. The standard 
footman with his powdered head, and uie stAndard marquis 
with his empty head, was alike in proTinoial seolusion. 

Sir Riohard s knock, on his daily return home to dinner, 
sounded hoUow through the empty street Eyen the infirm old 
oharwomen left in diarce of the opposit« houses (the most 
cheerful-lookinz of whioh had its windows left open to disolose 
Taat jJaoards of " To let, nnfimuBhed," eoarcely visible through 
the dim glass), being too lazy to look ont uid ascertain the 
cause of BO unasaal a diatnrbance. Nor was his ooming a source 
of much enlivenment to Matilda. He had nothing W) relata ; 
had seen and heard nothing, except the coughs of starving 
hackney-coach horses stationair on meir stands, or a few cabrio- 
lets scudding along St. James s Street, with their freight of 
dandies run to seedi a miserable species, indigenous in the 
atmosphere of the clubs, and visible above the horizon only 
between the hours of fbiu pott meridiem, and four past mid- 
night. But with these, the aborieinea of Ma^ Fair and bush- 
rangers of Hyde Park, Sir Rtohara had long abjored oonnection. 
He now "wandered lonely as a cloud" uirough the deBertei 
metropolis ; and the fussy, fastidious dame, who was to t^Bciate 
as Matilda's nurse, reoommended by the physician recommended 
by Lady Farlei^h, was heard to pronounce that the usual 
ceremony of tymg up the kno<^r with a kid-gloye might 



XSB HEIS OF BKLWOOS. 123 

oertainly 1w diapenwd with, in that moRt desett«d honw (^ thmt 
moat deserted metropolu. 

Alt this did not tend to ntiw the spiiita of Ladj Norman. 
The esctosivism of the waitins-ffeatlewomaii, aooortomed onlj 
to attend upon esolasiyes, rerolted her ; Hrs. Snitih bein? evi- 
dently of opinioa that a lady not in Lady Davliah's set, and 
not eveii presented, was a patient beneath lier cure ; till at 
lengjth Matilda reverted with TEgret to the good-hnmoored 
Aumliarttv of Uadame Oervaii, so mnoh more in eharaoter 
with the dnties «f her callinr. 

But the recollection of Madame Oerrois brought irith it a 
boat of painful leooUecttons I St. Sy Ivain, with its accosing 
reminisaenoeB, rose before her. She seemed to hear tlie old 



the in&nt to be kissed and admired, anc _ . . 

toilet ; MTilV, in a tone not ta be restated, " I must have an 
embnuw kit my poor little bo; ! If not his mother, remember 
you have nndrataken to be ha friend." 

" Who will be tiie friend of my child?" — thought Uatilda| 
" if this business should end unfavoorably I I have ooltiTatea 
the affections of none, and by none shall I be remembered with 
aSbction 1 " 

It was in vun that Sir Richard Norman devoted his time and 
doquenoe to dispel her despondency. Useless to propose ridea 
and walks, when all that Reeled without was but a lepetitian 
of ^e monotonous scene within 1 Useless to propose new pub- 
liijations, or works of fiction, for tlie amusement of a person 
whose thon^hts were thus siokened with care 1 

How diSerant would have been the impressionB of Lady 
Horman, oonld she have emerged from the stagnant oppression 
1^ the abandoned eity, forarlim^eoftlieoheerful, happy home 
of ttw AvesfordaJ Fern mil, in gracdeui so many degreea * 
beneath Uie scale of Selwood Manor, was a say litUe spot ; a 
compact, oDOimodious house, standing in a paddock of about a 
hundred acres in extent ; deriving its chief interest from an ex- 
tensive prospect over tlie banks of the Mersey, with a view of the 
Irish Channel- The house and eatabliahment, of moderate extent 
were in a progresaive state. The prudent merchajit, who allowed 
himself to spend there only two days of the week, with occa- 
sional visits daring the other five, constantly brought with him 
some addition to the comforts or beautifications of home. There 
was movement and expectation about Fern Hill, an adjoining 
brm, to the pniohase of which young Aveifiixd' looked confi- 
dently forward i and be had pnmdaed saddle-honee to Us wifb 
for Qie following year. He was, in troth, a sensibly enter- 
prising, warm-hewted fellow ; deUghted to afibrd a happr home 
to Uie old age of bis &ther-in-]aw, and by no means likely to 
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become k martyr to the domertlo tyranny of Tom Crntienaen. 
The friend of the family was invited to Fern Hill whenever it 
init«d him to absent himself from the factory. Bntit was dear, 
from the flnt visit, that he was to oome as a ^est, and not as 
a master. Avesford woold not even allow Elirabeth's father to 
be bullied with impunity in his pre«enee. 

Thoagh otill a straiiBer to the Honnans, he bad been tolerably 
anlijrhtened by hia wife as to their position with regard to the 
bmUy. He law that one of Haule's handsome daughters, 
having married above her station, had been constraint by a 
prood egotutiMd bnsband to reDonnce all Intimate connection 
with home: and forenw^at the long absenee of the Selwood 
family on tne continent, and the marriaKe of John Hanle and 
£lintMth in the interim, wonld complete their alienation. Fta 
Mb own part he oaied verv little to make their aoquaintance. 
But tiie fond leaning of nia wife towards her gentle sister, 
whom Tom Cnittenden perslited in asserting to be tAe most 
~ used and nahappy of women, prevented bis admitting, in 



bonring' prasaryBs ; and do honour to a visit from Cruttend._, 
who waa onme to spend a few days with his old partner. He 
found the party assembled at breakfait in a oheerfhl bay- 
Vrindowed room, oommandine a view of the sea, diseussing tne 
probability of the arrival of John Hanle and his wife, who were 
to visit them in the oonise of the antomn. 

" Maule, my man, Kt your chair a little war ronnd the 
oomer, and make room tot Avesford by his wife, cried Tom 
Cnittenden, doing' the hononra to his host the moment he en- 
tered iba room. " Ton need not put in more tea, Betsy i 'tis 
atrmig aa poison already. I'm sorry to say it, my dear, hnt 
you never had a notion of making tea : few women have. 
Women make one wait for the tea till it's oold; and for bread and 
butter till it's hot. Ayeiford, when you've done whispering 
there, I'll thank yon for the newspaperi. I supposs you've been 
clever enough to oring them in yonr pooket ( " 

" I mean to be clever enough to keep them there," replied 
Aveiford, oontinuin; his breakf ut. " Eliiabeth does not allow 
reading at table." 

" The deooe she don't ! How long has Betsy begnn to lay 
down the law)" 

" Ever aiaoe sba beeame my wife," replied Ayeefordi 

"^a 

morning papers, I ei 
with rising oholer. 

" Sorely the news at this season of the year will keen till we 
rise from table ? " observed Maule, gaining oonrege uom bit 
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■on-ia-U'ff'a Talanr to oppow his petnluit pwtnu. " Neith^ 
parliBment oor the ooorts of law are littins-" 

" What can joa possibly eipwt to find in Oie pspflr*}" 
domajided Aveiford, provokingly. 

" If X knew beforehand, I ahomdluTeaooall to read them 1" 
cried Cmttendeii, BnappiBhlj. " Uaybe tb« EiQiionncemeiit of 
a hurriaane at St. Kitt a ; or a fire in the dock*, to take the shine 
out of the hooBB of Avesford and Srai." 



estates at Basseterre, and my own warehenieB, are amply 
insured. Eeal estates defy Hm t«rron of the three ptner 
elements. Try again 1 " 

" Perhaps I may be looking oat fbt the death of the Wold- 
ham parson ; the lerenien of whou living I pondiaBsd last 
sprini," 

" Nothing will suit yonr taite, in. faott hot a lUHiialty ! " eried 
Avesford. Bnt be not uoeaay about Woldham. The climate 
is the healthiest in Yorkshire. The last incnmbeut lived to be 



A sectarian, I suppose yon mean," cried Cmtt., ohaokling 
at tha idea that he tras setting his adversary right. " Well ! 
if the old gentleman at Woldham holds on, John must reet 
contented with his ouraoy. It makes no odds to me." 

As this was the tint intimation ofiered to the family by Tom 
Cruttenden of his intended gift to younK Maule of a living of 
twelve hundred a year, it was not, of course, to be passed over 
without acknowledgments from the father and silver ; which 
Tom interrupted by eiolaimin^, 

" Tiuee to your humbuggmf. Just bonble that yonug 
fellow to hand me over the newspapers 1 " 

" I am afraid I most make an exception in yonl favDor," said 
Avesford, who was fond of trifling with the petulance of the 
old bachelor. " But if you find anything extramdinary in the 
great letters, favour us with the commnnieation, in token of 
gratitude." 

" Great letters, forsooth ! " ejaonlated Tom, tearing open the 



envelopes of the moming p«perB. " Too don't think me ass 
enough, at my time of life, to read tke opinion* of a greater asa 
than myself, when I harejact* lying befbie me i The great 



letters are int^ded foi old women and young children ; and 
I've ceased to be one, and not be^nn to be the other. Bleu my 
Stan 1 " cried he, inUirrupting himtelf as he glanced along the 
oolumns, "I hadn't the least notion of such a thing I " 

"Of what?" demanded hi* three auditors, vith some 
interest. 

" What can it ngnify to you t " cried Crattend^ spitefnlty, 
"Neither parliament nor the law conits are uttingi yon 
know ! " 
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" Have Ton fbund tidinn of a flra, <» a bumoane, or tome* 
thuutelM equally agreeacile i " ezobumed Aveaford. 

" What vill you give me for mj newB I " demanded the old 
gentlenum of Elizabeth. 

"A cap of tea ntherlesa strong than poison." 

" Worth more than t?uil, Hadam Betsy. Bid a^is ! " 

" She will grant you her fornveneBi for daring to trifle with 
her onrioaity," observed Areuord, "which, in my opinion, is 
more than you deserre." 

" The deuoe it is I " said Cmttenden, pnttittg the pa^r into 
his poctat. " Then she may wait my pleasure to learn what I 
was going to tell her about poor Matty. 

" About Matilda t " eiclaimed Mr. Manle and bia danghter. 

" Ay, about Matty, and another person belonging to her. 
Not her fine parehment-and-pedigree Jeanit of a hnaband, 
though." 

" Her child, then 1 I trust in Heaven no evil has happened to 
her Uttle son ! " cried the warm-hearted Hn. AvesfoTd. 

" That's more than she deserres at your hands," sneered old 
Tom. "'Twill bea plaguy long time before Matty truBta to 
Seamen to bestow its suooonr upon you ! " 

" My sister's thoughts t^wwds ner familj' are kinder, Mr. 
Cmttenden, than you give her credit for," aaid Elizabetb 
warmly. " Our intetoonrse has only been checked by the mis- 
trust with which, early in her marriage, you inspired my father." 

** Ay ! Avesford has me to thank that he does not find yon 
telling yonr beads every morning, instead of readiug the 
chapters for the day." 

"But about Matuda ! " cried Elizabeth impatiently. 

" If my lady is the affectionate sister you describe, no donbt 
you will nave a letter to inform yon of it by the poat. 

But he was deprived of the delight of inflicting fnrUier tor- 
ment on Mrs. Avesford. Her husband, coming; adroitly behind 
him while engaged in sqnabbling, extracted the paper from his 
pocket, and reaJd alona~"On the ISth inst-, in Hill Street, 
Berkeley Square, the lady of Sir Bichard Norman, Bart., of a 
daughter." 

"Matilda in Eng-landl Matilda in London I Matilda the 
mother of a little girll" bnrat nmnltaneoaslyAYm. the lips of 
her father and Mrs. Avesford. 

" It strikes me now," interrupted Cruttenden, not deignintr 
to notice the manceuvre practised on hjm by Avesford, " that 
were Matty anything worth speaking of, either as danghter 
or sister, it wouldn't be from the public papers yon bad to 
leem her return to her native country, after so many years' 

" Her letters may have miscarried," said Mrs. Avesford, in a 



"Letters raiely misoarry," observed her bnsband gravely; 



D oontoin BometbhiK to 
repaythe hazard of abatr&otiaa." 

When did yon he&t from her last } " demanded Cmttenden 
ptoToking-ly, 

" Uy fatW Kceived the last letter in June of July." 

"In Jlfay," arain observed Mr. ATesford. "It wm before 
yro eame hither ior the Gommer." 

" And didn't she tell yon there was a cbanoe of anothei olire- 
branoh, or yew-bronoh J should be apt to oall it, off ntoh a 
parent stock as the It onnani?" 

" She made no aUnaion to the anbjeot," obaerred old Hanle, 
abforbed in reflection. 

" Why she most have been pretty anie of it fonr months 
■go. I (appose Hatty hu learned ttaa her husband the art of 
makinK mytteries about nothing ; and I viah that may be the 
worst lesson the fellow hu taught her. When yoong Cmtt. 
was in town laat epring, he'd a deal of talk about Sir Richard 
with a rich ooaein of his, a aity banker ; and not knowiuK 
Cratt.'B relationsliip, 'twas wonderful what length the old 
gentlnnan went in speaking of the Baronet." 



■lightest respect for yourself!" ezolaimed Crattende__ 

yon know he looks on the whole &mily as so much dirt ; and 
all but tnmed Cmtt. out of his hoiuei when he took the trouble 
of going)3ver toseehisnaterin France." 

* About Sir Richard's lespeot or regard, I trust my wife is 
too wise to trouble heraell," said youne ATesford, calmly, 
"But I oontesE I feel morti£ed for ana witb her, that her 
sister should be settled in London without giving any inti- 
mation of her return to England. We shall uve very happily 
without Lady Norman ; and, I troat, Lady Norman will live 
very happily without u». But, in my own family, in my own 
humble Bphere of society, snob conduot would be thought 
nnfeeling and preposterous." 

" That's because you're an Qncivilized savage I " cried 
Crnttenden, with one of his driest sneers. " Nothing but 
■avagea are influenced nowadays by the instincts of natur'. 
How would the fashionable world Ret on so srooothly, if people 
were to encumber themselves with the old-fashioned lumber 
and baggage of feelings and afleotiorts i Light weight and no 
luggage allowed, ia your only go [ I'll be bound Matty has for- 
gotten in what county she was bom ; and in another year or 
two will open her eyes languidly, and wonder whether she ever 
had a &ther." 

All were silent; Elizabeth and old Uanle &om painful 
emotion j and Avesford, &om feeling that there was moto 
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reoBon in old Crattondan'i dutribe than uuftUf gttaei Id* 

liarangiieB. 

But tluitiKli iDdigDsnt against the coldnesc of " laAj 
Norman," a thouaand kind feelings towards "Mattj" gra- 
dually roa« in the mind* of these worthy people, wheo taey 
B'Dtnredher as fhe happy mother of a young family. £!!■&' 
th Bometimes thought her sister not sumoiently oircninetanlial 
in her letters touohuig tiie beanty and qualities of her little 
eon, whom they had heard desoribed by others as one of the 
handsomest children is existenoe. But she felt sure that a 
little girl would fill up the measure of Matilda's affeotioDe; — 
a little ^1, fair and gentle as herself;— a little eirl, iuchaa 
Mrs. Avesfard often dreamed of oolling her own. She began to 
conjecture by what name the little atianger would be diA- 
tin^uished. Wonld it be called Matilda, after ita mother ; or 
Eluabeth, after its grandmother and aunt 9 

" Mv dear good woman," oried <Ai Tom, tappu»^ her on the 
shoulaer ; "youmight as well expect Matty to coUitBrunima- 

Emina at once ! Take my 'word for't, twill be Alicii^ or 
ildred, or Slaucbe. or some other fine name, connected with 
the tombatoaes in Selwood church. The bantling ii not to he 
brought up a papist by that old sneak of a priest,— that's one 
oomftrt. Or as sure aa we're all alive, the word mother would 
have been strack out of the fifth commandment, when little 
Hiss cam^ to be taught the way of making hei da;s long- in th^ 

Notwithstanding the nnaatiBbotoiT mode in which the newi 
of her sister's return had reached Fern Hill, Mra. Aveaford waa 
too kind-hearted to demur about ofiering her good wishes on 
the occaaion. She wrote simply and affectionately,— she ootid 
wrilfl in no other guise,- stating how dearly ehe longed to hold 
her sieter and her lister'a childrea in her arms ; and thanking 
Heaven that, ou this occasion, IJie babe had leen tb» light tn the 
land of its fathers. Bhe asked a thousand questions ccnoemiog 
her little niece, which she had never been tempted bi inquire 
oonoeming her little nephew ; whether 6dr or dork, blne-eved 
or brown ; whether diaplaying any resemblanoe to ita mother 
or to the young sister thev hod tost who had been for many 
years the ailing nurating of Elizabeth. 

Little did Mrs. Avesford ima^e, as >ha Mimed these 
womanly querica, which would have called down lightiJngs of 
Bcom from old Crutt«ndsu, what tears of delight uey were to 
draw from the eyes of Matilda I Lady Norman felt ae if hei 
lovely in&nt had found a friend : aa if, though so soandaloualy 
nnw^oome to ita parents, the little creature was safe in ttie 
affections of the kind and the worthy. Holding it more cl<»ely 
to her bosom, she breathed her thanks to the Almighty that, 
amone her own kiudred and in her father's house, its coming 
had beea hailed as a blessing. She even took courage to 
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Bntmt Sr Biehud's permisnon tliat her niter mlfht be its 
•eocod godmotlm; Levi and Lttlj Selsdim tuTing alreftdv 
petititHud tdbe tvoof tliespoiuon: tha oaielcM tone in wlii^ 
ne gave liu ueent, bo difieient from, ibat in which he treated 
tlie Bligbtcat mattcn relating to hia adopted ohild, convineed 
hto! that the little nrli^-the little Protestant, — wonld oUinx a 
fi»^>n ahaie in hiBueotionfl, 

Matilda had been apared the apectaole of her hiuband's 
agimy_, while nnoertain respeoting the aez of Uie child. Her 
■nffennga had been protnoted. Bnt, great as they were, and 
■imaere aa was liia armpathy, not even the idea of Her danger 
Iiad oUitetated a moment from hia mind the predominant tear 
that a legitimate atm wonld be bom, to ahake the fiimneoa of 
Matilda. Qhita, the only peraon by whom his terror* were 
witneoaed, waa not of a temper to rereal to Lady Norman the 
pitiable atate in which, on the atairoaae leading to the diambex 
of Ma wife, he had awaited information of the aex <rf bia child ; 
or the frcELzy of deligbt with which, on heaiinK it annoonced as 
agirLhehadruaheainto the room where Walter waa placing, 
Bu^o&ed him to hia boaom, and ooverad him with oonntl^ 
kiues. AU Qiia excitement had enbaided, befbie he ventured 
into the preaenoe of his wife. It waswitb leaden ere and staid 

' *~nent be accoated her, and imprinted a dfauliitg kiia of 

ic upon the forehead in his babe. 
' ' Lg to the tonlbr his apparent indifibrenoe, it was, 



the sane titdea of hia home, how diferently woijd this ohild have 
been regarded by its father I If Walter had superseded her 
baby by the influence of bia attraotionB and endearments, who 
but herself wsa to blame ! It was she who had introduced a 
rival nnder its father's roof. It wns she who had diminiahed 
its share of parental tendeToesa and worldly prosperity, by tke 
snWitntioii of an heir to Selwood ! 
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CHAPTER XIX 

A ^11^ eontdencii 1> u a wUiipoalj dmwbm In 



Absosbes in delights k new and exqnieite as those created 
in the heart of a y<mjig mother by eve^ utterance and feature 
of her tintbom babe. Lady Norman, donng the weeks following 
its arriTal, took little heed of what Wat pasting in the house. 
Urs. Ohrimei, the permanent woman of the bedohamber, and 
Mrs. BmiUi, the temporary, fought out theii aniinositieB nnob- 
■tnioted, withont so much as disturbing the attention of Matilda. 
Heart and soul were derotf d tc that little helpless, nnmeaning, 
moaning thing, which exceeded in her estimation cf hnmoD 
importance, a college of CHrdinals, or a diet of the empire. ' 

Sir Richard, she^cw, passed his mornings at hie club. He 
was beginning to interest himself in politics. The prospeota of 
Emancipation were becoming daily more distinct. Great names 
were now enlisted in the oauae ; and on them great hopes were 
founded. Poor tittle Walter oould no longer command an 
auditor for his simple narratives when he came home from his 
daily walk in the deserted park, or the cheerless limits of Berke- 
ley Square. In vain did no teU. of horses and chariots (gods, 
men, and columns) ; no one oared to hear of his adventures. 
' Even hia account of a pretty lady, " almost as pretty as mamma, 
only not so goodnatnred-looking," by whom he was noticed and 
fondled, failed ta draw down upon Ghita the usual admonition 
addressed on such ocoasloos by English ladyships to Eugliah 
menials: "Remember, you are on no account to sn^r strangers 
to speak to the children." Matilda was in fact scarcely ooa- 
scious of the child's presence in her room when he retnmed 
from his ezoursions ; and Sir Richard was content to see hiTu 
well and happy. 

At length the day approached for the dismissal of Lady Ifor- 
man'a professional attendants. The bloom of health was once 
more upon her oheek ; and when rendering thanks for her 
recovery, she had the satisbotion of devoting her little girl to 
the Protestant faith, under tlieanspiaious name of " ConsUnoe." 
A day at a fortnight's distanoe waa fixed for the return of the 
familfto Selwood; and, by Sir Richard's permission, invita- 
tions were already despatched to her friends in Lancashire and 
Yoiksture, to meet thrasattiie Manor shortly before Christmas, . 
for the celebration of the christening. 

All that remained for MatUda was to regain strengih as 
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rapitUy as pasnble ; and to effect this, she -ma advised to tiy 
gentle exercise, in addition to her daily ftiriogrB. 

"Yon must come with me, deanoatmna, into the sqnaM, alid 
bringmy little sistM with you, and ^ will take care of you both,' 
was Walter's prompt invitation, on hearing the presoription 
*' You can lean on niy arm, yon know, when you bib tired; and 
I will introduce you to my Ijeautiful lady." 

"What heautiful lady, air!" demanded Sir Richanl, who 
iappcned to be present. 

" A lady who gives mp fruit and fioTera, and inquireB of me 



Matilda. 

" Some lady fond of Ohildten, who has been captivated by his 
beauty in Berkeley Square. I was not aware that any person 
bi this DJeighbonrhoDd was left in town." 

" It isTCTywrongof Ghita tolet the child make promiscnons 
acqnaintanceB," cried Sir Richard, angrily. " How do we kno«r 
whom this woman may he i " 

" At Aw a^, rarely, it doee not mnch siirnif}^. But Ghltft, 
wbo i» not wiliont Wt, Bays tliat Walter's friend is a real 
lady." 

"So are many whom I should be sorry to see bestowing 
caresses on my child." 

"Walter's friend is usually aooompanied by one or two 
gentlemen, and has a carriage Waiting kit her at the gate." 

"She sometimes asks me to take a drive with her," cried 
Vdter ; " but Ghita ttould never let me go." 

" Ohita is perfectly right. Pray ascertain who it is," eon- 
tinned Sir Richard, addressing his wife, "the first time you 
accompany the children to the square." 

" I know so few people by sight, tbat I shall be as useless in 
my account as Walter. 

"Bat jaa do know (At» lady," cried the child; "for she talks 
about yon and papa as if she nad very often seen you, and asks 
me so many droll questions about are you fond of each other, — 
and is my papa glad to have my little sister, — and does he take 
more nobce of it thatt of me." 

" She appears to be a very inauisitive, officious person 1" 
eried Sir Richard. " I do not naif like his account of her." 

In the aequel, atiU leas did he tike the actuality j for, on 
Walter being accompanied by Matilda into the square, the 
little hoy's auonymoua patroness proved to be Lady Catherine 
Norman. 

Yexed at this accidental encounter. Sir Richard attributed 
Sie most alarming importance to tiie inquiries of Giles Nor- 
iDan's wife. Secluded from the coteries of the fashionable 
world^e was not yet aware that Lady Catherine's existence mt 
Giles norman's vile, was merely supplementary to ber import- 



aoce u one of the bTdm heads of the luoetidant lury psrtyf 
ooe of those emptj, ooiBj hettds, whioh contrive to tender them- 
MJreB more prominent than heads of bisher oapacity. 

From a person, I^y Catherine had become a personage. In 
liiat Mpperr epoch of " gilt and gaud," a handsome chattering 
■woman of hi|?n descent, qualified by nature and art to look 
down and talk down the efibrts of the nntitled and uninitiated, 
bad wonderful scope for the eieroise of her insolent egotiaio. 
The religious disabi!it"'= if "Hit luioliiiiiil t ■ ' ' ' 7- 'filing 
byherinfluenoeso far .j-.1'.iii--.u'iii :i; >■■<, :-iilii ..ijnir'i ''■iition. 
GBierewas no nreteit IW iuRinuatini^ hia njiiue into the rcd- 
bookfOr her ladyship's into the pensioii-list. But though nnable 
to shine as more than one of the golden tassels on the fringe of 
the administration, the kept a house of call for Dawning-street 
danglers out of emplrjy ■ and by the blaze of her beauty and 
high Toryism, threw into eclipse the insignificance of her hui- 
biJid. As it was iB^'i-^ible to make something of him, she 
made him nothing. In^iznifioant in mind and purposes, Qiles 
Norman rejoiced in a ii-ition which a man of spirit andbononr 
would have rebutted .- iujurious. Lady Catherine's levities of 
conduct affected a olii . i i.f decorum ; but they were not the less 
abominable in the est; n . jlinn of right-thinking and rigbt-feeling 
persons. And theqii:. \ iiompoEity with which Honnan offered 
his protection, andri .Jlv iidvanccd the interests of ]ji'pro(i?g^», 
convinced the world liiaLliL ^;iw]iii sliinu in llm injury derived 
from so high and profitable a sonrce. 

Snooesa, however, was on their side. Supported bv " Lady 
DawUsh'a set," bv high birth, and setf-sufficiency, Laay Catho- 
rine brandished uer orifiamme, and, like the maid of Orleans. 
was pronounced to be a holy woman, so long as she remaioea 
triumphant. IT%>, in fact, oould presume to oast a stone at her, 
among those whose missiles of diamonds and rabies are as fatal 
as paving-atones ; but who are so cautious in their selection of 
the victims against whom they arm their slings ? Lady Cathe- 
rine was an ornament to their parties, an enhancement to their 
dinners ; could make comets of their sons, and niche tbeii 
grandmothers into the pension list ; provide for their superan- 
nnated buyers, and sport with prebendal stalls as lightly as with 
Btalli at the opera. Under h^ auspioei, the whisperingaohool 
of Madame de Uontrond waa introdnoed into Carlton House ; 
and while she occnpied some remote diyaa at the Pavilion, dis- 
muring with Prinoesi Witts«emot the heoominniesa of a new 
turban or eurl of an ostrich-feather, the du^ of fashion stood 
aloof and respected the coalition, believing it to refer to proto- 
cols and preliminaries of peace. There was a tone of sarcasm 
about Lady Catherine, polished down, however, by a course vt 
Farisian ooUTtiersbin and diplomacy, wtuoh it was not easy to 
connect with the real triviahty of her mind, 

"The world," asin ShaJupeare'stime, "is still deoaivad with 
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omtmen V' uid nuu hettfflonK to annender ifsdf to any gallaat 
band of nuraiideTs IhaX advuiees with plnmoB wavitif;, Ctdiran 
fiving, Diidtiiehahaofth«tnuniiet; and bo great iatlwinflilMiM 
Ofoonaiateiiay andpensT^«jiaeiii{;tviiig'ireiBlittoBpartr,tllBt 
people were, at that period, blinded mto nraeot for a nng whom 
iiit»niiiut;r ixmmrted in a general thint fto lunoder ; mioM moral 
principle wBB tiie promotion of the mateit h^tpinest itf the 
iinallest nninber; end whose ptditiau, "let va maintaio the 
■ ' ■- «*,'" YetMiieatwaa 
mpaot the OEganizatinL 

_ ., a its homoKeoeity, that 

__ ..-miration of the ingennity of the wasp's nest, the ipee- 
taton overlooked the oaeleMiMaB and noxionBness of the inseeta 
by vhioli it had been oreated. 

Of the temple of Conserratiim, Lady Catherine was, in short 
ahig^priestesa; eonoo<dmg her angaries with that saored bird 
—the golden-en-lsfing moee — the people «f nnreformed Eng- 
land. Bat apon At Bieluid Hoiman her oraonlar inflnenea 
was nik S« saw in her tmly the wnnaa whose children had 
an&red wron^ by hia impostore ; and who waa, probably, 
intent apon diaoorering and exposing ite extent. BeUaving 
her to be k model of maternal tenderness, he dreamed not 
that ainoe the child, formcriy so pampered with indolgcnoBs, 
had fi>rfcdt«d ita ehanoe of heiiship to Belwood Uanor, Lady 
Catherine'! ambition-had awerred nam the boy to eonoeotrats 
itself exclaarrely in piditioal intarigne ; Maatei Nmmaa 
tbe elder bd^ einiR«ed to oblirion at aehool. Scarcely, 
meanwhile, baa Uatilaa's rexatioii. snbeided at the diaoovery 
of Ladr Catherine's advanoeSf when she leeeiTed a note from 
udy Dawlish, spring that, bung in town for a day or two, on 
her wvr ttovi Walmer Csitle to her scat in the north, she 
hoped Sir Bioha^ and lAdy N<mnan would do her the charity 
to dine wi^ her the ibllowiug day ; to meet a few of the only 



" I hare written a civil answer, declining the invitation," 
ohaerved Uatilda to her husband, while Sir Eiobard glanced 
over the note, on his return soon afterwaida from bia cIdd. 

" DeciituMiXi Why did younotoonanlt msf" 

** I fancied that, disliking as yon do I^d^ Bawliah's set, 
Ae last thing you oonld desire would be to dine in their oom- 
pany." 

"Is it neoesaary to ^entertain a profound esteem for those 
with whom one ocoaaionally exohangea cutlets and elaret?" 
mamred Norman, with a amile. " We have been leading a 
dull Ufa lately, and it would have snitod me very well to go." 

"lliBn you have atiU the opportunity," said Matilda. " My 
note is not yet despatohed, ana can bo written sgain." 

Instead of lefusing, aa the had anticipated, when he found 



the power of option remaiiied, Bir Biohaid acaepted iat pco- 
posal. "We iuive lived too much ont of society, mj aeax 
Matilds, nuOB our martiage," said he. " It is injnry to my 
OBow and party to haye ne^leoted, as 1 have done, all oocoaion 
of extmdiiig' my penoual inflnenoe. Now that ve have ohil- 
dreo, too, we must not orerlook tlieii iutetesta for the iudul- 
gBDoe of aaiflsh. indolanoe." 

Without exactly TUxdeistaiidiiiv in vhat w«y little Con- 
Btenoe^a prospects were to be adranoed by her wther'a dining 



effort of lubmiwan on her part, not of <£oiae i and she felt 
the inoonsiatenojr of their hariiif mixed in tjte moit brilliant 



t atraiwar. At Borne, flaplee, Floraaoa, Vienna, Lady 
Norman had ghone a rtar in uie hiirbeat oimet of fashion, 
fiat it wa« tkere alone that she had tanned the aoqnaintanoe 
of Engliah people of her own oondition of life. 

Next day. at the honr appointed, the Noimana ptooeedid ta 
OiosTenoT Sqnare, with a pnnotuality MTonrinK of Ilie well- 
bred old-faihi(med habita of the ooontry and the eontinent 
Notbing, howevei, was Tiaible in the drawinK-ioom bat & 
" ' 2 Are, and the bag <j Inatronaglaaed calico enetoaliiKtha 
'Mar : and Matilda might have apfvehended that the had 
n the day, bat for the intimation of the gnom of the 



„ ^ nthe table.'* 

By<and-by, Colonel Noel aanntared in from Whlta'a, to flnrry 
away to his djeasing-room, on peroetTing that two antedilu- 
viani were already arriyed, tlumgh it was only a quarter past 
aeven, and they had been asked at seven, meaniag of oourae 
eight In tbe oonrae of the next tbree quarters of an how, the 
room gradnally filled witli the seven otheis, who with the Nor- 
mans and t^eir hosts were to make up the sociable dozen. 

Of these, the two first who made tneir appearance were fresh 
from Carlton Hoqse, with grave announcamenta of the severe 
illness of Qneen Charlotte, Lord Lonpwind and the Right 
Honoiuable Chandos Lydde, two cabinet ministers and men of 
the world. Next oame Sir Godfrey and Lady ChloheetCT, -an 
ultra-fitshionahle ooni^ of which the female moiety was an 
nntirable chatterbox. The fifth was an easy, agieeable, aelf- 
aatisfied middle-aged man, whom everybody called by a name 
whioh Lady Norman mistook fin Batataii or Eatattlli but 
whether lord, baronet, or oommoner, she oonld not gness, so 



"no more were waited fbr to oompleto the party— wwted fbr, 
till Uatilda grew tired of waiting. Bnt wlien, at twenty 
loinatea after eight, & cairiagc stopped at tlie door, Lady 
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Dawlisk I^ont ovei to her and wHspared, " I hope it will ha 
no diea^eeable BorprUe to you to meet yonr relations the 
Bonnana i I find fcom Lady Catherine that aU enmity is over 
between yon. And as those sort of family dissensions are out 
of date in the present oentiiry, I concluded yon would be glad 
to bring it to a close." 

What Lady Dawliih meant by this Uttar phroBO, Matilda 
did not eiiatly onderstand. She felt that sha should be con- 
tent to wait another hour for dinner, to allow tune for Sir 
Kiohard's indignation to subside ere hia offending Telatives 
entered the room. Sut to her eurprisc, he accepted with a 
■mile Giles Norman's bow of reoognition; and, on Lady Cathe- 
rine's accosting her with inquiries after her little friend Walter 
and compliments on her rapid recovery. Sir Blchard stepped 
forward courteously to take part in the oonversatlon. 

Colonel Noel now sauntering back into the room, followed by 
a heavy, ordinary, old man, whom Matilda mistook for ue 
butler come to announce dinner, but who proved to bo the 
£arl of Dawlieh, dinner was served. 

Hitherto " Lady Qawliah's set" had been revealed to Hatilda 
and her hnaband in eclipsed splendour ; drooping, as all plants 
are apt to droop, after transpIantatioiL in the imgenial soil of 
Paris. Nor did it appear likely that their brilliancy would be 
more transcendent at an autumnal dinner party ; the gold plate 
being at the bankers, and the striking members of the set scat- 
tered over the face of the three kinigdams. For the Normans 
had lived enough out of the world to be surprised at discover- 
ing what extraordinary refinement may be communicated to a 
dinner without ostentation, and a party whose merit consists in 
being appropriately assorted. The common-plaoe grandeurs of 
Forleigh Castle and tedious stftte-dinaers of lorei^ oourts, had 
not prepared Uatilda for the easy grace, the spirit of oourtesy 
and enjoyment, prevalent among those endowed with such bed 
hearta, eioellent digestions, and indifibrent understandings, as 
Lady Dawlish'a set. 

Could Lord Longwind, with his playful reparteee, be tho 
tedious man in the coorae of one of whose parliiunentary 
periods, a Mend is said to have proceeded from the House of 
Lords six times round Westminster Abbey, arriving back at 
his place before the minister arrived at a full stop i Could 
the agreeable right honourable to her ri^t, overflowing; with 
anecdotes as piquant as a volume of French memoirs, be 
the sage pri^ councillor, whose lengthy plausibilities on 
questions of national ethics were apt to set even the bench of 
bishops into a snooze i Even the chit-chat of I^dy Chichester, 
though rapid, was far &om vapid. Every point told. She 
poked right and left with her golden bodkin, till every one 
was f^ to keep on the alert ; and though Sir Godfrey talked 
only of cooks and jockeys, the worthies and heroes of hi* school 
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of the Fioe Arts, lie talked of Uiem with bo mnoh oriniiBlitr, 
as to rendei' the Bubjeot as amiuinK aa a fairy tale. On Eats- 
tail, Of Beddesdell, ahe pondered with less surprise, but eqoal 
admitation ; for it had already been whispered to her b^ (Hies 
Norman, lest expodnp herself ahe should immortalize the 
Amily name in the amber of an epigram, that he was the 
most eminent wit of the era. 

" When do yon set off for the Korth, my dear Lady Daw- 
lish i" inquired Lady Chichester of her niend. 

" To-morrow, or to-morrow week, (» to-morrt . =--.*,— 

it majr please the fates and Lord Dawliah to determine. Bnt 
there is such a ' ' " • ■ - .... . .» 

inclined t( 



eek, (v to-morrow fortnight^ aa 

^ _Td Dawliah to determine. But 

such a charming set of people in town, that I am well 

to stay. L(n^ Dawlish gets his rubber every ni^ht till 

every morning ; and I have my rooms foil every morning till 
ever; night. One tees one's friends at thia time of year. An 
open house is a godsend. People do not forget their friends." 

" It will remain very full till the holidays," observed Lady 
Catherine. " His royal highness does not go to Brighton tiU 
next month. You had mnw better remain here. What will 
you do at £astiKirt! " 

" Her ladyBbip will entertain her oountiy nei^hhours at Iier 
ova expense, and entertsin herself at theirs," said Beddeadell. 

" I shall h&ve to invite the whole oonnty/' said Lady Daw- 
liab, languidly. " We have not been at Eastport these ten 
mouths ; and tbe house will want airing before we attempt 
our regular Christmas party. Hr. CbaDcEos Lydde; remember 
you have promised us a fcntni^ht this winter. Mr. Kozman 
and Lady Catherine are to be with ua." 

" I am half afraid ! " ejaaulsted Lady Catherine, in a tone of 
tilansible regret. " His roval bighcesa hinted lastnightthat 
ha counted upon us for Brixton, However, I am going there 
to-night, and will feel my way about getting off." 

" Whom are you likely to have to-night? inquired Colonel 
Hoel, " If I thought Madame de Wittagemot and that new 
Polish woman would be there, I'd look in myself. His roytti 
highness has asked me foor times in the last nrtnwht. I hUTft 
something important to communicate to M'Mahon. 

" Indeed!" demanded Lady Catherine, lowering her Toioe, 
and vexed at the idea of anyuing important reaching 1^ JBlu» 
Chamber through other hands and liiw than her own. 

And the moment Beddesdell perceived that Noel had some- 
tluDg to say ooncenmw Carlton House, which Lady Catherin* 
Norman thought worth listening to, he wound up Lord Long- 
wind into one of his long stories, under cover of ptetondhig to 
listen to which, it was easy to seize the heads of tiie toyal 

" Have you any private news from Kew?" wo* bet lady- 
ship's faint whisper, aware that the state of his royal mothec 
WOE just tiKO extremely distressing to the prince. 
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" Eew^Fmn vlunn F— about what f— " 

" Aboat the improvement said to have manifeated itulf in 
ae qneen'B health." 

" I am waroely the sort of person to make mj^aetf a peramba- 
latins bulletin, said Noel, with acono indignation. "Uynews 
ia frcoD Genera." 

" From Genera f • 
; " Ifyon >ee M'Mabon, tell faim bo. Se wiU nnderstand." 

" What can eitlter of yon have to do with Geneva!" ex- 
daimed Lady Cathsrine, with inereaaing ooriosity. 

" Tell him I shall have it by Hew-yeu's day. 



" I am (oaroely the aort <^ panon to make myself 4 penmbn- 
lating enkma," replied Lady Catherine, with a diidsinful 
•mile. " Iwork no telegraph of irhioh I do not nndaetand the 
atgnala." 

" Bv the my, (ball I see yon to-morrcnr al Fiisoesa Witta- 
gemot i}" inqnired Lady Catherine, adroitly. "We dine 
tiiste to meet ue Ihike td York, Lord Ltverpool, Lord Caatle- 



and a boat of peo^." 

the taenti^apiiuv Iient.>Colonel, e«mpelled to ai 



"fi 

fti thit mnjatiyn {iiiii;iaili»ti»ly tmmA it KrntAiftat in mIiI, byway 

of appeaaing the anzietieB of the lady aeqaentuts auob vala- 
■Ide sotdelT— " H'Habon will iuibim yon that the iUnalrioiu 
individn^ expeoted from Geneva, at Carlton House, by New- 
yMT*! day, are neitJier more nor leai than a oonpb of oatter- 
piUanI" 

" Ci«epinc tbingi innumerable 1" bnrtt isvolimtarily btmi 
the lips of the liatMiinK Beddesdell, while Lady Catherine had 
luMbing to teiterate bnt " MtorpiAir* f " 

" His nyal higbnesi, anziona to seenre tomethiiur new and 
original (to preauit to aomebody or other by way of Arannei) 



Bantte, dedred U'Mahrai to oonsult me. ,Ihe thing baa been 
kept a prcAmnd secret. IdeapatobedaooDriertoGenevawiQiout 
loamg a moment i and W to-day's poat the news reaohed m* 
that Baatto'a laat novelty is on we road ; a braoe of greea 
enamel eatei^llan with inby eyes, that eati drink, sleep, and 
<a«wl I " 

" Like ChiiBtiBna I Whiohof nadoeamoteK'agunq'aonlated 
Beddesdell: while Lord Longwind, who taoY the latter ezola- 
mation to be a commentary upon hu awn text, which happeoed 
to rmrd the aitest of a Bovemment olerk ohaiged with robbing 
the Exoheaner, regarded him with anfeigned amaiement. 

" What nave yon done about Uanchester to>daf i" inqnired 
Chandos Lydde, opportunely addrewring hia legislative loid- 

"Nolhii^, or next to notlung. Marehedin aeonple of regi- 
mente, and a oompany of artillery, by way of hint." 
" la Monobester diatoibed egaia i demanded Lady Dawliah, 
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\rith an ur of dugiut. " How tontblegomo thow man ah otaring 
diBtriota are beooming '. " , _ . , 

" We shall Boon bcinf &em. to reaaon," sud Lord Lon^tnd, 
with a aignifloant nod. " See how qmet they have been at 
Derby, rince the Brandreth affidr," 

" ft i» diBpasting to be bored, year after year, with the jedi- 
ttonB itrnggles of thoBe miagTiided oreatureB 1" eiolaimed Lady 
Dawlish. "People fbrnethBinselTeBoiipublia attention uow-a- 
days, who, tome years sgo, would have bliuhed at the sound of 
their own name. I bare forbidden the newspapers to enter the 
servants' hall, in any house of mine ; and if things go on at 
their present rate, shall soaroely tnut them aext year in tha 
gt«wa^' room. The county is in a oonditionnKtft akmung 
to thinking: minds I " 

" How can ;ou wonder!" said Chandog Lydde, with an air 
of grave indiftnation. " The mob is not so mnoh to blame. 
The mob would easily be kept in order, (a set of tamo, Bpiritlras, 
ignorant wretohes, who dare not aay their aouli or their bodiea 
are their own] if left to themselves. But when one linds mea 
•of family and eduoatioa stirring Ihem up to sedition, men 
like WoJseley and Buidell, lor initanoe, one has a right 
to feel indignant." 

"Sir Franois will not be satisfied till ha taiSM his haad to the. 
level of Tempie-har" said Mr. Norman, knitting his brows. 
" It is not auoh fellows ai Thistlewood and Dr. Watson who. 
ought to be made examplea of; but yonrBadioal baronet^ who 
for the lake of hmng talked of, aet tho oiiuntry into a state or 
ocnflagiation." 

"He ahoujd have been first sent to Kew^te; thentotha 
plaoe of exeoatioii I " said Lord Longwind. "If the throne and 
altar of this oonntoy are ever brought to the dost, it will ba 
lemembOTed in hist^ that Sir Francis Burdett was pioneer to 
the mob that first nndenained their fooudations." 

"History will hav* t«mtething else to do than troaUe herself 
with leoords so otmtomptible 1" observed Lady Catherine 
Norman, looking stupendous. " Bo you suppose, my dear Iiord 
Limgwind, that these wretohed frune-breakings, and incen- 
diary fires, and Hancheeter meetings, will produce more effeot 
upon the times, than if one of the regent's enamel caterpillars 
had crawled over the parobment of Ma^rna Charta i It would 
be doing too much honour to the mob to &noy that a hundred 
thousand of them, with 8b Francis at their head, would pro- 
duoe the slightest effeot upon the opinioua of parliament. The 
English moD is the most cowardly thing on earth; a lunatic, 
which a little blood-tettine soon brin^ to its senses. As to 
the baronet, yon might readily draw his teeth and olawa, with 
a peerage. By the wav, Lord Lon^wind, I fear you have 
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I had K note from her this monmig;, pooi «onl '. asiuring me 
that the Woods and Forests are the most unoivil people in the 
world. She has not spent six months in her apartmeuta for tho 
last ten years. Yet they maka objections ahoat building her 
a stack of chimneys, or some anoh trifle. She has been putting 
in patent ^tes, and they smoke so that she will be obliged to 
pass her ChriBtmos at one of her son's, Ijord Stavordale'^ 
countiT-Beats ; or with her daughter, the DnohoM of Elles- 

" I will make a note of her ladyihip's wishes," said Lnd 
LoDirvrind, bowing profoundly. 

" I wonder sho did not apply for a pension 1" said I^dy Daw- 
tish, in a tone of oompaision. — " Surely Lord Stayordale served 
in tie lint Amerioan war f 

" Certainly. He was alde-de-oamp to somebody or other who 
— 1 sererelV wonnded, and experienoed some miraonlous 
I have heard my aunt Stayordale relate the story a 



esoapcs. I b 
hundred time 



" Why dont she mention the cironmstance to the regent > " 
said Chandos Lydde, earnestly. "I remember the time wheB 
his royal Idghn^ never missed one of Lady Stavord ale's publio 
breakrasts or masqnerades. Bhe has strong clainM to his royal 
highneas's reooUeetiDn." 

" I really think I will ^ve her a hint on the mbieot," 
replied Lady Catherine. " These are not times for loyalty to 
^ nnrewaraed." 

" I had a letter yesterday from Lady Arthur D.," inter- 
nipted Lady Dawlish, " in which she begs me to reproach you, 
dear Lady Catherine, with baying negleoted some request or 
protigi of here. What am I to tell her ahout it J " 

" Sot a word ! A refusal wonld bring me half-a-dozen press- 
ing lettere from her ; and snepense ^ords her hope, whi,oh, 
like ignorance, is bliss. To say the truth, I have msde up my 
mind never to trouble myself again wiUl any frotigi of Lady 
Arthur's 1 She oontrives to piok np a set of miserable wretches 
in actual want i and if one forgets their oose, or misstates it, 
they make a fiiss, and fancy themeelvea horribly ill-used. Last 
year, she wrote to me about some stupidotd man she waut«d to 
get made eat«-keeper at Chelsea Hospital; enotoeing me a 
whole bundle of dirty papers that looked like turnpike-tickets i 
eertifioates, and dlsoharges, and that kind of rubbish. Host 
likely the housemaid found them lying about and lighted the 
fire with them, for I never beheld them again. Without tbem. 
it seems, there was no getting the place; and the ungrateful 
dldn "---■• ■• ■ -■ . , ■ ,- 



n of him. The last time I saw Lady Arthur, she would 

haveit that hehaddiedof abroken-hMTt! " 
" For the loss of apaoketof old turnpike-tioketa V demanded 



Beddetddl, pntauUng to unrandeMtand tlie itotr- "Whatui 
in-toU-ersbb mveution ! " 

"F^theloM othia place," nULatilaagwiai, rfaUyinis- 
nndentanding Beddetaell ; "for whioh, after all, we have no 
poof that he ww qualified." 

" No t Ladr Catherine'a honaemud Kmu to have numopo- 
'^eitii^ proo/i!" obsened Baddesdell. "But, after allftli* 
du^haigea had better have miMed fin." 

" I molt tmj, in jiutioe to mamma," aaid I^r Catherine, 
ahmpUr, (and emy one pretent wondared vhat Lady Boeorea 
oonla haTe to say to tba vet^aa'a oertifioatei,) " that lAeiteni 
tht hu iMopla to pull on, thej ue of a olaH who at» glad to 
hsTB their aervioBS rewuded by government, bat ma do very 
well withont. Hei froligi* are gntefol, if inie ■aee cc dt Iter 
than; and ifnot, one bear* nothing of hair-triggen or brdcra- 
baext*. Tben«saherfticaidIiimelWaide,yoa know/' eon* 
tinned Lady Catharine, addraeainf Loufwind and Lydda^ 
"whom I jdafoed yinir livea and aonla ont to aend govonoc 
to NoTK Sootia; and yon would not bsMnse a military 
MTonor waa wanted, aikd Lionel Varde b only « bartiatw. 
Certainly, mamma had jnat then a right to e»eot wonden 
from yon, my dear Iiord Longwind. For ahe had Men mafcinj 
the Dabbn Dowagera' win atondonend, bf leoeiTiiir, fivyonr 
sake, your triauT Lady Theodoaia, who u eertoinly not tA 
oompaoT for decent people." 

" And to whose hiuIuLiid yoa gaTe that command in Ireland, 
beoanae yea oeold not get Lady Theodoaia reoeiTod in London I 
added Lady Chioheater, langjuog. 

" And yet when your letter (NE refoul amved about Waid^ 
mamma took it aa well aa if yoa had choeen to oblige her. 
However, it did not moob ugmfy. ^le got him a oommia> 
aionenhip of bankmpte iiutoadT" 

Fealing, perba^ that theae detuU of the " shop " oonld not 
be very entertaining to Matilda and her husband, and that her 
fiurcontia wassot swving her oanae with tliem by am^ naked 
truiha. Lady Dawliah moved to the drawing-room ; where 



nent, Matilda ooold aettte down to tiie hnmdrum monotony (A 
a ooQUtry neighbourhood ; while Lady Catherine took ooaaBiiNi 
to hint how gnliiSyTSf it would be to ner, eould S&x Biohard be 
persoaded to viait Bnghton ; how happy certain dirtjnirniahed 
leaderaof the Tory party woold feel, were SirRiohard ftorman 
to diaappear&om the ranks of the enemy; and Iww prohaUe it 
waa that, should Emancipation ever be conceded, it would be 
by the ^arty in power. 

In vain did Matilda assure her that sbe never attempted to 
influence the political opioioiu of her husband. 
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" ToUi mt least, permit me to attempt to isfiuenoe tiiem i" 
demanded X^dv Catherine, 

" Certainlf ! leplied her gentle companion. " But I warn 
you Uiat it is laboni lost." 

" The labour we delight in physios pain !" replied the hiph 
prieBt«aa. ALI that evening, she devoted her attentions to toe 
man whom she knew detested her ; and on the following day, a 
footman (whose liverv buttons bore the arm and battle-axe, and 
golden star, described by the young gentleman now involved in 
other stadias than heraldry) left visiting oaida in HUl Street 
from " Mr. and Lady Catheiine Norman. ' 



CHAPTER XX. 

fio ibiDhite rbt imqk 



WoxtK of the world have varioas ways of achieving their 
«nda. Some itoop to conquer, others exalt themselves by 
braTsdo. Some ranqni^ by sweetness, others by bittemesa. 
Lady Catherine Norman was in the habit of aooomplishing her 
pnrpoaes by impertnrbsble ooolness. The self-posaeBsion with 
whi^ sbe pamed the rebnffi of Sir Bichard, was amazing to 
the timid Matilda. In her ladyship's days of snbordineto eon- 
teqnenoe, wheja an effort was indispensable to enable her to 
keep her slippery plaoe in socie^, sbe had been lend and inso- 
lent. Bat MTUig now attained what she^ considered a post of 
honoar, she maintained her perilous footing, like other rope- 
danoera, by the oalmneas of her audacity. There was a silent 
poaitiTeiiesB sbont her, as forcible as the quiet current of a deep 
and dangeroiis river. 

Matil£i said "not at home" to her ladyship's visitB,— 
declined her invitations to dinner,— replied to her hand-kias- 
inits, when they met in their morning drive, by a repulsive 
bow. But Lady Catherinehad an object inview; andheedlesa 
of leboke, went ailently and obstinately towards its accomplish- 



a ^ar, to which by the death of the old banker they had that 
apring aucoeeded, she b^an to oast her eyes around her in 
BearcE of other ohanoes oiaggrandizement. 
^e bad inteiest, as it is oalled, to comma 
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rotten boTougHa wonld searcelyhaTe efifectcd more for the ins^ 
nificont Mr. Norman, th&n a pair of blue eyes in the hondtome 
head of his wife. But his Catholicism tmlaokilf thretr Mnr oat 
of the line of adTanoemeat. There wan no doing anything for 
him. The dieabilitieB which hod made a banker of the &ther, 
seemed likely to make a bankrupt of the son. Old CHIes, de- 
testiog the haughty Ftotestant daughter-in-law. by whom hia 
eldest Bon had been aednced from the paths of the Btock Ei- 
ohangie, had bequeathed to hia three yonnc^T Bona his buainess 
in Lothbuiy ; and to Lady Catherine s aeti- conceited hnsbaad, 
hia Hertfordshire estates, and an income which wonld hare 
enabled him to enjoy them, had he not previously created for 
himself an income of double the amount, the departed capital 
of which was now to be paid ojf in the shape of post-obita. 

But though disqualified to be forwarded to a government in 
British Amerioa or military command in Ireland, young Nor- 
man did not despair of promotion ; for I^y Catherine' had 
pledged herself that he should be promoted. In the earlier 
times of their marriage, the Qrove Park family had attempted 
to raise themselves te (he level of her aristocratic pretenaiona, 
by asserting, that there was a dormant peerage in the &mily, 
which law, or equity, or parliament — which is supposed to re- 
present both,— might at any time revive in their favour ; to 
which boost, uttered by Agatha and her hrothers.-old Nonnan 
■QBuiilly replied by inquiring, how they thou^t " Lord Wood- 
ohureh ana Co." would look engravea upon hia brasa-pUte in 
Lothbury, or inacribcd on the creditor aide of hiB bIinking^• 
books. But the statement had reached the ear of his daughter- 
in-law i and when his demise conveyed to her husband theoa 
rights of aristocralio heirship, she set all the faculties of poor 
old Sir Isaac Heard into movement, to investigate the olaim. 

For though her ladyship's influence with Carlton House aud 
ita ministries would have availed nothing towards tiie creation 
of a Catholio peer, it might forward a claim of reatoration ; and 
she trusted she had only to prove herself entitled to become 
Lady 'W'oodchurch, to secure her coronation righto oa a peereu 
of the realm. 

But, alas ! no sooner had the Heralds' Office commenced it* 
ferret-like operations among the Brchives of the TVhite Tower, 
the British Museum, and other sepulchres of decaying pareh- 
raents, than it appeared that the most importsut dooumento 
relating to the Woodchnroh peerage must be in the possession 
of Sir Richard Norman, of " ' ' " ..#.,.. 

pended only Qpon himself to 
thepetition ofhis kinsman. 

This was aad news for Ladr Catherine. She could not foreett 
or trust that the Normans had forgotten, the insults she Bad 
heaped upon them in Paris. They were her enemies, enemies 
of her own creation. Stil], she reokoned largely on the inata- 
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\fiSif whioli Qie frivolonsnew of modeni sooiety prodUMs, even 
in ooi enmifies. If " TJiutable as water, thaaBhalt not excel," 
tiioa oaiut not o&Aor. A^easy to imprint a darableimpreBsioa 
vpon the Bluftii^ Muds of tne seasliore, as upon the mobils 
tmarsotna of a man or « omati of the Torij. 

Had the NormtiiH been thoton^h'paced London fashionablesi 
a few smirki, nailes, and plaasibilities might have salved over 
Uieir wouids. But sren in her hanghtie^ day, she had stood 
Bomewhat in aw« of the bandgome baronet. There was a stem' 
ness, or abstraction, she scarcely knew which, in his nature, 
defying at once her captivatious and her agf^ressiaQs. '" ' '' 



>t for snoh a self-reliant spirit to despaur. She attacked 

liini in what she knew to be a Tiunerable point, by her caresses 

of lit^ Waiter ; and followed up the manoannetiy a wriea of 

dvililieB and ot^olemente to his wife. 

The mhw feeling which had prompted Norman to aocept the 



" I^ old lavte, mr roardian, is ([one," tali he. " The 
daiwhter they wanted to force upwi me is married. Of the rest 
. of the family, I know nothing. Lady Catherine's husband is a 
mere nonentity ; sad as we are likely to be thrown together in 
society, better aooonunodate ooiselTea with a good grace to the 

Recalling to mind his former often^repeated charges to her to 
avoid all intetoourse with the Kormans, Matilda's oountenance 
expressed unqualified surprise. 

" No need of perpetuating rrieranoes," said Sir Ridard, re- 
plying to her looks. " It will De an advantage hereafter to the 
children to be on good terras with the varioHs branches of the 
family ; more especially to Walter, who has so mnoh to appre- 
hend from their animosity." 

Carefully as Matilda was now schooKng herself to place the 
children upon a par in hei estimatian of their righU, if not in 
her personal afiection, it startled her when she found Sir 
Biohard thns ondisgnisedly advocating the interesta of the 
foundling. It must, of course, be so. The adoption oould not 
bo made oy halves. Still, she wondered that bis heart's blood 
stirred not more warmly towards the little Constonoe,— het own 
im^, his own offiipncg, — than towards the child of some 
Parisian outcast, the ohilB. of sham^ the child of sin. 

It was no small aggravation of her momentary piqne, that 
Walter's future intwrats required her to sacrifioe ner repug- 
nance, and accept in good part the advances of Lady Catherine. 
Though Matilda's nature was ill qualified to form en soonrate 
estimation of the odionsness of such a woman, she eiperienoed 
involuntary disgust whenever she found herself in oompany 
with the intriganlt. The glittering exterior of the serpent waa 
almost as distattefiil, as would have been tbe latent venom she 
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hadnotQwirienBefodMiompcne. L^jCiXberine'siailmmiiif 
liaTdneBi^ her nieen at everything good and virtaoiu, her 
inn&te, incrained, intolerant, and intolerable wi^ldliness, filled 
poor Matuds'i hrart with nneaay feelinn when iele-d-telt with 
the Prtlioneu of Carlton Eonse. She rong«d to eaoape to 8el- 
wood Manor, and the honest family oircle which Chrirtmu was 
to brins BTOund her. 

On tne eve, however, of her departnre for Worcestershire, 
Sir Richard oi^ed her to folfil a long-Btandinp eneaoement to 
viiit the titeatre, and enjoy for the firit time one of the exqai- 
rite and feminine performanoea of UiM (yNeill, then in the 
zenilfa of her fame. The " Dawliah aet" affscted to tram a 
likenew between Matilda and that ohsrminK actresB ; one of 
Xady Catberine'a standing' jesta in Paria, when her fair rival 
appeared in aodety, attired in a black velvet droM that dia- 
played to peonliar advantage the faimeaa of her hair and com* 
plexion, being to exelaim, aa ahe entered the room, " Hera 
oomes Isabella, or the Fatal Harrisge 1 " 



Instead of the eQJayineDt ahe had antiaipated, the tit^etattlo 
of ihe party did not an^r five miantoa' intemiption, to admit 
of her appreciating the peFformanoes. Instead of oompaniona- 
ting her empathy witii the stace. Lady Nonnan'a tears seemed 
only to sbmnlate the aetivity tn taieir eenaeleii pratUe. 

At length, Sir Riohard, ont of patience with their ill-breed- 
ittg, rose and qnitted the box ; and no aooner had he taken 
refuge in some quieter aeat, than the real pnrpoie of (heir viait 
to the theatre became apiiarent. From that moment, there was 
not even a pretence at interest in the woea of Isabella, oi tha 
wrongs of Biron. 

" I have some papers here, my dear Lady Norman, which I 
wish yon to look over," said Lady Catherine, drawii^ a packet 
from the embroidered bag whioh it was the &ahion of fiat day 
tA dr^ about. " Or rather (as joa have little taate, I fanoy, 
for genealogies and patents] which I want yon to recommraid 
to the attention of Sir Richard." 

'" If they relate inany way to the a&irsof thelateUr. Nor- 
man," observed Matilda, drawing hack, "pray aay nothing to 
him on the subject. All fbrmer animoeitieB an extinguished. 
It wonld sorely be injndiciona to rake them np." 

" I should eaar6ely describe them as relating to the affair* of 
the lato Mr. Norman," replied Lady Catherine, with contempt. 
" With his trading interests, we have ceased to enterttdn tha 
■lightest concern. Bnt they relate to a matter in which he is- 
Tepreiented by my husband. Mr. Norman's cleima dying with 
him are, of conrse, vested in Giles." 

Matilda looked pnzzled, and wae about to tarn away in the 
hope of being allowed to bestow her attention on the BoirawB of 
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the inetoh "who ahould have died at CaAdn" when Lady 
Catherine hegm to enter into a thousand oiiounutantdolitiw 
relating' to the Woodehnreh peerage. 

"But liiiee Hr. Nonnan, as repreeentatdTe of this Jeffrtj 
Norman, Lord Woodohnroh, is entitled to the barony, of whut 
MTvioe ean be the ooncurreuoe of my hosband!" demanded 
the simple-hearted Matilda. 

" Of ne real servioe. But it will have a better appearance 
that the family should be nnanimoni." 

" Sir Bic^aid ean have no motiTo to dispute the rij^hte of 
Hr. NHman, more than these of any olh^ person," rented 
ICatilda. " But i» has no parliamentary int^est, aind will, I 
fear, beafUtUeiue." 

" As to iniereit," said Lady Catherine, glannn;- towards 
Iiady Dawlisk, "onr cause is safe enough. All I wish to be 
aniu«l is, that we shall meet with no oppoeition from any 
member of the family." 

" I will givB the pt^ers and To>nr meHsage to Sir Riehard," 
replied Xatilda. eager to diimisi the bnsineai, " and le«Te him 
to disouss the mattw with Ur. Konnau." 

But tbron^ent the erming, tiioiigh the question of peer- 
ages and genealogies was caruoUy aTOided. the influenee of 
her views eoneeming both was Tisible in every word uttered 
by Lady Catherine. Kie seemed smitten witii a sudden rap- 
tore of aithnsiBsm tot the beantr. of Sir Richard's person, 
and the endowments of his minJ; protested, that till the 

EviooB dav in the pork, she had never b^pened to notice 
admirable air when witchinff the world with noble htttse- 
manship, nor, till Lady Dawlish s dinner-party, the superiority 
of his talents. The lady who prevented M^wleon's eonrtiers 
from discussing the eymmetiy of the Emperor's hand by ex- 
daiming, " a tmoa to politios, might have parried the flatteries 
of Lady Catherine by obserring, "Wait till the petition ia 
before ibe boose 1 " 

On their return home. Sir Richard received from his weary 
wife an acoount of her missitm, and the papers, which she pro- 
mised to return in his name to Lady Catherine Norman, if he 
did not ohooee to be at the trouble of examination. 

"Not examina them!" cried he, entering with ardour into 
the eause. "Yon cannot suppose that I am going to take 
those people's word oonoeroing this Woodohuroh peerage ? It 
may torn out of high importonoe to Walter I I shall sift the 
ofihic with the jgreatest nicety.' I remember hearing the Abh6 
O'Donnel mention that my father always conceived Dimaelf to 
be the head of the Woodouirch branch of the family." 

" But Lady Catherine insinuates, that it is only through her 
family interest that the title is likely to be revived in their 
favour; sod that for any other branch, nothing would be 
available." 
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" Tben I am oonviuoed mr elaima are as gt»d oa Umii ! " 
cried Sir SicHord. " She woiud not have held out that intima- 



tion, onlesB for purposes of diEoonra^ement. Give me tfae roll 
Df paperB. I will examine them before I sleep this nig-ht." 
After being talked ta death for the last tive hours, four 



mind is enrelynot in a state to form an accurate judgment," 
otMorred Lady Norman, 

" I shall la^ the oasa before fhe aooorste judement of the 
first genealogiBts of the day," replied her husband. "All I 
would ascertain to-night is, the extent of ladv .Catherine's 
audacity in attempting to cant roe out of my family rights." 

And la spite of cis utigues, Sir Bichatd remained till morn- 
ing poring over the papers injudioioualy committed to hia 
hands; and was ultimately so convinced of thepriority of hia 
claims, that, after allowing himself only an hour or two for 
repose, be posted off in search of the eminent lawyer to whose 
consideration he had determined to refer the case. 

" The question scarcely admits of dispute, as a matter of 
right," was the answer given, on a cursory view of the doon- 
ments. "What it may become as a matter of favour, ie another 
thing. The petitiomng party most have tolerable reliance on 
the strength of their parliamentary interest, to fancy the Lords 
would eoniirm so halting a clsiim as the best which, even if 
unoppOBed, they seem prepared to make out." 

"-r Eiohard returned from this legal interview in the highest 
Snatohing Utile Walter nijon his knee at dessert, ho 
to him as Uie future Lord Woodchnrch. He seemed to 
eiult in the idea of this new aggrandization, chiefly ibr the 
Bake of the boy ; and informed Lady Norman lliat so nocessaiy 



spirits. 8r 
drank to b 



did he consider it to be on the spot to assiBt the researches of 
his legal adviser, and reply to the proposals of lie Formans, 
.that it would be imnoBsible lor him to accompany her the follow- 
ing day to Solwood Manor. 

Witn a thousand apologies and excuses for this resolution, 
he entreated Matilda to make excuses to her family for the duty 
towardB his "children," which rendered it incumbent on him 
to despatch her alone iito Worcestershire, to do the hononrs of 
Selwood Manor. 
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CHAPTER TXT . 



That for t^ motbEc's tnult ut tbna eip 
To be b; oMb enjcdn'd Co Cbia ! 



No triompbdl itrohea, no &ags, no a'arlande, awaited little 
Conatance Nonciui on her fint arrival on the territory of her 
forefathers :^not even an exulting father to hold her up to the 
admiration of the village, as the carriage rolled through Sel- 
wood. Bnt Matilda waa too happy in the beanty and well- 
beingr of her nnespeoted treasure, to experience even a momcii- 
tarr- pong of mortifioatioii. Bhe woa returning' home, in Bufety 
ana happiness, with her babe smiling at her boBont ; and it 
became her not t» lament either the presence of little Walter, 
or Uie absence of Sir Richard. It was vexations t« find that 
Mrs. Eavenscroft had quitted the village to spend her Christ- 
Umb holidays at Tuzwell Pork ; and that four and twenty 
hours muat elapse ere she had the joy of exhibiting the beautioa 
of "Miss Norman" to eyes more disorirainatuiK than those of 
the purblind housekeeper and old family steward, who looked 
nnlovingly upon its Tittle heretic face. But next day, her 
family were to assemble ; her grev-heoded father, her Qappy 
brother and sister ; bringing witn them the strangers thoy 
were about to introduce to her affection. 

The meeting was a joyons one on aU sides. The little family 
parity travelled togetfier, and made their appearance within 
ten minutes of the appointed time. But even while admiring, 
at Matilda's suggestion, the beauties of her children, and offer- 
ing their heartCelt greetings to herself, frowna overcast the 
brows of John Maule and Avesford, on learning the unoourteoua 
absence of the master of the mansion ; the one resenting the 
insult for himself, the other, for his father. 

" Tom Crnttenden prophesied that Sir Richard would not be 
on the spot to receive ua!" muaed old Maule, But bemused in 
silence ; too deeply penetrated by the delight of folding a new 
generaBon of his descendants to his bosom to murmur at trivial 
grievances. The poor old man fancied that the instincts of 
nature were stirring powerfully within him, as he laid his hand 
in benediction upon the head of the heir of Selwood ; and 
assured Matilda that he could traoe in the boy's da^ eyes a 
strong resemblanoe to her brother William. 
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" The girl is a prettr babe enoosV' Mid tiia old geademan, 
Klanoing oarelessly at Conetanoe. Bat yon rooBn't eipeot me, 
my dear, to think bo much of her tu of Walter. Tool ton's a 
noble littJe feUow, Matt; ; and I love him tlie more for remind- 
ii^ me eo atrongly of poor Bill. Missy is fair, yon eee, and less 
like the Mania port of the fttmilr. Missy, I warraiit, is the 
image of some of the Nonuans wuo, if I'm to .judge by their 
portraits in the. gallery, ireie moat of l^m sallow-faeed 



" To be Bore yon were, my dear ; poa t«ok after your mother's 
relations ; you never bore the least leBemblanoe to your brothers 
and eiaters." 

Lady Norman intermpted a disonssitni intweeting only to her 
father uid herself, to explain, to the best of her power, the 
otgeaer of the buiineis which detained her huBband in town. 
Bnt though they laboured to look politelT oonvinoed of the 
' seceoiit^ for his absence, an irrepreBSible glance of incrednlity 
was visible in the int^ligent ooont^unoe of the yoong mer- 

John Manle and his wife were ioIkt, stead;, letlonB people, 
attaehed to their tranquil routine of life ; who, regarding' tiieir 
joumev into Woreesterehire as a saoriSos mode to the wishea of 
the old gentleman, were rather riad than sorry to be spared the 
additional exertions that most hare arisen frcwi the preeenoe of 
8ir Bicbard. The hnsband, after renonndng his father's noisy 
c^ling, and betaking himself to the Chnren as the quietest oif 
the learned professions, had seleeted his wife as the most silent 
young lad; of his aoquaintance ; intending to pass through life 
in methodical obscurity, disohar^g the dimes of a paiidi 
priest in their narroweat aooeptatioQ ; t. e., officiating in tha 
parish ohnrob ana hundred eai ten times in the coorBC of tha 

J ear, and reading family prayers ia his own parlour seren 
undred and thirty. Bis porsonsf^ was neat and trimly to a 
miracle. A Duton excess of oleanlmcBs caused the furniture to 
shine, ^e grates to glitter, the ahaven iawn and doaelr-trimnied 
espaliers to put forth their monotonouB Tcrduie. Hia parish- 
ioners rarely called forth his reproofB, unless by diBordcrliness 
in their perBOUs, or untidiness in their households ; and his 
fayouritea in the village vrere Bupposed to shave or whitewash, 
sweep or garnish their way to the narBim's good graces. If 
' eleaminess, aeooding to the proverb, he seoondary only to god- 
liness, John Maule was a semi-saint after his kind. Cironm- 
•eript in undrastandins and nnexpansive in affeotioas, he was[ 
content to take Selwood as he found it i reletting Mily tjiat so 
extensive and well- wooded a park oonld not bjr any expenditure 
of old women and betomi, be delivered from the disflgureaieat 
of its withered leaves. 



Tlie metliodioal paraoii and his shv, neirooi, little wifo were 
Tery different beings from the sensible Elisftbeth, and her finn, 
Btrinig-miiided hnsband. Whils John Hanle ooraplimoitea. 
Lftdy Nonnan upon her hMka, and thonyht it wcaoeifQl iha 
shoi^d look Eo yoanr and pretty after beinff rtoketed all over 
Earo^, and exposed to the inoottTenienoe of sea-ToyagM and 
land-joomeyB almmt as hararainp and dittraoliiw asukenproar 
of Cmttenden Mania's Birminghun mannfaotiiry, CSiarles Ares- 
fbrd conaidered it far more extraordinary that she dionld pi^ 
eerre anch cheerful ipirite, after spendu^ finnteen years in 
company with an ill-tempered, diaapreeabie Ban; nseMtiBbis 

Kneration, yet as proud of himself ss if he lired to confer 
nefita upon mankind. 

Matilda, meanwhile, though griered to notice the deelininf 
health of her father, and find ber brnthet married to a non- 
entity, soon, befan to ezperienoe that happ]^ irame of feeling 
arising from a family reunion after long Boioum in a land la 
strangers. There were distant kindred to be inqaiied for, of 
whose namea for yeais she had beard no mention ; thure were 
entertaining aneodotea to be listeited to, of the iaereaHnc 
eeoentiieitin of Tom Cmttenden and young Cnit., related with 
good-hmnonred drollery by Avesford. Thare was a dBsorijition 
of Fern Hill to be extracted from EUnbeth, and an sMoont of 
John's panonage—" small Mrlainly, but singularly aoBano- 
dions"— -intornpted by Uttle i^tated allusions bam Hra. Hanls 
to their proapeot of an early remorol to Woldhim Eeetory. 

Hatil& listened^ pleased ta find then all so happy in tlieir 
lot; and gratified in tnm by her sympathT,e?ery heart wanned 
towards her. Befin« dinner was over, all praeent felt that it 
was a family>party. In spite of the masdve plate, statdy 
liveries, and angnst dining-room, ther forgot that their dear 
Hatty was Lady Norman of Selwood Manor, with a ehanee tt 
being shortly aunted as the lady of the Bight Homnnable ImA 
"ffoodoinreh. 

To heneir all wa* siuuhuie, tbns surnmnded br those to 
whom she knew herself to be on object of pride ana afieotian, 
till the moment of dessert, when it was the ovstom of Sir 
Bichard, as of all partial parents, for Walter to make his 
appearance. Matilda had not dared revoke, daring her hns- 
Imnd'a absence, the order for Master Normaa'a joining the 

Saitgi andhe was aooordingly paraded by Ohita to the head of 
le table, and greeted with eareseea by the guests. As the 
Italian stooped to draw a oboir for ber cnone, ner eves nnfbr- 
tnnately eneoontered those of her lady ; and Matilaa read, w 
foneied she read tliere, pity and oontempt for her faypooriiy, in 
accepting for the alien the tendemeas of her poor old, white- 
headed father. Her hireling seemed to be r^oioing in the 
consciousness of moral snperioritv. 
That moment, the happy fuaily meeting forfeited its (Aiam 
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a the eyes of Lady Norman. Instead of feeling proud of 



lives wen insnlted bv the oollaBion. It was not the high-born 
vealtiy baroness wife doing the honours of hia &mily mutuoit 
to the mannfaotiirer, the merchant, the vill^ priest ; it wu 
tike fiwswom eril-doer, sitting at meat with t£ose_ whose Boola 
disduned an nntmth ; and who would have leooUed from the 
oommiesion of an aot anoh as she had dishonoaraby adventured. 
When the generons wine sparkled in the tremtiling hand of 
old Maule, m a crystal goblet engraved with the armorial 
bearings of the Hormans, he eiolaimed, " Toasts, they tell me, 
are old-fashioned things j but I mnat have one to-day. Here's 
a health to my grandson ! Here's health and proaperity to 
the heic of Selwood ! " And while his son and son-in-law 

Jledged him in hearty bumpers, Elizabeth, leaning across her 
usband, grasped witn offectioData piessnie the hand of her 

" May he live to be a blessing to yoa!" said Mrs. Avesford, 
ere she raised the glass to her lips; while Matilda, pale and 
trembling, bad not Donrage to bid the smiling boy embrace hia 
grandfather and aunt. Her mind was absorbed m the painful 
leflection, that of her own fair girl, in whose veins alone their 
kindred blood was flowing, no one uttered a syllable. 

Nor were her sufferings diminished by the child-like question- 
ings of Uttle Walt«r oonaeming hia new relatives. " Are yon 
my mamma's papa ? Are you. my mamma's brothers and 
sisters f Whyare yon not so pretty as she is 9 "What made you 
come here ! When are you going away?" and so forth. But 
tor the readiness of Avesford, who saw from the variations of 
Lady Norman's countenance that something was amiss, though 
Jie could not divine the cause of her disturbance, the boy 
would have coctinned to porsoe iua awkward inteirogatoriea 
unanswered. 

" We ore come here that you may show Tis Selwood Manor- 
Honse, and park, and village," said he, to the indulged little 
fellow. " And in return, you shall come and see me, Walter i 
and I will show you ships and sailors, and the beautiful birds 
and shells they brin^ frran distant countries." 

The child's attention thus attracted, he was soon established 
on AveaSori'a knee, asking a thousand questions, and unfolding 
the littie budffet of his own travelling reminiscences ; but it was 
not till he retired for the night that Matilda became restored to 
her wonted oomposnie. 

A week had oeen originally fixed for the duration of the 
visit; and Lady Norman trusted tliat, in a day or two. Sir 
Bichard would be released from his London engagements to 
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„ „ „ their 

■tay. For to have the oeremony perftBmed during her hua- 
hand's absenoe vas a thing not to be fhoueht of. Extended 
inteiooTinewitit the vorld had done little to detaoh the heart of 
that Mip.Q.0 wife and mother trom iti ahartered afiktions. The 
fint object of het life was still the froward husband, by whose 
all-potent infiamce ahe hod been swayed to wrong ; the second. 
Hie little QreatnH). the flower springing to adorn ner aatnmnal 
day, which ahe tmsted was to unite them in closer affection. In 
fbrmer days, indeed, she had believed want of ofispring to be 
the solitary oanae of their "estrangement : and if now the birth 
of Constance failed to knit anew the slackened ties of bis early 
love, it could only be occasioned by the intcrpositioD of the * 
yonng Ishmael she had fostered ooder her roof. 

Matilda felt it her duty to omit no occasion of awakening the 
parental instinots of Norman in favonr of bis daughter. Hie 
tenderness mnst be cultivated in behalf of Constance ; he must 
be allowed to omit no oustomary form of kindness ; he must 
be present at her christening, though differing in ceremonial 
from those of his professed Cnurch. Injudicious mother ! who 
KURbt t« impose the olaims of her child as a tax upon the 
feelingrs of her husband. 

Two days, however, alone remained of their visit, and no 
Sir Richard made, or promised to make, his appearance. Eliza- 
beth and Avesford seUled it apart that he was an ill-bred, ill- 
conditioned being ; an Ethiop nnworthy to wear on his brow so 
lioh a jewel aj Matilda. Bat they accompanied Lady Nonnan 
with inch [deaaed alacrity to visit the most striking spots of her 



turn mil distribution of bluikets and good cheer, that she &noied 
her bosband'a slight had been nnf elt. John Manle and his vite 
were content with the calm monotimy of Selwood, which they 
prononnoed to be almost as qniet as their own parsonage, eon- 
gratulatiDg HatiUa on being so little molested oy tlie trouble- 
some claims of a neighbourhood ; and Avesfi»d, thonsh he pre- 
ferred the busT prospects of his hombler domain to the hoond- 
iesB extent of indistinct landscape wearying the eye at the 
Uanor, bad tastfi and information to appreciate the value of 
its fine library, and interesting collection of works of art. 

Old Haole, meanwhile, had other objects to absorb bis atten- 
tion. At once prond and fond of bis ^vjidchildren, he was 
never weary of hnng led abont by yonng Norman to visit, in the 

5 ark, his faronrite pony, — in the gardens, his favourite scat, — 
1 me house, the galleTy containing his favourite suit of armour. 
Matilda ahnost trembled te see wiUi what inf atnation her father 
was attaching himself to the boy, 
" How amazed my Mend Cruttenden would be, Uatty, to see 



TEX SXTk OF SBLWOOD. 



70a the moUier of laoh a noble little fellow ! " taid he one even- 
ing to Lady NermaD, iftei obtuninK her promiBe that a iint- 
late aitiat should be engaged, at hia sipeue. to make a portrait 



of his bekntjiol grandson. " Tom has not quite forgiTeti Ton, 
mf dear, fbr not namins one of your ohildren after bim. I nave 
a notkm. hoverer, be ^nll remember your eon handMmely in ~ ' 



le of yonr ohildren after bin. lEi 
■ youi loa handMmely in 
^0 to my deioendtnta; 1 
amst matrimony, and youis 
n the family, I shouldn't be 

Luw>A •« -uv i^ei^ of ^ktlwofwl Vi 

„ a property & . „ 

put tegetner. Girls are none the better for fortnmea. It only 
makes them the prey of fortone-hnntere. Batwe most eee and 
do OUT berti fbr S& Walter Norman." 

At Matilda's request, who began to snspeot that her hnebond 
voold prolong his sojourn in London as irreanlarly as he had for- 
merly done in Paris, the little party agreed to remain an addi- 
tional day at the Manor. Some time would prc^ably elapse 
ere their return thither i and the felt less able tlian formerly ta 
bear the iwlation of a leclnded life. Her rearing had been 
among the fiiTniliar and sodable. Her nature had not been 
truned fbr the sristooratio seolnrion of Selwood. And now, 
alas ! she had lost eren the peace of mind which onoe rendered 
solitude, if not delightful, nipportahle. 

It wu not fte manj-eolonred seenery of the oontanent, m hM 
matat njr anooiationa in London, which insiored her witii a 
dread u tnimi durins the ahieDoe of Sir Biehard. The eheef 
All spirit of ATesfurd and the eompamiRiahleBees of hia wil^ 
rendered her deeply oonsoiont of the blesaing ^rivaUe from 
pleBsant interconnc. In his happiest moods, the tone of Sir 
Bichsrd's mind was pitched a key abore or below W own. He 
was a caauiet,— a theoriat ; onaympathiiing with the nuuteh at 
mankind, or the homely interests of life. EgotUm oloMa tlie 
hnman heart a* effectually as misanthropy ; and while the 
Avesfords were golden links in the mighty cnain of hnmanity, 
deipieing nothing and nobody either agreeable or useful to their 
fellow-creatures, Sir Richard florman BDryeyed the worU with 
nniyersal contempt. 

Enohanted to find in Matilda a woman nnspoiled by^world, 
tweet amid domestic bitterness, and humble amid a thousand 
inoentives to arroganoe and pretensitm, Ihey gladly wreod to 
postpone their departure. But eoarcely had the point been 
conceded, when, to the annoTance of the whole party, and the 
dismayofHatilda,SiTRichardNonnaamadehisappearanee. On 
her return from a drive with her.fether and the ATOs&vds (while 
John and his silent mate performed their duty oonstittttional 
round of the shrubberies), she was informed that her husband 
was in the library, and fotmd him seated on the tofa, with 
Walter upon hie knee. 



V uy lua Bide, hs 

... .3ly towards her. 

Lady NofiQan now noticed in bis appmranoe an oil of languor 
and indisposition, indociDg: het to exolaim, " It was illness, 
then, aad not business, tbat detained you m town i Dearest 
Korman, why did yon not write me word tbat yon were 



indieposed i" 
" IhaTe no 



not been ill," be replied. " But a tbonsand nnto- 



hoped these people would be gone 1 " 

" They bavo only two more days to remain here." replied 
Matilda. " Tbey are all anxions to return home. It was only 
as a ooDoession to my earnest request that they agreed to stay 
another day." 

Sir Riehard iuvolantarily shnmed his shoulders. Than, per- 
oeivinK the mortifled air wbioh overspread the features of hit 
wife, be added, "Forgive me, dearest Uatildal fint, when 
vexed by the oontrarietdea of life, I cannot eipeat liom others 
the indulgence I meet irom yourself. I am iust now so much 
out of sorts, as aoaioely to he fit sooiety for tnoae who hays so 
strong a claim on my attention." 

" Make me, at least, one pnunise," said Matilda, bitterly. 



' 1^ fapuly have only twenty-four boors to remain nnder your 
oot. Tieai them witb the oourtcsv yon bestow on strangers. 
and give tbem not reason to fear tnat our fireside is harassed 



by care. My father is old and ailing. Let him die i 
cheering belief that his child is happy as she is proaperous. xa 
tbe name of that boy," she oontinued, pointing to Walter, who, 
having slid from SiriUchard's knee, stood aloof, fumnsing bimseli 
witb some obildisb pastime, " I require yon to conduct yourself 
witb kindness and consideration towards those who have never 



bis, and proceeding at once to the drawing-room, welcomed 
every member of Matilda's femily to his house with a grace and 
coiulesy of high-breeding so li)ce the Sir Richard Norman of 
other times, that Matilda was gratified to perceive how instan- 
taneous an influence he was usurping over the feelings of Aves- 
ford and her brother. 

On retiring for tbe nigbt, however, she was still more gratified 
to find the favourable impression reciprocal. Hitherto, her hus- 
band had come in contact only with the less-gifted members of 
ber family ) and the iU-timed lectures of his father-in-law, and 
obtrusive viilgarity of young Crutt., had not prepEired him for 
fhe quiet gentlemanliness of John Manic, or the intelligent 
manliness of Avesford. Eyen tbe old man, as a doting grand* 
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father, wu more bearable than as the automaton wbote viiea 
were worked bv Tom CruttendBn. 

" Mrs. Aveuord has been more fortmiitte tbim ber sister, 
Hatilda," said he, with a meUnohoIy smile. " Bbe hu ohosea 
a man <n eenee and ediicatioit ; vitb too much feeling' to neglect 
her happiness, and too mnah prinoiple to mislead her judgment. 
So mncn the better for all of ns. Avesford may beotnne a tbIu~ 
able counsellor to jou and yours. It is a oomfort to find bim so 
superior a man." 

'' What need have I of the advice of my siatet's husband, 
while I am secure of yours ! " demanded Matilda, with an 
involuntary feeling of alarm. 

" We are all mortaL I am ton years older Iban yourself. I 
have not accustomed you much to the exercise of your own 
judgment," said Norman, endeavouring to smile away the 
apprehenaionB he saw gathering in the countenance of his wife. 
" But be of good cheer, Matilda. I mean to live many years 
yet, to try your patience. Meanwhile, admit that Avestord is 
a line, gentlemanly fellow, a pleasant inmate, and valuable 
addition to our family." 

" So untrue is it that all men are equals," observea Dr. John- 
son, "that no two men ever remained half an hour in each 
other's company without the one obtainingr a superiority over 
the other." 

In the course of a single evening, Charles Aveaford hod 
obtained a. decided asoendanoy over his brother-m-law. 
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CHAPTER XXn, 



Six EiohardeiperienoedrealdeUghtiapomtingoat tiienatnral 
l)eanties of hia estate to one who had good taate to appreciate 
them, and in diacusBuig: its Taanagemcnt with, one who had 
valuable advioe to bestow. They rode together over the park 
knd home-farm of Selwood ; and Elizabeth and Matilda ex- 
changed glances on their return, implying a mntnal conTiction 
that their fatare interccnrse woTiId be suoh as they oould 
desire. 

, Nevertheless, the quiok-sighted Avesford had already dis- 
covered that all was not well with 8ir Kichard. In spite of his 
efforts to be companionable, and his desire to appear to advan- 
tage, it was plain that something hnng heayy on the spirits of 
the baronet. 

During the christening ceremony of the morning, he was 
abnoat as much affected by the sensible and impressive reading 
of John Maule, as Matilda had been by the same service per- 
formed at Farleigh Castle ; and his deportment thronghout the 
evening was bo mild and depressed, so difiorent from what the 
AvesfordB were prepared to eipect, that Elizabeth instinotively 
attributed his meekneaa to inoispoBition, and her husband, to 
mental affliction. 

As they eat together after coffee, Elizabeth discnssing with 
Sir Richard the probability ihxt bttle ConBtance would grow 
up into a Btriking resemblance of her mother, Aveaford auddeniy 
interrupted them by remarkine', "I don't doubt she will he 
pretty. But the bOT is positiTcl^ the finest fellow in England. 
We shall have a famous description to ^ve of him to our 
neighbour Lady Audlcy. I believe. Sir Hichard, Ehe is a near 
connexion of yours ? " 

" A distant coosiii," replied Sir Richard, greatJy Hur- 

" She was a Korman, I think? 'Agatha Norman.' I re- 
member seeing the name in an old mnsio-book which eihe lent 

*' You aie act^sainted ynXh. her, then i " 
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" Sir Thomu ia oar nearest neighbour. Lady Audlej's 
society is a. great acqiuBLtioii to Beasy. 

" Sat yon do not olwaya reside at Fern Hill^' inquired 
Sir Kichard, as if the proximity of hie cooain Agatlia was no 

Beat incentiYe to tbe performance of his promise to take 
atilda and the children, early in the summer, 'to visit the 
Avesfords. 

" From May till November only. My house of business in 
Liverpool is a commodious family reaidenoe. We remain in 
the country onlv so lonz as the weather enables me to come 
baoliwardB and lorwards. 

" Perhaps, then," observed Sir Richard, " yon will have no 
objection to extend yonr hospitality to as in April, instead of 
June t The scene at Liverpool would be a novelty to Matilda. 
She has never seen an English maritime city, or docks, (a 
anything of the kind." 

'' No, no, no 1 " cried Avesfbrd. langhing. " Ton shall drive 
over from Fein Hill and visit oui lions. Bat it would not 



warehonset are immedustely oenneoted witli my dwSliog-honse. 
I have often heard old Cruttenden describe the consternation of 
yonr looks when yon were first introdnoed to the factory ; and 
ahoold feel vexed to see you disgusted by tlie stir and bustle 
that oonstitute my pride and glory. There is nothing interestiDg 
or picturesque ia commercial details. Huoh things look well 
enough from the Rislto at Venice, or Mole at Qenoa ; but we 
Liverpool folks are plain niatter-of-&ct people." 

" And the proudest people of my acquaintance, my dear 
Avesford [ " observed John Maule, with a quiet smile. " I 
never met with so muoh etiquette and ostentation, except in 
a Cathedral Close, as when, two years ago, you introduoed 
me to your thrones and dominions. In point of clasaieal and 
literary taste, too, what city in the empire competes with 
Liverpool i " 

" We tried to astonish tbe oonntrv parson," said Avetford, 
good-humouredly. " 'VTe were afmd you should come the 
pedant over as, and forestalled ^on by coming the alderman 
and Ikiscoe over you.' But joking apart. Sir Bichard, yon 
would enjoy yourself more at Fern Hill. The situation is 
beautiful, and the air singalarly fine ; to say nothing of the 
pleasure the Andleys would have in forming the acquaintance 
of their cousins." 

" I know nothing of Lady Audley," said Sir Richard, stiffly. 
" I have not seen her since she was a child, and I, her father's 
word." 

" She is a spirited, high-minded woman," said Aveaford. 
" I am sure you would like her. Her brother, too, is a line 
young man." 
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" L&dv Audle7 hu levoal biollien." 

" I alladed to Kup«rt N<aman, who spent seTeial montlis 
vitli the Aodlejra, lut Tear. Ho is paitQer in a houie of boei- 
new at Trieste, boding lately with Liverpool; and took the 
opportniiitjr of oariue aflUn to settle amonK m, to Ising oTer 
his Italiaa lady on a -risit to hia family." 

Bii Biobeid Norman appeared bo adently indiffWent to the 
DTOoeediDge of titis branch of her family, that Matilda, who had 
, Deen hitherto enniged in ooDTersation with Mrs. M&nle and her 
father, thoaght it mil to interpose. 

"Is Mrs, Biipert Norman a handsome womaii}" she 
inqnired. 

'* Strikingly handsome," replied Elizabeth, ioining in the 
djsonssion. The elder brother is roBrried to a woman of rank. 
Of her. Lady Audley sesms to know nothing. Bnt she soon 
grew cxtremdy attadied to Benedetto. I cannot say I was 
Terr fond ot bet. There is something wild and fieroe about 
bereree." 

" SomeAing Italian, perhaps i" observed Matilda. 

" Italiaa, with a Tenfreanee !" cried Avesford. " Your 
'sonls mode of fire, and ehudren of t^e ran,' may be admirable 
ingredients for a tnwedjr or opoa, bnt they are the devil 
among the deoen<^eB of private life. I stood in poeitivs awe of 
Madame Korman ; and hare liked Audley Oaks mnoh better 
since her departure." 

" They are gone, thea?" demanded Herman, who had bome 
no part IQ the recent craiversation. 

'"^At Trieste, probably, by this time. They left LonoasliirQ 
on a visit to their relations in the south." 

And Bit Richard evincing no further onriositT on the subject, 
the disODsdon f^ to the nonnd. 

On parting tinsUy &>m Mrs. Aveeford on the morrow, Hatilda 
felt ashamed to avow how likely she thought this unlucky 
neigh bourehip with tit» Andleys, to interrupt their projected 



" Charles and Sir Biehard seem to have rot on admirably 
togeUier," was EUiabeth'e remark on thesnojeot. "It would 
be, in foot, difficult for Aveiford's ftank honest natnre to give 
o^oe ; and I oordioUy hope, dear sister, that for the rest of 
dQr lives, out families may remain on the happiest fboting/' 

" God grant it I" exclaimed Ladv Norman [I have had mme 
need of your affection, Bessy, tnan I hare dared express. 
Henceforward, though I may not need, I shall truly enjoy it" 

To the whok party. Sir ffiahard Norman's parting greetings 
were kind and oonrteeus. He apoke conHdentlr to Ayesfbrd of 
a visit to Liverpool, in the spring : and oheerfiilly assured old 
Hanle Uiat th^ was not the slightest ohauce of tlw Selwood 
£uni^ again quitting Eoghuid. 

" Jon see," observed t£o old gentleman, in ezl«iiuation of 
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tits pertinacLtr on the subject, " I boie but ill the thoughts of 
Mftb^'s going abroad, wkeu you last left us. Bat note, I 
Bhouldu't be easy in heart to lose eight of little Walter." 

Matilda felt ashamed to meet the looks of her husband, im- 
mediately after being oompelled to listen to these nusplaced 
expressions of tenderness. 

"We must console ourselves with the reflsotion that the boy is 
a Eoncoe of unmixed d^^httohim," was Lady Norman's fainlly 
uttered conunent ; &ncynig from the depressed air of her hus- 
band, after the departnre of their gnests, that his coosoienoa 
stood as deeply rebuked as her own. 

But Norman's thoughts were elsewhere. A fer more painful 
blow had recently dis^essed him. On expressing to his oousin 
(or rather to Lady Catherine, his cousin's stronger half) a deter- 
mination to prosecute his claim to the Woodehuich peerage, he 
had been informed that, as it could only be conceded as a matter 
of faTOOT, hia proceedings would be injurious to others, withtint 
proving beneficial to himself ; and on his persisting, in spite of 
this warning, to give notioe of an intended petition, he reoeived 
a verbal intimation from Lady Catherine that she tnanked him, 
at least, for taking so much trouble about a title wbioh, after 
all. was likely to descend to her son. 

" Your life is as ^ood as ours," said she, infuriated out of all 
Helf-control, on finding that Sir Kichard was in possession of 
tiie documents necessary to secure the olaim. " Enjoy it for 
your time, therefore, and weloome. But remember, that [unk»s 
Lady Norman should kave a wm) it must eventually revert to 

To tliis startling allusion, uttered irom her carriage- window, 
in presence of the servants, as she happened to encounter Sir 
Itichard at Lady Dawliah's door ; he hazarded no reply. He 
dared not defy, — ho would not concede. The slightest word or 
admisBion was &aught with peril. Hastening from the presence 
of the virago, he quitted town that night, to confer vrith Matilda 
as to the eligibility of putting forward pretensions liksly to draw 
down upon nim such terrible retiJiation. 

" I was in hopes," she replied, when Sir Richard laid the 

nition before her, " that all nusgivings had vanished from 
yCatherine's mind." 
" Tlie inibrmation accidentally afforded me thia morning by 
Avesford, of Bupert Norman's arrival in England and visit to 
Orove Park," he rephed, " convince me that ^e has obtained 
ulterior information. We are, perhaps, more than evei in 

" But what can Mr. Nonntm of Trieste know upon the sub- 
ject more tiian herself !" 

" No matter. Be satisfied that either from him or others, she 
has gained fittal intelligence ! " 

" But when Lady Audley leama from my sister with what 
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" But it comes too late. I fear the; aie already masters of tha 
troth." 

" In Uiat case," resnmed Matilda, " on no aoconnt provoka 
tliem byolaimintr this nnlnoky peerage. To what good porpoBe 
vill it avail? We are neither of us weak enough to haye our 
vamty elated by a mere change of title." 

" Pardon me, replied Norman, " aristocratio ennoblement is 
a diitinotian which few men contemplate with indifference. 
And even, if philoaophical on my own account, I am, I confess, 
ambitiona for poor Walter." 

" You WDold not, Burelr, place in the bobIb against your own 
interesto and credit the fntiue fortunes of an, alien ; a being in 
whom we have no natnrol tie or kindred;" cried Matilda in 
amazement. 

" Once for all," rejoined Sir Hiohard, with one of his gloomy 
look* of former days, " know that I adhere to my original reao- 
Intion conoeniing the boy. Onoe resoWed en tne adoption, I 
swore to love him as a father, and 1 haya kept my word. Even 
had he turned out ill, he should still have claimed at my hands 
the portion of a son. But being, as ho is, a glorions creature, 
endowed with every fair and excellent quality, no ohild of yours 
and mine will ever be dearer to me than Walter '. " 

" Then I moat tell. yon," exclaimed Matilda, unable to silenca 
the promptings of a mother's iealonsj', " that I think you do 
injmtioe Wh to them and me .'" 

" God forbid, my dearest wife 1 " he replied, with great feel- 
ing. " But we are not masters of our predilectioiis ; and, rather 
than a hair of Walter's head should be injured, 1 would give up 
tliis peeraee to the Ncrmans," 

" If snoQ bo the worst excess into whioh your partiality is 
likely to betray yon," said MatUda, " Constance and I have 
little to complam of. Benoonce for his sake a dukedom if you 
will, and it will cause me no uneasiness. But let me not suppose 
your own tmebom offspring sapersededin your affeotiou by " 

" Not a word dispaniging to Walter I " intfirmpted Norman, 
irith a lookof angmsh. 

" Ton aia too nasty," was the gentle rejoinder of his wife. 
" I was Koing to say, by one whom I truly and dearly love, 
Gxoeptwhenlregardhimas the BQOcessful rival of my child! " 

Sieved of one ground of anxiety by Matilda's indifference 
to worldli; distinctions, Norman resolTed to renounce all active 
measures in the Woodohorch a&ir. Time enough to put is a 
protest should Giles Norman hazard a petition. 

Sir Kiehard soon found, however, that pretensions to peerages 
sie not to be snatched up and laid down at the instigation of 
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sonal oaprioe. 

tintheflMtiiwI. - . - - -_ 

Dand'i ntthused stay in town, hid mentioned to her friends at 
Ftnleigli Casue the motive of his delay ; and the eail (an old 
geotkmui who had snrviTed almost eperrthing bat adoration 
of his order, and a pecnliai oode of polity whose table of pre- 
oedenoe deaoended &am the Divinity struct to the anointed 
king of En^and, and from the anunted kin^ of England to his 
peers) was elated by the idea of so vast an addition to the social 
d^ity of ids neigiiboiirbood. He respected fiii Biohard Nor- 
man neatlf, as an old baronet ; and felt that he should respect 
him fifty bmes more as repTeaeatatiye of one of the borons of 
Magna Charta. 

" Benoimoe the olaim I " cried the old lord, on learning his 
determinatioB. " That would be ' lettiiu I dare not wait upon 
I wonld' moat shameMly 1 Why, my oanghtsr Emily imder- 
stood from Lady Norman that yon had obtained from tha 
Heralds' OfBce the utmost encouragement and sapport i " 

" And M I hxn," replied Sir Eidiard, sslmly. 

" Tet you are content to give np your proteaiioiu i My de«r 
Sir Eichard, I won't believe it of you." 

" The thing oannot be done without oonsiderabla bronble 
and expense, argued Norman. 

" And is tt not worth trouble and expense, my dear sir' 
Wbftt trouble and expense do not people incur to secure even 
one of your bran-new patenta: and yours wonld date, I fanoy, 
boia 1203 ! Bless my soul I I would expend half my fortune 
t« establiah my right to auoh a creation." 

" It mig-bt be worth your lordship's while," observed Sir 
Biohard. " Your son is in Parliament, and will perhaps here- 
after obtain the lieutenancy of the ooonty. Under suoh oir- 
onmstanoes, I admit that an ancient English peerage is a better 
thing than an Irish earldom. Bnt to a Boman Catholic liko 
myself, earldoms or baronies are alike indifferent. I live on 
my own land, neither a courtier nor a politician. Precedence 
material in a career eo obscnra as mine. I know the 



rightful plsj. 

' Pardon me," said the old noUeman. " If you do not take 
the measurea indispensable to eBtaUish your pretensions " 

" Do not, my dear lord, attempt to aggravate my political 
discontents, bv inspiring me with booUMs ambition, inter- 
rupted Sir Ricnard. " Siifflee it, that I am lesUess and aspir- 
ing for my party. For my own share, mSBe me to retain my 
self-satisfied obscnrity." 

" I wonld rather reverse tlie case ; and see you an agitator on 
your own aoocuut than on that of the Catholioa," relied the 
old lord, Willi a unile. " On that score, my pr^ndices a» 
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nndiinimBHed. Yet I oannot, in conscience, blame yaa for 
vishing to take an active part in the bnsinesB of the country ; 
since half my own time in spent in inciting my son to siinilar 
aspiration. How can we be surprised, I ask, at the growing 
influence of the democratic party in this country, when young 
men of family, having an important stake in the country, 
lesign themselvea, like Selsdon. to Held-sporta one half the 
year, and sluggardry the other ? " 

" We are not surprised," replied Sir Richard. " Our hopes, 
as yoD are aware, derive daily strength from the growing 
influence of liberal opiiiiailB ; the natural emanation of those 
middle olaasea whom. I fear your lordship is apt to designate aa 
the demooratic party." 

"Ton do me injuatioe," replied Lord Farleigh.. "And you 
are equally mijuBt tewaida ^nrself, by afiectdng fo take your 
plaoe with the popular faction. Except on the ^ngle point of 
Emancipation, your principles mnst necessarily be conservative. 
Nothing con be more absurd than to persist in ranging the 
political parties of this country under &e two exploded banners 
of Whig and Tory. The exigencies of the times and the march 
of Bocietv have created a hnndred political sects. You might aa 
accurately divide religious parties at the present day into Jews 
and Gtentiles." 



gratitude of the present generation of B^man Catholics, yet, 
when half a century of civil equality shall have obliterated the 
rancour of religious animtsittes, it will probably be with the 
Conservative paxty that the higher clasa of Soman Catholics are 
found amdgamated. A far-sighted Tory leader, antioipatiug 
this, may, perhaps, be the person to break our chains, and 
enable the enfranchised to strengtheu his own forces." 

Lord Farleigh shrugged his shoulders, " I have ceased to 
form political prognosticationa," said he, " from premises alto- 
gether unprecedented. But, as I daily assure my son, theso 
are no times to slnmber by the fireside. Those who love their 
oonn^ should be up and doing ! " 

Sncb were precisely the opiniona which Sir Bichard had 
heard a few days before from the lips of Avcsford. The Liver- 
pool merchant, and the Worcestershire Magnat, were neces- 
sarily of opposite factions ; looking upon the state of parties, 
the one fniin the ascendinpf, the other from the descending 
scale. But both were equally aware that a power-engine was 
in operatiou, to supersede the monldy ntill-wheels and Inm- 
bering looms of vrbat are called the good old times. There 
existed, in fact, more sympathy between them than between 
the oonooientious Coiuervatism of Lord Farleigh, and the 
narrow, though daring doctrines of high Toryism, gabbled 
by I>ady Dawlish's set. 
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Had it sot bsen tor tiki nady attontioi of Ladr Emilj, wbo 
had stt^aed tha age when tha saasB <tf aupenuuiuated yomiK 
ladies wax led after diunar and their oonTerMtionbhie, Leia 
Parlei^ wmdd wldgm have found an auditor t<M hi* puitJoal 



l^h presented a ttrikicg Bpecunen of t^e evil leauItB of an 
Enitliali education, aa per ouatom estaUished. Lord Selsdon, 
aiter spendiiw eisht 3feani, and five thousand pounds, at "Staa 
and Oxford, had leaint uoGhiug bat " words, woid^k words ! " 
Dnlled from form to form, through the routine of the olasaies, 
and having divided his tinu all the UniTersity between olaret 
and algebra^ ha w«a br igwwant as a ptonghbor ot the rudi- 
ments of aTailal^ hiuMn knowledge. NeTertl^tass, aa Lord 
SelsdoD happaned ta fall short of UbertiBlsa, ba paaaad cBireat 
in his easte, as a good iporiaiiaa and axoellsBt feUow. 
Oontant, like the dedi, to hJiok os hia owa snbataiiea withoat. 
regard tor the lesoneia of his feUow-Opeatiuee, he gave fifty 
potmda at eauistmas to the poor oi his paiiah, hj way of atone- 
nent for adding, tA n^htly diyisioiuL bia T«te to the list of 
those who gToand their bones for bread, by maintaining erying 
abase*. 

Lady Farleigh, who had e^nDfted tli» tntotaf hai enly son. to 
teaiA bun. to esuiew dangerona idoe* aad vulgar am^ and 
who fiHtokdthat, in marrying him ait an eailT age tt an aooos- 
plidked yonng lady of domestio habita dwhaaseoored his days 
to be loag in the land^ and a oomfort to har old age, little aas- 
peoted hia de&neu^ u> Qie kfty Tirtaea inonmbmt on his high 
estate as a neker of the laws, a moulder of the times, a guMdum 
of the liberties of tken^ion. She upieoiatod not the errors of 
existing systems as exemplified u mx own family. Bhe did 
not peieeiTe that (nnless the Tnlgar daring of sportsman- 
diipbeheld a snffloienterideneeef manliness} she had made aa 
old woman of her son: mrthstrby tmmnring' the statd^ girl- 
hood of her danghter from all dtanee of a marriage m ineli- 
nation, she had uiiown har ripei yeoM into the avoeatanAof 
the opposite aei ; that Lady EmO^ should have been Lead 
Belsdnn, and Lord Selsdon, Lady £niily. 

" How shall I like London i " inqnired Lady Sebdon ot 
Matilda, when they met at FaiUdgh Caslle, previous to the 
annnal tweak-np- of the difibrent foinilies of the neighbonrhoad. 
" Selsdon^ letun to periiaaett will be gazetted on Salnrday ; 
and Lord i^lei^ innate ob oar going t« town next week." 

"Ton will meet'With a thooaana things ta gratify yon," 
replied Lady^ Norman, nnwilling to damp tha expeotatiana of 
her yonng friend. 

"But poor momma will find the spring so long!" said Sophy, 
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dokfsBT. "Last tbu, ilie was ocuutaiUl)' etaiinff over to 
TnxweU," 

" We were all bo lMi>pp7 tliere ! Tha air agiaed n well inth 
Loniia; and Saladon ie sofondof hisfazm]" 

" He will find new intareata ia hia new duties," observed 
XadTBwnuui. 

" He has not the least tnrn for politics ! " repQed SopkT. 
" But snppoBing he wera to ^t bitten like the TMt, what will - 
baoome otme while he is passing d&y aftec day, and night after 
niicht, in the Hooae of Cbmmons > " 

" Ton have » many porsDlta ta occupy your time, my dear 
Sophia." 

"Indeed, I have not I Who eaa go on practiging and 
drawing, with no ime to stimalate or upland i I have giren 
up all that sort of thing'. SeladoB dees not Uke to find me 
engroued by BQoh nonsense. He says, there ia something 
girlish and pitifdl in mere acoomplislunents." 

" You hare the more leiBuie, th^t, for leading." 

" Solitary reading makei one ieel lo lonely. I seldom read, 
unless to Selsdon ; when he wants to be Kept awake ^ler 

" At a& events," said Matilda, " in London, yon will be enr- 
reonded by &oiily firiends and new aeqnaintances ; and make 

" SeMondeteeti balla and psrtieBi and I shall hare no 
eo^r^te or ineliiMtion to go eat without him." 

This was a dilenuna in whiek Hatitda oonld sympathise. " I 
kBTS never pBMed what is called a season in town," said she. 
**Bat it atrikes me that, withont troubling yoim^ too much 
vitii the disripations of the worid " 

"Dear«atZ^y Norman, for mtroy's sake do not eueontage 
' ' ir of mine to become so mere a drone ! " inteirnpted 



has not yet been presented. She has not yet been introduced 
td oar nnmerauB family oonnexiona. She has done nothing, and 
has everytliing to do. If Seladon and Sophy had their own 
way, they would never stir from'TDiwell, till they came to 
take poBBesaion of Farloigh Csstle ; nor ever itir from Farleigh 
Castle, till tbey went to take possesuon of the family vault. Is 
this the pnrpose of their existence ? Is the position of snch a 
family as ours, in society, to be wholly lost t Is its next gene- 
ration to turn out a race of rustica ? " 

" Do not waste yonr eloquence, dear Emily, or mnks yourself 
uneasy," said the good-hnmoured Sophia. " Selsdim is pre- 
paring to obey his mther's oommands and follow your advice, 
with a good grace. A hoose is engaged for iu. He has pro* 
misad me the alternate weeks of an opera box ; and Lady 
Farleigh is to present me at the first drawing-room." 
K2 
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" Come, this looks well," cried Lady Emily. " Mrs. Bavens- 
croft has fulfilled her promise of interpoBing Her good ad vice." 

" Mamma seems to think it iDdiapensable we should see 
more of the world," sifhed Sophy. " As if aaythiug was likely 
to make ua happier than at Tuxwell ! " 

"Vei-y diainterested on the part of Mrs. Eavenaeroft," 
obserreii Matilda. 

" Poor dear munmsi 1 " moaiLed Lady Salsdon. 

"We shall do our beat to make her happy dariiig yonr 
absence," said Lady Norman, kindly. "It is my duty t 
repay the kindness sne formerly showed me dniing my widow 
hood at the Manor." 

" How dnll it used to be for 51 
eiGlaimed Lady Selsdon. 
note, with the children to occupy your attentioTL!" 

" Thev are not old enough yet to occupy her attention," said 
Lady Emily, anxious to disoourase her aister-in-Iaw from 
sinking into a nureery dawdler. "They are at present no 
companions for Lad; Norman. Their education cannot hare 

" Emily sees nothing in children but education blocks," 
exclaimed Lady Seladon. " My dear sister, you know no more 
about the companionableness of children, than /of ship-building. 
It is precisely because their education has not commeueed, that 
tbev are eli^ming. An unt&ught child is a creature that hag 
nothing to do but lore its mother from morning: till nighU 
Do try to make her understand the difference between a 
mother's feelings and those of a, schoolmistress," continued 
Sophy, appealing to Lady Norman. " Toll her what you feel 
when your boy is racing before you in the garden, or jumping 
on your knee to be praised and caressed, Teli her what joy 

Jon haTO in bis moTements,— hia words.^iia looks ; how vob 
elight to hang over him in his sleep, or hail his waking. Tell 
her how sensible yon are to his lightest touch — his faintest 
breath. None but a mother, dear Lady Normau, can explain 
all this." 

But Matilda knew not how to reply to such an appeal, with 
"Walter as the exemplification. 

" Speak to her for me," persisted Sophy, taking the hand of 
her fneud. " For ho long as I attempt to describe my feelings, 
she does but accuse me of weakness. All, and more than all, I 
feel for my little Louisa, j/ou have experienced for your beau* 
tif'ul Walter." 

"Well, well, in time you wiU become more rational," said 
Lady Emily, indulgently. "In London, the company of men 
and women will perhaps inspire you with a. taste for BOmcthinK 
beyond the nurBery." 
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CHAPTER xyill. 



s maiden-seision was, to de&and hie Majesty's ^venunent 

of twenty penoe per diem, by Inrnking a letter from Sophy to 
Sclwood'-ootta^, lusqaaintiii^ mannna nith the prosress of 
Hias Iionisa's teethinr ; andieoeiTingtohia address, inietani, 
« letter front Sehrood-oottage to Sophy, acqnaintiii^ her -with 
the Btate ot her mamma'B health, and the newa of tha villive. 

Selwood, meuwhile, afforded little variety to difenify Mrs. 
BftTeiiNffott's eonespondenoe. 

Daring the ahaenoe of tike Nonnaiu on the oontiiient, only 
twoehkngMhadooennedint^neighbonriiood ; theeatabliah- 
inant ot tome extenaire iron-works at the old forge at Avim- 
wbII, and the oonversion of a aertain Scarwell farm into 



Scarwell-park. An estate half way between the Itotor and 
FarleiRh Castle had been purchased by a retired upholsterer 
tioai BtLth ; who, having expended fifty of his hundred thau- 
■ond pannda in the purchase, and wasted thirty more in 
building' a stnoooed oastle on the spot and convertii)? a pretty 
tront-Etream. into a aleepy lake, fonnd it imptnaible to keep it 
up on the inteieat of the remainiog twenty. The estate was, 
tneretee, iinder the hammer of that remarkable professor «i 
rbetorio, George Eobins, 

It wu of the Normans, therefore, that Urs. BaTemsoroft was 
chicly moved to write. 

"Yoa wonld searoely know Lady Nonnan!" wrote Mrs. 
BaTensoroft. " She has tuned oat as fond a mother aa we nsed 



toimerly to think her an adoring wifo. Her baby is always in 
the drawing-room when I coll at. the Manor, and oooompaniea 

her in all her drives and waDcH. Like yourself, dearest Sophy, 



IS to think a girl a prize worth a thousand boys; 

never notioed any of theeo violent demonstrations of tenderness 
towards Walter. Perhaps she oonaiders the idolatry of Sir 
Eichard enough to spoU him. 

"The yoangheirof Selwood, however, is likely to beaprodigy. 
A certain. Mr. Mannin^ham has just arrived, to be fais tutor. 
Sir Biohard speaks of mm as an admirabla scholar, and UatUda 
not at all ; from which I infer that he is as great a gene to her 
as we oaed to fancy old O'Donnel. But she is too nappy now 
mi&. hei little Coostance, to care for old abb^s." 
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Of the maternal partiality noticed by her worthy ikeighhoor, 
Matilda was of ooime as little oonBdous as humaa beines 
UBnallT are of their foiblei. From the moment of the &tal famt 
into woioh she had been betrayed, she had felt heraelf unwor- 
thy the favour of Froridwioe ; and when, after all theae trials 
and anxieties, she found herself at last the mother of a being 
whose birth conveyed no especial reproach to her partner in 
crime, the floodgates of Matilda's heu^ were opeoed, and she 
loved aa never mother loved before. Lady Norman woold have 
blushed had any rational being witnessed the extravagant 
oareasaa whiofa, when alt^ ahe lavished on her little nnr^g. 
fflia BOW MW what a feeing of iBHOin^ lud alwaya mingled 
in her caraw a i of Hie adcpted AM 1 W^ter might be at any 
time claimed and eatzanged from them; aoMatarewbemothera 
had a i%ht to Ion betlar than herself. B«t bar litde £nx 
■niUmg nrl was all her own,— csdnnnly hs owa,— for life,— 
for dei^,— for rtenity I 

U Matilda moaised Uind. to her aelf>e^osnra ia. hU this. 
Sir Richard was an obswvant speetator ef bet weataww. He 
ninrbdieldmiveiled the pMai<»ukte depths of hnaooL Heaaw 
how she omld love: «tet Instn the flxcitntmt of Hub new 
foding «f maternal tendenNs oonld tend to her mres ; ^utt 
tone,— what vigoor t» her atep. Oie was at 
d atrengAaoed by kar posMon •■ m MMth^. 
~iitiv«, ■MTB irm. On all pMidardatingto 
L a wul and «inion of her own. 

half di^osed take jeakos of haa litUeBtd; 

jealoas for himself, still more jealons fer Walter. " Xfae }nor 

— eued for tinst" he would say, <m ncdicing 

BDine eioesa 01 maternal vigilBmn. "Evbi^ one wMtt per- 
eeive the diSbtenea yon make betmen year httla girl actd ev 

Mortified at the expreuiaa t^at incmad to diaolaim on his 
own part all portion in his daughter, MatiUa woold lot steep 
to defond henelf I and when he amuianoed t^t his new ehap- 
hdn was engaged to Dndertalra the eharga of Waltar'a eduia> 
tion. Lady Honsan tsnewed her offinee, by ezpMseing vebemNit 
satisfaction that Walter was to be placed nimer the liasds of a 

" I nerver doubted that yon wonld be glad to get rid of him 
out of the nnrsery," an^ly observed her nusband. 

" On the oontraiy, his little ^mbola amuse the bshy. Narse 
will be Borry to lose him," rephed Matilda. 

" I waa not thinkii^ of the nnrse or the baby : IwaathinlC' 
ingofyotmeUl" 

" I agree witii yon, then , th at he is beoome too heodatrong 
fat pettieont govwnment When yott were ttmoing, the edwr 
day. Lord Bdsdon's nnencrgetje oharaoter to the bad lyston of 
hu education, I oouU not help thinking it would be an «dni» 



ieah 
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tage la 'Witter to Inve a ntianal oompuiaD to wsmt his 
qnestioiis, and lay the fonndatioD of a f^ood eduoatim." 

" ladmjt that 70s Had Terr IMde tame to M waoaoe hia atoct 
of infonnatioa," obwrred Sic Riehaid. " Bat jtm vM be 
troubled witb him so fbr&w. I have ordand taartments to 
be prepared for hhu and Gkita, neit to the oha^aia'a rooma. 
Thev will form on catabUskment apart." 

" Do yoQ thint it wise," demanded Matilda, staitied by this 
arrHngomeat, " to eatajjtiah rach ooinplete diannion betiiroeB tin 
children f" 

" Yon were ttie first to establiah it. But the nore marked 
yoirr alienation frna Walter, tite greatw will be the r^aratioa 
wrffed by my ooneoienee." 

** Hy want of Uadnem and afibotion for die little i^ow will 
impose no ReattaxvponyootMnae of jiutioe," waa Ziady Nw- 
man's mSf mfdj. " But vaaUe ta inatmot faim in the pmiai- 
plea of the faith ha ia to profess, I r^oioa that yon httre fiMBd 
a tator qnaMed iev tte iapcvtaut daty." 

By tfau vicrw of tlie OMe, ^e wrath of Sir &ickird was 
appeased ; nef conld Matilda bst trhunph in the raodleotioa of 
her fether'a reeCAt remark, when oaMBBiiig- yoany Nanaaa, 
**Ay, ay, little mant make as mvehaiyon wiUofnesew. 
No tear « the iawe >f the yvuns oaaodile. Till yon cat aMoag 
the /enuta and beeia to tpend yont <tiine in patemeaterB, run 
are<ifaiy«wiideMaBd anoA. By and by, nangB mayaltor. 
I iros't aoBwer ftr heing half as fond -of ym, when you've heen 
taught all t2ie ngly lessons in atore for thebeirof SetWtodl" 

** Andnov," awnght Lady Narmaa, "now that those ksaons 
ace begkmiBg, my nttwr wffi do invalnntacy niatiee to my 
etuldl Vhen we meat nKa>i>i Conatanoe will haoeme hu 
&Tonrite; andaasoonasahebemnatonolioehim, — to speak, — 

to roB abon1^-^r -"' "-' *^-* --- *— ' -* "■— *i- 

fiunily por^aita h 

imi^ 01 his ODoe-loyed Matilda." 

Iwt wlole Hca. Bavansecoft and olheca noted witii aatiflfao< 
tion tiie hKppy ebange m her mode of life, Matilda noted with 
pain tiifft her huibuid, thoni^h no hxmtc anriy.witb heiaelf| 
was more enbjeot t^iaii erw to ttaita of paaaien. Tbo delight 
which, on his retom from the OMrtiiLent, he had taken in 
Walter, and in Selwood, for Waltsr'a sake, thongh keen and 
Tivid as ever, was soKedmes oreroaA witii ohmda that " oame 
like shadowB," hat did not " so depart." They beqaeathed a 
lasting injory to Us oonatitslion ; and left a painfiil hopres- 
sion on ttie minds of those with whmn he asaootated. The 
serrants grew afraid of I^Rcmaater. The tNunta were eanfnl 
nerer to aodnss him ezoept throv^ 1h« medinm of the steward. 
Even lb. Hannii^hBm owed hie 160111117 f^om hasty and 
grtmndlees ceproof to tike paiiepW oC his saend oaUinff. There 
was not a veatara in the naoabOBrhood hnt was oanamoiu of 
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the irritabSlitr vUah had formerlr been visible only to the 

gentle Matilda. 

Most of these casual obtervtm attributed bis diEtuibaTioe of 
mind to deranged health. A few beheld in it only the violence 
of temper e^endered by egotism, and fostered by indulgence. 
But to Uatilda's eyes, the yeil was drawn aside. She saw 
the secret alccration of his buhI. She knew that he lived in a 
eonatant state of self- accusation, and (since the dark bints 
thrown out by Lady Catherine Norman) a constant dread of 

There was nethins just then stirring in the eountiy to divert 
his sickly fancies. The meeting of psriiament bad carried off 
the Farleigh Castle party and the scanty remoast of their 
neighboOTB; and the minor objects appealing to his attention, 
were connected with the improrement of his Mtate or embellish- 
ment of his house, and consequently with the hazards of its 
inheritance. 

" If, after all," said be, after one day inspecting, in company 
with Matilda, uie laying of the foundation-stone of a fine aus- 
pcnsion-brid^, connecting together the steep banks of a bean- 
tifiil ravine in the park, " if, after all, this caro and cost should 
avail only the ofispring' of those hateful people. _If it should 
prove that ' for Sanquo's issue I have til d ray mind ! ' I am 
convinced that I^dy Catherine's vague insinuations bad a 
definite purpose. There was samethinr maliciouslT exulting 
in her eye, when sHe said — * nnlesa lAtd]/ Ifbrtnan snonld hare 



ja your mind, and injnres 

ly benefit those whom I 
d Sir Eichard, knitting 

" The discovery can never be efi^oted dnrinB your lifetime," 
observed Matilda. " And ench of vonr friends as may have 
the misfortune to survive you, woiud find in the exposure of 
the transection a thousand deeper causes for ai&iction than 
waste of substance in favour of the Normans of Grove Park." 

"Of lubitance!" cried Sir Richard, with kindling eves. 
" Do yon suppose that I care for a few thousands more or less, 
abstracted from my daughter's fortune f— No, no ! the thought 
that tronbles me is, that they may perhaps obtain the enjoy- 
ment cf this place, with which my life and happiness are so 
intimately oonnectad that I scarcely recognise my eiistenoe 
apart from Selwood; this place, where I saw the light, and 
where my jathcr and my father's fathers were bom before me ; 
— this puice, where I used to repair in my harassed, mortified 
boyhood, turn the domeetio tyranny of that pettifogging banker. 



B OF SBLWOOD. 



Ihai M den ft poHeMum ihiNil^ erer miiuster to Uw ^oyment 
of tbooe whom dmm^ life I h*m abboned, drives me to 
tnaxj 1 la ibo imn ytm. so ddight iiu to become the resort 
at tiw insdmt low-mmded. Ia^ Cstterine ITormaD i 



mr piotiinii, mr stones, mr books, to filU totheahueof Oilea 
Honiiai], — « beut inoapkbb of wprehendinff tbe raMllest of 
tbeir bosntiei} Thst noble Ubnry, whiolk poor O'Donnel 



tiie trees planted b7_ their liands, — ttie andent fumitore ren- 
dered Baered by their &Toiir, — are all these to be desecrated 
and ravaged by the hands of those Vandala >— Matilda, I have 
not patience to oont«mplate it. Were I oonvinoed of their poa- 
sesBUiK proo& of Walter's ill^timacy, the last act of my life 
ahould be to apply a torch to the old mansion, that I might die 
in the blessed oonviotion that its threshold would never bo 
profaned." 

" Even then, the tite most &11 to their possesion," faltered 
I^y Norman, shuddering at the idea that the irritated man 
before her was capable of accomplishiiifi: his terrible threat. 

"Ay! they might bnild another Seaiwell Caatle on its 
smonlaeiuig remains," cried Koncsn, with the look of a, 
maniso, "The woods, and waters, and spot of earth which I 
delight to call mine, must still be theirs. But as sure as the 
■onl is immortal, Matilda, mv epirit would hannt the deseerated 
■pot. The Nonnans shoidd nave no peace at Selwood. I would 
mt with tham by the fireside, drink with them by the convivial 
board, pray with them b^ the altar, watch by their sleeping 
pilloWB, scare thrai on their bed of death ; and do with them in 
terror and nng*ii'h for ever and ever I " 

Matilda paowd and gasped for breath as this frantio dennn< 
dation rang in her ears, ^e began to fear that Nonnan'a 
senses were fiwsaking him. _ They were traversing the jiLirk 
blether, and hod just attained on open area oommanding a 



the household o 

oonld not but attract their notice. 

"Look at it!" cried he, stopping suddenly, and snatching 
Lady Norman's arm under his, while with his disengaged bond 
he pointed to the noble pile, every window of which was 
blazing with the reflected efful^ce of the setting sun. 
"Look at that noble dwelling! The whole kingdom affords 
nothing comparable with it Artists and antiquarians admiro 
and applaud it. / love it 1 Matilda, it is mine. It belonged 
to those to whom I belong.. It shall never he theirs who belong 

Iddy Norman became now more than ever oonvinoed of an 
aberration of intellect on the part of hm' unfortunate compariion. 
The agitation and remorse of the last four yean had evidently 



been loo nach for Us resMO. ¥vt if OilMHammvidliik 
f&mily were Hin rejected u aliens, bownwA rlhw tlw fMuuU 
"-■ r, in whose touis no drop of khidnd UmA w— " — =-- -• 
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" God jndfea na not U we jodge sMh odier ! " rnnttered 
Norman, in an incoherent mmncc. "Man has inTentedlawe 
to fetter and mideet his Mlow-nnn, tin law of the aixoag, tfae 
law of the tyrant. The means bj iriiioh anoh ana evaded, 
Uatdlda, are alwa^ lawful." 

" I am no casmat,*' Te^died Lady Nonnm, mntiy. " If yon 
fbel tronbled in spirit, snrely the adrioe of Ur. llaiininsliam 

nuB^t " 

Youwant tlteit,toeanf meintoeoafenianl " nried Norman, 
ranuning Ma prerioas hnpetnosi^. "To DOBoiliala tteaa Hot- 
mans into aeoordin; their prDtetftm to you and yonr danshter, 
yon have undertaken to persuade me to pm vp mj boy } ' 

"I have undertaken nothing, exeept a. soma promiae to 
yonrself," replied Matilda. " Do not main im nnent it by 
TmreBSonaUe vi^lenoe. To Walter I hare doM, xad duU eon- 
tanne to do, etriot jnstice ; and if I Haaed at a 4eeirable eeoa- 
sellot a member of yonr Ohnr^, it wsa beoanie I know the 
BeitTMy of the oonfeisional to be •« that of the crave." 

.V dear wife, yon know nothint ^ tkeat ■attM*," iater- 
-A Sir Richard, enbdned by her fentletM«a> ** If tny aeoret 
— e fonnd its way to flie etmfeeaional, it is >ot betiayal I 
shonld have to fear, hnt sentence of reetitntieB. Anything bnt 
that, Matilda, anything bat tiiat 1 I would peril my etanal 
salvation, cotdd it in anght avail, to ssonie ibe fittue heirriiip 
ofSolwood." 



"l&di 
nptedSii 



house, overcome by t^ror and emotion. 

The post of tiie ^owioA mominr browht a long letter fivm 
Avesfbrd to ffir Bichard, luled wii£ dctaiJs at % men matter of 
business. Bnt their very inniffnifloance wemed a relieC fttim 
the excitement of his thcuKhti. A oonaignmeot of astiqnities 
and objects of art, pnr^iased by him in Itily and ^raed frain 
Naples, had, owing to some infomudity, been seised tfae pre- 
ceding year by ttie cnatom-honse; and dnring 8ii Bkbard'i 
recent trtay in town, he had vainly endeavoured to ditain 
ledteis. Bnt Ayeaftnd's good aense and ku<nrledffa of hoiiaesa 



m 

wen more faceeufiil. Empowered hj_ Norman 4o petition in 
his behalf, he now onlj waited instructions roBpeoting the mode 
of havii^ them forwarded to Selwood Manor. 

"How infloential these meroantile people are beixitninf in 
this ooontry t " oried Sir Riohard, on ocquaintinr Matilda with 
the oonteuts of hei bn>ti>eT-iii-lBiw'H letter. Aveeford had 
only to speak and be attended to ; while I danced ettondaiioe 
. in Tain upon those insolent oommiEaioaers. They knew me to 
be nobody, — not known upon 'Change— not known in the House, 
'She landed ^ntry of England are thrust to the wall. Money 
and parliamentary inflnenoe, whioh is to be bought with money, 
are the Uw-makera of modem times I — Lady Catherine Nor- 
man's interest would have obtained the Woodohnich peerafe. 
AToafoid, as a man known in the money market, has obtained 
my ba8-r«lie(k and statues. It is only the Koman CathoUo 
buonet who lives and dies a blank." 

" I would not have your enemy say w," rejoined Matilda, 
with m nuila. But she soon saw by Ae gloomy brow of her 
hnriNutd, that h* asuidered it no lavghiag matter. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 



Uedittamo eh UTeOi et ie parole, 
Fentii^iD a loroi e conulUm noL iCsmI I 

ClKlD MAbSI. 

Iir replying to Aveaford's letter. Sir Richard complied with 
the request ot hie brother-in-law that he would name an earlj 
day for their visit to Liverpool ; and Matilda expected wonders 
from the tranquillizing inflnence of a sober and observant 
household ; where, conscious that his aotions were nnder exa> 
tnioation, the disturbed man noold refrain from those ebulli- 
tions of feeling: in whioh he indulged at home. She calcu- 
lated, and justly, that the preaenoe of a person cf whoso 
esteem he was ambitious, would impose greater restraint upon 
his petnlance than even the observation of what is called 
society. 

But Lady Norman looted farther and deeper than the pallia- 
lion of her husband's immediate sufferiufts. Conseious of the. 
deep-seated nature of tlie wound which she could not heal and 
must not presume to probe, perceiving ^lat the age and posi- 
tion of Mr. Hanningham in the family wu not suoh as to com- 
mand respect from a man so oareless in the discharge of his 
lelisious duties, the turned her thoughts towards the only 
stranger she had ever seen exercise much in&nenoe over his 
character. Unkoown to Sir Biohard, she addressed afew lines 
to the Abbg O'Donnel. 

" If you have the least regardfor your former pupil, dear sir," 
wrote Bile, " you will do violenee to your inolinationsj and once 
more visit Selwood. For years paat, it has forfeited all favour 
in ^our sight. But I beseech you to dismiss from your reool- 
leotion its Frotestant mistress and her offEpring ; and remember 
only him whose youth was trained b^ your oare, and whose 
health and spirits have became alarmingly infirm. No living 
mortal but yourself possesses the least authority over Sir 
Richard. Exert it now, for his sake, and the sake ai his chil- 
dren. Be with us as soon as ciroumatanoes allow. "We are 
settinK off into Lancashire, on a visit that will not detain ni 
beyond a fortnight. On our return, I trust to Sud yon estab- 



pleased nith. the idea of 
the expedition, and vaa gratified by Matilda's eaRer negative, 
irlieii oe proposed leannR Walter and the tutcr behind. 

" Consider how atrange it would appear to the Avesfords, 
and what a disappointment it would occasion in. the family !" 
cried she ; and Mrs. Kavenscroft, who at that momeiit entered 
the room to bring her daily report of t}ie Selsdons and Farleighs, 
warmly seconded Ladj Norman's assertion that t^ sea air 
wonld be advantageous to tiie child's healtli. 

That the old laay mi^ht not, if left to enlarge npon her arga- 
menla, weaken them with much prose, I«dy Normim diverted 
her attention from Liverpool by inquiries concerning London. 

" After all our feais, she observed, " Sophy seems to bo 
growing as great a rake as the rest of the world. The season 
scarcely began, yet she talks of engagements without end ! " 

" It IS very considerate of her Cfenowing how anxious I am 
on ber account) to make all these eSbrte to amuse herself," re- 
plied Mrs. liavanBorDft. " Sophy is the moBt domestic creature 
on earth. But the Farleighs naturally desire soma sort of 
femily connexion to be kept up by their son. And they have 
consequently secured for his wile an introduction into the best 
society. Sophy is quite the rage, they say, in what is called 
Lady Dawlish's set'' 

"Has my poor Sophia already fallen into tiefc hands i " was 
Matilda's incautious ejaculation. 

" Indeed she has. It is not every one who would have been 
EO fortunate, during bar first season in town. But she is partly 
indebted for her welcome among them to vpur kind recommen- 
dation. Sir Richard's charming cousin, Lady Catherine, was 
among the Krst to take her np ; they meet doily, and daily 
talk of their mutual friends at Belnood. Lady Catherine has 
taken Selsdon in hand. She says the cubs of the Tory party 
belong to her,— that she is obli^d to drill them into shape ; 
and Sophia declares it is amazii^ how much influence Lady 
Catherme has already acquired over him." 

" Lord Selsdon, too !" exclaimed Matilda, amazed that Mrs. 
SavenscToft, whom, in her inexperienced days she had been 
ftccnstomed to regard as so much a woman of the world, should 
be blind to tha dangers awaiting ber daug-hter and son-in-law. 

Three days afterwarda, they were at Liverpool ; installed in 
the roomy, cheerful habitation of the Avesfords. Lady Nor- 
man was surprised to find it a i^ief to exchange the tranquil 
aeciusion of such a spot as Selnood Manor, for the busy hum of 
a, commercial city. It was not so much the novelty and tumult 
of the soene that diverted her mind, aa the spectacle of happy 
moltitndea engaged in activo pursuits. 



\n TEK nSJB. or BELTOOS. 

" Boot talk to me of lov spiritB 1 " Mid ATStfiod to Us 
■iBter-iii-law, after oonductiny her oyer the Asylum for tho 
Blind. " Ccasider the ODfortunBtes yon hove tbu day belidd, 
peaceful and patient nnder their heavy p«iraticiii; and thea 
tell me wiietita- there is paidon in heaven for the mnrmnn ot 
thou on whcffli Providenoe haa ihowered its ohoioeat bluBii^^ 
and whfrpreninie to be tha^nkleM," 

" Then may be embitterinr airciimBtanoe& ia a Kemingly- 
proroerona deiony," faltered Matilda. 

" Snob is ever the cry of yonr nerrona bTpoohondriaoi, who 
eat and drink to well that they digeet ill, and bncjr themoelreB 
unhappy," oried Avesford. " A foitaufkfa rtamttion, and 
Btone-breakinfr on the high road, woald con the wont caae 
among you,— ftwai Byion to 6ir £i«Wd Bonoan. Tour hus- 
Ijand itatitraUsf of a de^Kmsed turn of mind? Honamsa! no 
man is iom at a desponding turn. The evil is, one W»y or 
other, of onr <nm creation. Sir Kicfaard haa had the imsgi- 
nary misfisiime to experienee no r«ai mirfbitnne einoe lis 
gapped his first earthly mouthfnl irnn a golden pa[^boat. Be- 
sidin^ rJtieSy on his own estate, moiiareli,4r at MaatvieeFOf, 
of all he surveys, his mind has oontraoted tha nut of emtiam. 
The snail in its shell is not more Hmitad in its viewa of of* than 



bat the ron^h enooonter of oitie* and oivilization. By findisK 
himself of so muoh oonseguenoe to those aioand Un, he haa 
become of too mnoh oonseqaenoe to hinuelt Be wants at onoe 
rousing and depressing. Fardon rae if I apeak thos freely. 
Bat yon have addressed me frankly on. the mbjectf and 1 give 
you my frank opinion in return." 

" And truly do I thank ^«u for it !" re^ed HatiMa. " B«t 
Sir Richard's peoutiar poeitioa " 

" No man has a peculiar peeitimi," eried Avesfbrd, atontty. 
" Our ^reat eirw lies in tMuiinB: bo. Wo are all alike mit«s, 
labourmy towards the same great end. Srane of ns are conse- 
quential mitea, and choose to strut in armoor ; otbers are con- 
tent to creep or bustle on m naturalAuf. Bnt neither in our 
own eyes nor tliose of each othOT have we a vight to assume 
more than mitehood. It is in the sight of One greater than 
onrselves we may become of hiriier account, by admitting our- 
selves to be mites, bat acting like men." 

" "Would tiiat I dare entrMt you to talk in thia Btyloto Sr 
Kichud!" sighed Matilda. 

" I talk in this style to you, my dear sister, as to a pnaoit 
enjoying moral health," replied Ave^ord ; " with an infirm spirit, 
I might deal more tendnrV ; but still without admitting that 
I detsotod its ailment. YeBterday, for instanee, among tha 
parfy of ha}»iy-hearted, atrong-minded men who dined with 
me, not one oi course Euapeeted the peculiarities d Bit Riohaid, 



Viiatwuliwtwalt^ llut tlw hypoolumdnM was drown out 
offaimMlf; thathaUtitaeoMeuTtaraUThispowenof mind 
to plaM lumwlf <m « bvelirhh tbos* wiuivh^lMWMMai- 
dentallf Mwuatang, ondtoiAomhaaoaldgiTeiiohwhsr^Taof 
«f his unpcotanoe, than evidenoe of Acuities and priooipleB 
equal in tpint and lumoor to theii awn. Admit tkat l&st night 
ke ratind to nat in liettBr ipiiita tkan nsnal i" 

" For a single evening, tue most det«raun«d hTpoclioiidriaB 
win MMMtimei r^lj." ■ 

' V and tbe impioremait will be as often 



Bir £i(^ard should paw a poition of eTerj year in 
Secttua the fcaulatura r^eoto his aernoea, human 
MB not r^eot tEem. ^Ehere are komed aiiil humane 
aoMcdatkniB aver in wwatien, poBsnmii; elaims oo the time 
and talmts at aH wesltbr and enlightened men, and double 



ba^en^ an too dten vraaaed into a surioe iriiieh belongs <^ 
lukt to tioee who fo^af kisara as w^ as opnlenoe. Fersnade 
Su Mohazd Nwmaa of this. Penuwie him that the libmr at 
Salwood ia net the raiyen* ; that the intere^ «i the world 
^■ewhMe ais wotA twwuidiBs, and ito esteea wcrth attaining ; 
and Ton wiU aohiere a conquest greater £tr than when Matilda 
Xaule first won the heart and hand of ti» (onxr of Salwood 



n 1&£B to be admonished." 



invite th« Audle^a to my house during your Btay. Without 
inquiring the motiTO ot her inteidietion, I ppomiaed abedieaoe.'* 

" The motave," replied I-ady Korinan, with a amile, " you 
dsHerre to know, in requital of your ^ood adrioe. I requested 
my Bister to dMer her in-ritations till after our departure ; 
hftviug reason to believe that Sormau's desire to avoid making 
his coumn'a aeqnaintance, was the atAa oanse of his repugnance 
to visit yeu at Fern Hill." 

" Your explamtiou ttmsignB me to eenfunmi wraw oon- 
foonded!" cried Avesford, shzueging bis shoulders. "But 
into other people's motivea I rarely tronble myself with inqui- 
ries. Su&» it if I understand my own, aud those of my 



" Vfe do not ask experienced travellers like yoorselveB to 
think jnaoh of ui," said he to the Normans. " Bat wa know 
our own Talue. We are ahle to note to a fisiire the increase of 
our capitiil and populittioD. i'or am puhlio monumeiita and 
institutions, we are not indebted to kingly favour, or the 
caprice of a royal oonoubine. All yon behold arotmd us ia the 
fruit of honest and unassisted industry. Can your Florenoei 
and Milans say as much for themselTes?" 

To little Walter, on the other hand, Avesford had the naUfi-' 
cation of diaplayiuK the wonders of aveisBelof a thouMnd tons, 
launohed two years preriouely by himself, and now retuming 
irom a first yoyage to the East. And in die houses of Avesford'a 
firiendji and oonneotions, Sir Eiohaid was surprised to find inter- 
esting oolleotions and valuable vorki of art, prized aa highly by 
the owners aa by himself the heirlooms of Selwood. 

" You are as much startled, I perceive, at dtscoyering a fine 
blaok-letter library under the roof of my nnde John," said 
Avesford, " as at finding crystal and porcelain, inlaid woods 
and silken hangings, in tne cabin of a New York merchsntman. 
Yon have hitherto judged us by your experience of the Wicksets 
and Cnittendens. But as John Manle informed yon, my dear 
Sir Riohftrd, we are proud people ; proud of our connection 
with such names as Bbsooe aod Canning.* Even Manchester, 
whioh straneers call our sister, we look down, upon as a country 
cousin ; and as to Birmingham— but I will not affi'ont Bessy, 
who, I perceive, is pouting at me already." 

Avesiord's exultation in favour of his thriving birthplaoe was 
warmly echoed by the Normans. Sir Richard was vexed only 
that his brother-m-law's friends would allow, bim no respite 
from the beauties of Fern Hill. Avesford, familiar with thoe^ 
of Selwood, knew that Sir Hichard might return in peace to 
WoTcestershire, without having admired the growth of bis 
shrubberies, or the Oriental stucco of his banqueting-room. 
But Fern Hill was a chartered show-place, in its humble neigh- 
bourhood ; and Norman began to lear that the innumerable 
queries and comments with whioh ho was assailed on the subie * 
must end in a request to be driven some morning towards fij 
kenhead, in the neig-hbourhood of which the villa was sitT"' 
But troia this he was spared by the tact of the Avesfords. 

" That he would only retain hia present happy spirits!" 
thought Uatilda, as sho saw him take the arm of his brotber- 
in-law, and set off with elastic stop towards the Exchange. 
" Here, how easy it seejns to amuse him ; he who detests uie 
name of trade, and declares that, fromths sale of Joseph by 
his brethren, all human bargains consist in knavery on one side, 
und dupery on the other ! " 

• This work was wiHtai la IMS. 



itual«d. 
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She did not perceive that the very mooagnitj of the place 
with his former eiperience constituted its ohwm in his ejes ; 
and that the contract of the bustling giiafa with hie Buent 
study at SeliTood was as admirable to Aim as bis own Bt&t«l7 
perboa and eracefal manxiers to the solid bat dinple individnoli 
nith whom ae was consorting- 

" Prepare yonraelf for a grand exhibiUon to-daj at mjfriend 
'Waioewiicht's dinner," oBserred ATesford, aa the Normans 

■ ■ ■' ■ '- le roof of the gentli 

_ _ 1 the reooTOTy of B_ 

Biohaid's IbJian beasnrea, and with whots, dnring his sta^ ia 
Liverpool, lu liad formed a pleasant acguaintanoe. " Waine- 
wright is a eapital f<^ow. But he is unfortnnately our ei- 
major ; and m^oralties. like the measles, are often fatal in the 
radimoita of £sease they leave bebind. Waijiewrijiiht has 
never recovered his mayoralty." 

" It ia, at least, not an infections ^sarder," said Sit Richard. 
"We maj enjoy your friend's turtle, witliDat fear of the 
jiesnlt." 

" If he required iu to eBJoy only Ma tmtie. Bnt Ifalne- 

/ any other 

" J care very macli £>r the Cellini Iw shoved us the other 
momJDgr," observed Sir Richard. 

"Certainly. But Wainewright ia raore engnneed "by his 
Boekin^ham dessert-serTice, or engraved ohainpa^e -glasses, 
which any one may have for money. We are not ucpeocable, 
eyeninLiverpool,' continued Avesford, gaily. " There occarred 
a royal visit during Walnewright's mayoralty, which unluckily 
inoculated bin) with a taste for oourtierahip ; and he has 
warmed at the sight of a lord, or even a barooet, from tbat 
day til this." 

The pntjeoted jonmey ef the fbHowing morning having dis- 
drganiced tlteir arrangenent, fbe ITwmana, contrary to their 
custom, were late ; and U>.Waine«ri^ht's drawing-rooms were 
filled with strangers when they arrived. The dinner, whiidi 
was announced before they coidd take a survey of (he company, 
verified Avesford's dedentiaB that it wonld prove altogether 
vanitf . Tb« part? atxAy doidded Use amount oi gnests which 
any nit a urowned head can entertaia wilb comfort ; and the 
^nble dozen was aoootdin^y condemned to a hot Toom and 
cold dinner j turtle wiQi the ohill off, and lims-puni^ warmed 
Uirougb. 

Sir Biduird, however, was no epicure, and was sufficiently 
■coDstomed to good men's feasts to he patient with one of mode- 
rate exoelleiiDe. Seated bemde the lady of the house, he had oa 
his left a fine-looking woman, whose name he did not bear, hut 
whose title was speedily pointed out by the ardour with which 
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Mrs. Wftinewright demanded " which sonp her ladyflhip would 
takef" Hor ladyship, however, seemed inclined to take nothing', 
eieept inordinate notice of Sir Richard Norman ; and with that 
susceptibility to attention common io hia sei, he soon made np 
his mind in return, that hia fair neighbour was as intelligent aa 
she was handsome. They entered into free discuasinn of Enff- 
land and the ooatiiient ; and Sonnan was beginning to eipe- 
rienoe some anrprise at the accurate knowledge of hu position 
and pursuits implied by the remarks of his compsjiion, when 
rfie suddenly observed, with a smile, " I am inclined to fear 
that Sir Richard Norman doea not know me. Surely, yoa 
cannot have forgotten your conain Agatha i " 

The a^tated start of the baronet replied better than wordi ; 
and instantly glancing towards Matilda, he disoemed from the 
air of sympathy with which she sat regarding him, that she 
bad already discovered into whose unwelcome preaenoa they 
had been betrayed. 

Unaware of any family connection between the partiea, Mr. 
"Wainewright had mayorishly considered that a Roman Catholic 
baronet was exactly tlio person to he invited to meet a Roman 
Catholic baronet; and m bo doing had gratified the eag«T 
ouriosity of Lady Audley. 

Ayesiord had afforded singnlar attestation io his assertioa 
that "Liverpool people are not infallible," bydetininR' Lady 
Audleyasa " hi^n-minded " woman. The sentiment he mis- 
took for high-mmdedness, was merely hauteur. Lady Audler 
vas proud BE a, peacock of her Normanahip. Thongh married 
to a man of descent eqaally honourable, pride of hirth, — 
pride of self, — pride of lamUy, — predominated i" *■ — — — ' 



Piqued into a determination to prove to her cousin that it was 
in her ^wer to form an alliance more eligible than the one 
he denied her, Agatha Norman had remained single, till her 
father's deaUi, by doubling her portion, tempted Sir Thomas 
Audley to repair hia family seat at her expense, affording her, 
in esohange, the long-coveted dignity of precedence as a 
baronet's wife. 

But in anything but title Lady Audley was no improvement 
upon Agatha Norman. Her abilities were invalidated by inor- 
dmat£ self-esteem. Though a handsome woman, a certain sar- 
castic dryness of manner, derived from her father, had prevented 
her, even in youth, from appearing- young ; and now, at four- 
ond-thirty, aha passed for a middle-aged woman. There abided 
no pleasant weainesa in the lady of Audley Oaks. She disliked 
all trivialitiea, auch as children, poetry, flowers, or needlework. 
Her genius soared above the trash of novels. But ahe was a 
mathematician, a metaphysician, and divers other iciana ; not a, 
murioian, however ; for of that geilti« tut she cored only tot 
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thorough baas j and to the wonder of the 'Wainewriehts and 
their kind, could out-argue the mayor ttad oorporatiou in poli- 
tical eoonomy. In the neighbourhood of Audley Oaks, as for- 
merly in that of Grove Park, she was cited by the elderlies as a 
very superior woman — the best whiat-playet in the county ; but 
the moment Miss Norman, or Lady Audley, walked into a room, 
the young peonle retired to the room adjoining. 

Aware of tue conueotion by marriage between her country 
neighbours the AveBfords and the Selwood family. Lady Audley 
was surprised that fdie had not been, invited to meet them during 
theii sojourn. Aoouatomed from her youth t« mercantile society, 
she was always glad to esca^po from the tediousnesa of the dullest 
boose and dnlWt husband in the kingdom to cheerful dinner 
society, where ahe had the satisfaction of wran^lin^ with the 
men m authoritv, and taking precedence of their wives ; and 
she felt atmoyed at having been unable to exhibit her supe- 
riority to the homely sister of the unpretending Elizabeth 
Avesuird. 

The beauty and refinement of Lady Norman proved, conse- 
quently, a aevere blow. Matilda's graces, if polished by the 
eaao of oontinenttd society, were undeteriorated by the affecta- 
tions of fashion. Lady Audlev could only console herself by 
deciding tiiat the soft, mild, submissive brow of Matilda was far 
below toe level of the true Norman spirit, as exhibited in all 
its harsh and arrogant altitude on the handsome brow of Sir 
Biohard. 

For to her his tctt defects were attractive. The prond, ahy 
hoy, in whom her girlhood had delighted, was now the haughty, 
reserved man, the type of aU she had dreamed in her projects 
of wedded happiness. Such was the husband with whom she 
would fain have studied divinity, emblazoned genealogies, and 
cavilled evening after evening in metaphysical disqaiaition ; — 
living and dying within oompasB of their park wall ; and per- 
forming their daily orisons apart from the vulgar throng, in the 
Tery chapel where their Narmanized dnst was to be aeoured from 
amaleamatioa with plebeian day. She felt, end perhapa justly, 
that W iron nature was more congenial with Am than the golden 
ductilitr of Matilda. And when item the contemplation of Sir 
fiiohaia's distingTuslied air and featorcB, stem as an effigy of 
the middle ages, she tnmel towards the unmeaning face and 
diminnliTe persoirof Sir Thomas AniUey, who sat hemming and 
hawing his common-place platitndes into the ear of the patient 
IjidyHorman, it was impossible to repress the oonsoiouaness 
that her soomfol cousin had the best of it. 

On another point, again, ahe was forced to confess inferiority. 
Long had it gratified to know that her brother remained sole 
heir to the dignitiea of Selwood Honor and Iforman Castle ; the 
birth of W^ter was as severe a mortification t« her as to Lady 
Cathenue. With her UBter-in-law indeed, who at that tima 
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KBided witli ttie family at Grove Paik, ake was u mncli at 
variauoe as might be antioipated from tbe cdliHien of tempers 
M arbitrarj ; yet it was not the leM a Krievnaoe to find her 
family exolad^ from their long-eipeoted inheritonoe, by tho 
obild of a maoufootarer's danrhter. 

Snoh vu the fedin; wh^ '■-^ 

inquiries of the Averiwds «_ „ __ 

by Sir lUdiatd to Bnttpioicmi frhioh bail sever entered tbe mind 
ofluaooiuin; the BBMiti<mB of Ladv Catherine, lespeotiiig tlie 
sapposilitioiu birth ot the htit of Sctwood, havinir been treated 
by Ladr Andley as the delUMoni of a diaappointea woman. 

OonOB daAened, therefore, the mind of Lady Audley wheo, 
after dinner, she reqneated from Hr*. Ayeeford an inbodnction 
to her aiater. Bat aha had not conversed half an boor witii 
Matilda befiwa they disappeaied. l!he mildness ot Lady "Sat- 

man's manners, wbioh most people tour' — ' '^'^ 

cited in Afatit^ a MotiiBeiit or pity. 

with yaryII^; oolonr and sparkung ein v> >«> huij, °4iu 
listened with nseoBoealed duight to a boUad haviiw nothing 
bat pathos and simplitttTto Mconimead it, to which uie yonth- 
ftil voioe of one of Ura. Wainewrjgblfs danghten was lendii^ 
peoolUc ohann. Lady Andley admitted that aoeh a woman was 
nnwoTthy to be tlie ol^eot of* g«<>d. atem, solid hatred. 

She seoOTdin^y opprened H«tilda with patronage, and Bir 
lUckard had t£e Battsfaetiott of finding hit wife under oross- 
examination by the shrewd Bister of Giles Norman, touching 
Waltz's age, ^positjon, aad letemblanee to the Nwman 
family ; her voioe faltering, uid het oolonr rising to crimson, as 
ahe replied to the interroratory. 

LitUe did poor Un. Wainewright imagine, as she unbkd 
round her ahowy drawing'Toora with a pack of cards in her 
band, reamitiog for Lady Andley's rabber, what anguish of 

Sirit was enthruUng two of her gneets i thanks to her notion, 
at a baronet could not eat his dinnw unless matohed with a 
baronet— as if gneat«, like taltoeUais, were to be asserted 
according to pattoiL 
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Sowing day. TKs franli onrdiality of Slizabetli had conhrmed 

into ofiectioii the inEtinotiTe lore of her aister, while tlie Bteiling 
seDse and manlinsn of AreBford had oonqaered tlie more taa- 
tidioni eateem of ber husband. Sir Richard felt roused and 
improved by hia Tisit to these eioellent people. The Bocdetj in - 
vmoh he was oompelled to work to maintain bu place, prodnoed 
A far different effect npon hia mind from the listless snperfioial 
BotliingneBa of Jkabion ; where to trifle well is the utmost aim of 
eonTergation, and where it ia as mnch a proof of good breeding 
to discard all intellect from ;oar discanrse, as gold lace and 
embroidery from your coat. 

At the moment of deportnre, little "WnltoT exaeted from his 
nnole and aiuit a promise to visit Selwood in the course of the 
smnmer ; while Matilda, embracing her sister with tears in her 
eyes, besought & oonfirmation of the engagement. 

" Now yon. have discovered that there is nothing very 
tremendons about my neighboon the Audlevs," wbisperea 
Mrs. AvMfiffd, ia le^, " I tnut it will not be long before yon 
extend your visit to Fern Sill and brin^ your little girl. The 
ohildnn voidd be better for sea-batbmg, of which we are 
Titliin laaoh at Birkenhead." 

" Wotdd that we resided nearer together ! " mnrmnred Lady 
Norman, th« depression of whose spirits was renewed at the 
prospect of returning to Selwood. 

" A day's jonmey is sorely no alarming distance," observed 
Elizabetb- If yon were iit, or anything went wrong at Bal- 
wood, I should te with you immediately. 

Matilda siobed heavily in reply ; an app^hensiiut of " things 
going wrong hung perpetualfy upon her spirits, 

" Farewell," said she, clasping Mrs, Avesfbrd's band, and 



Farewell, said she, clasping Mrs, Avesfbrds band, and 
springing into the carriage; while ATesfoTd,aft«r exchanging 
bis last few words with his brother-in-law, oade them cheer- 
folly adieu, and stood predicting fine weatlier and a pleasant 
Joomey. liie travellen were to £versify their road by sleeping 
at Chester, and visiting several vointo of scenery in North 
Wales ; and Elizabeth and her husband^ as they saw them 
depart, could eoaroely refrain from a sigh that Avesfcrd's 
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QTocatioM prevented ttem from aocompBuying their friends so 
far on their journey. 

" There go two human beings, one of whom is less spoiled by 
the world, and the other more, than any it has been my lot to 
encounter," said Avesford to hia wife as the carriage roDed off. 
— " Lady Norman, in spite of fete and flattery, remains all that 
is best aid fairest in women. That sister of yours, Bessy, has 
the mildness and serenity of a saint 1 " 

" Taonltjea which, I fear, have been severely tried," observed 
Elizabeth. " There breaks out occasionally avein of sadness in 
Matilda, wholly at variance with her position and character." 

" 1 do not altogether understand either her or her husband, " 
was Avesford's thoughtful reply. " My plumb-line is usually 
deep enough for most human characters ; but there is a point iu 
theirs I am unable to fathom. Norman haa a way of startiag 
at straws, which implies a more deep-seated grief or remorse 
than is compatible with the sunshiny existenoe he has en- 
joyed." 

" The result of morbid sensibility," suggested Elizabeth. 

" A senaitiTe spot denotes b previous wound, a foregone con- 
clnaion," replied ocr husband ; " sud, immured as he has been 
at Belwood Manor, how can he have endured any deep afflic- 
tion i Like other spoiled children of fortune, Norman is sick of 
too many sweets. He wonts some right earnest misfortune to 
briuK him to his senses." 

"For Matilda's sake, God avert it!" cried Elizabeth, fer- 
vently. 

" For hia and her own, I would fain see his fine talents 
developed, and his petulance corrected, before it be too late," 
replied her husband. " Though far from the overbearing brute 
he was described by your brother Crutt and old Tom, Sir. 
Richard becomes occasionally on imperious, disagreeable com- 
panion ; and I prize his generous, honourable nature too highly 
not to wish him to become of real value in the world. That 
man was meant for something better than a clod ; but he has 
been ^pampered into most unchristian selfishness. It is only by 
suffering persecution now and then, that these great ones learn 

This severe sentence recurred painfully to the recollection of 
Elizabeth when, in the dead of the following night, they were 
called from their beds to peruse a letter' from Matilda, forwarded 
by express, and written in indescribable anguish. The lightly- 
Bpoken denunciation of Avesford was alieady fulfiUed, Sir 
Hichard Norman was lying- at an obscure inn at Chirk. Preci- 
pitated from the box of his carriage by a frightful overturn, 
produced by runaway horses, it was announoed by the medical 
practitioners of the place, that nothing but the amputation of 
his arushed and fractured thigh was likely to preserve his life. 
Lady Norman entreated her brother-in-law to bring with him 
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liable handwritrng- of M. 
will bear yoQ compaay." 

Elizabeth did love her ; and orieTeil in soul at the recollection, 
of the hanh comments in which she had indulged the preoeding 
day at the expecee of the BiiSerer, conld BGnroely find words to 
reply to her flusband aa they took their hasty way towards 
those iiom whom they had so recently parted in all the exul- 
tation of prosperity. From the accounts extracted by Aveaford 
from Matilda s meaaenger, it aptieared that, in descending the 
hill from Chirk towards Llangollen, the horses, alarmed by a 
Budden outbreak of flame from a neighbouring limekiln, had 
started off at speed; and tliat Sir Biohard, who Eat with hia son 
upon the barouche box, was thrown by the cancussian under 
the oarriaeoi while the shock lodged tJie lighter frame of the 
child, without injury, upon a grass? bank aboTe the road. 

Mr. , the surgeon by whom they were accompanied, on 

learning the nature of the oontosiona and fractures sustained 
by his patient, shook his head ; sickening the very heart of 
Elizabeth by his dissertation on amputations and mortifications, 
and all tiie erila awaiting the nnhappy patient. 

By noon on the following day, the surgeon was able to form 
Ha own conclusions. On a miserable bed " of the worst inn's 
worst room" lav extended the mangled frame of tho haughty 

Sroprietor of Selwood Manor ; while a single glance betrayed tjj 
.vesford Mr. ^— 'h opinion that bis journey might have been 
Sared, his aid bein^ wholly unavailing to the dying man. But 
e ecstasy with which their arrival was hailed by Ijidy Nor- 
man (whose eyes had been for fifteen, hours fixed upon the 
tortures of her husband), implied a far different imjjreBsion. 
" Blessings upon you for coming 1 " cried she, seizing Aves- 

'■ ' ' ,".ify "' ' ■ " 



ford's hand. " If you could but conceive what the suspense has 
been both to him and me ! If you could but imagine what t«r- 
menta he has endured, and with what fortitude 1 '_ 

" 1 can imagine," replied Avesford, withdrawing his tearful 
eyes from a face already scarcely recognisable, and moistened ' 
■with the dews of death ; and he whispered his request to 
Elizabeth to withdraw her sister from the room, who, believing 
that the operation, which she supposed was about to take place, 
constituted her husband's only chance of preservation, imprinted 
u kiss upon the cheek of the sufferer, and departed without a 

" Are they gone > " demanded Sir Richard, in a hoarse Toioe. 
" Then scours the door, my dear Avesford ; and assist this gen- 
tleman to expose to Mr. He injury I have received," 

Avesford's stout heart quailed on witnessing the ezoruoiating 
W^eringa inflicted upon his btother-in-Iaw. by the mere esa- 
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Toiceof Sir Eiohudaddnraiiis: 

" Tod agree vitlk me, air (Tread it is your looks)," nid be, 
" tlut year art oan do nothing more t£an alleTiftte my nif- 
ferinn i Fear not to aoqoaint me with the vont ! I am oon- 
linoea tluit the ihook my ooDstitntion haa reoeiTed must bs' 
fidol ; bnt should yon entertain an opinion that ampatatioa 
maf preaeiye mj Me, fbr tile take of tooee yAo are dear to me, 
I nibmit. If not, I tmet to yonr metoy to apare me those 
unavailing pangs which wonld render my departore painM to 
othsra as to myself." 

There was a, firisnesi in Iiis mode of speaking wkicli wrong 
the hearts of the hearers. Even the snryeon's Toioa was agi- 
tated, as he erasiTelr replied, "For the present, dr, I recom- 



tttted. as he erasiTely replied, 
mend only opiates and repose." 
" I nnderstand yon ! iepKe< 



_ 1 yon! lepKed Sir Biohard. "How lonff 

do yon accord me to speak » few parting wards to my 
friends}'' 

" WliateTer ffir Blclard Norman may have to say, cannot bo 

too qniokbr BxtxeNed," whiapered Mr. , addressing Area- 

fbrd, as If to avoid prononnoin^ sentence of death upon the 
dying man. " You have isstoratives at hand. We will retire 
to the adjoining room, to be at hand in oase of need. I recom- 
mend you to spare uidy Norman ouy further return to the 
ehamber." 

By the haste of the medical attendants in qnittinf &^> Sir 
Richard saw that hia moments were numbered. 

" I thank you heartily tor being here, Avesftird.'* saH he, 
when at lengu alone with his brotner-tn-Uw. ** Of all others, 
yon are the mau I wonld fain hare had by me at such a mo- 
ment. That tlus is no parade of re^ud, yon will find attested 
by tlie fact that my last deed, in quitting Selwood fbr ever, was 
to add your name to my will as co-executor with Matilda. 
Scorn not th« aseertiona of a dying man, Ayesford, when I 
protest that I YoTMHtf this event. I/efitiiatmyendwasdraw- 
ing near ; and bless Ood ftir even this agonizing death-bed, 
since it relieves me from an apprehension I have long enter- 
tained, that I should die by my own hand." 

For a moment he was silent, overpowered by the profound 
emotion given fiwn a thousand paininl reminisoencea. Aves- 
fbrd, believing him to be exhausted by his efforts, hastily t^- 
dered the remedies placed within liis reach by Mr. . 

" I respect yon as a man of prinoipie and nononr," resmned 
Norman, presaing the hand of his brother-in-law, " We have 
not been long Bcqnaint«d ; but from the first honr I passed in 
your company, Avesford, I felt that I ooold wish you to be 
a &theT to my children, — a brother to mr wife. Yea are 
called upon somewhat hastily to accept tnese dutiei. Tiy 
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ttmeiB lEiort. 77*8 yoa eoiwole my list moiamU by your 

I wUl, — I do I " szeliuned Avet&wd ; hii teum Uling nore- 
■bainedlT npon. the hand extended towards liim. " I promue 
yon, onuwuitli oF an honest tnan, to eKecnto to the beat of my 
Abilities the tnut youieposs in me I " 

" Thanks, thanks I " faltered the saSerer, tke oontmotion of 
his brov taUxing for a moracnt, as if reliOTSd from a load of 
can. " In a worldly point of view, I do not meat tliia crisis 



trnprepeied. Ton wul find amide inatrootlonB monK i 
impers at llig Manor. Endoaed in my wilt, also, is a letter 
addresBedtomyion, wUeh I oommit to your hands to retai& 
iBTiolate, till Walttx shall attain his majoritv. Ob tjiat day. 



let him open it in your pieaenoe. Bat should ha die under age, 
oommit nie packet to we flamea. The words of b death-bed, 
dear ATeslbrd, are saored words I Hy last dnnasd of yon ia 
an oath that, till the anointed period, eTenyoar wife ana mine 
■ball remain ignorant of the existence of that letter ? " 
Aresford pceaaed his brotJier-iD-UVB band in tokoi of 

" ^eak t " exclaimed Sir Riobord Norman. "I cannot diaia 
peace till the voice of eemibrt has sounded in mv ears." 

" I Btdemnly ennge myself to fol&l yoor nialiea. No liviM[ 
aoul shall bsaatrnunted with the existence ci tiia letter," replied 
Avesford, in a low eonoentrated voioe. 

" Enough I " said the dying iqsji, over whose conntenanee con- 
vnlaions crF agony were now rapidlr paaring ; and fcebly drawing 
towards him the band of Avesford, which enclasped his own, he 
held it a moment io his lipa. " Be this the seal of an eternal 
oorenant between iu 1 " be ftintly mnrmnred ; and as he sank 
back on his pillow, Aveslvrd feared that hia spErit was already 
passine away. A vroan of anridBh at lengtt proelainad that 
sensibility was stillToiiebBBfed bim. 

" I die in the bith of my fathers, and widi my frtkeia wonld 
I be laid in the gran '. " said Sar Bicbord, in a hoarse voiee, 
after a poinfti] pause. ** Shonld the rigour of the law visit the 
nnfcfftunate feilowa whose rawness oeeaaioned the aeoident 
which deprtresmeof Kfe, atep forward ia tlteir brtalf i and if 
pnnishmoat be awarded, see their fhmiliee prorided Jl>r on my 
aooonnt. Let not the number be ancmented of those who m^ 
have canse to onree my memory. I bare sins to answra', far 
more heary than their rajo. Avet^brd, d««i ATCsford I This 
is a trying honr,— « bitter honr,— an hour whioli no meosoM of 
preparation may abide ; far less a soul so loet and erring as 
mine. — Give me drink, — give me oplom, — rive me peaeel — 
I have not Strength to niee all tltat is gauerisg round me 
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aoBM minafM he lay nleat opon tlie pillow, at if eitjt^nag * 

momentary respite. 

" WlLereieUBtilda? cftllHatildal "weiethoHiet mtelligilile 
vords he uttered, on tmolosing hiB eyea. 

" I«t me entreat tdd, air, to spare tlie tender feeliuga of Lady 
Korman," interpoBed Mr. . 

" You do not know my nife, sir, and you do not know me," 
■aid the dying man, almost sternly. " Call Matilda, my deaz 
Avesfiird, and let my son be brought to my bedside." 

And in spite of the remonatnuioeB of the snrgeons, Ayesford 
chose that the reqneat of his biother-iii'law ehonld be complied 
with. His ezpeotations were not disappointed. Lady Normsn 
advanced into the room withont an exclomatioa, without a 
word. Soaioely eensible to what was paasinr aronnd her, she 
resembled a oorpse obeying the commands of a voice from the 
dead, as she leaned her h^d against tiie bedstead, and gazed 
intently on the dyingfaee of her husbands 

" I have summoned yon hither, my most beloved wife," said 
Sir Richard Norman, to receive, in piesence of witnesses, my 
thanks for your unremitting love and duty. You have been. 
to me a wife anoh as never husband yet was blessed with ; 
~-4uch as, alas 1 your husband little deserved. You have sup- 
ported harBhnesa, oaprioe, injury. You have been an angel, 
Matilda— a spotlees, holy angel. And long may you live to 
display these precioos viitaes, as a joy and on example to our 
children ! " 

At these words, Matilda looked lonnd distractedly, ^c 
looked round to see whether there were none present to whom 
she could appeal with an entreaty that the dying man might be 
exhorted te confession. At such a moment, the nords " our 
children " sounded like his flat of eternal condemnation. But 
no human look responded to hera, The professional men stood 
calm and curious, noting the sumplorM of the dying man. 
Aveaford and Elizabeth sought on^ to lighten his mortal suffer- 
ings. Sot one of them was with her in the spirit. 

"Blessed woman, I bid thee farewell!" faltered Norman, 
with impeded ntteranoe. "I dare not ask thee totfor^ve, I 
would not ask thee to forget." Then, fixing a look of jntenso 
love upon the faee of his wife, " Come nearer," said he, raising 
hia voioe, when, at that moment, in obedience to hie summons, 
Ohita and her young ohar^ entered the room, " Lift my boy 
towards me 1 Be not afraid, Walter, of your poor, dying, dis- 
^nred father. Eiss me, Walter — kias me for the last time 1 I 
am about to leave you. You will henceforward be obedient to 
Mr. Avesford, and a tender dutiful dtild to your mother ; in all 
things oomjMirting yourself as beoomes the name of Korman, 
and the heir of Selwood. Matilda ! " he continued, raising his 
band towards hie wife, and drawing her towards the boy, " by 
the recorded vows of your lips, I charge you that, as you have 
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iTJveB, 7(m piove ua good and tender & motlm 



vitnesa of my Lut moments ! Yon are the ordv person present 
prafesamg mj faith. Be it yonrs to attest to those who regard 
me, that it was through no 'waywardnees or negligence I dis- 
pensed with the last aaoraments of my church 1 " 

Lady Norman, who had despatched a msBssn^ to Selwood 
at the same moment aa to Oia ATesfords, regoinng Ur. Man- 
nin^ham to hasten to the spot, bringing her little girl to 
receive the benediction of her parent, started as, at that 
moment, the galloping of horses beoame andible. A eaniaKO 
vas heard to slop. 

" It ia your daughter ! " oried she. " Eiolude her not, dear 
Norman, from your last affeotions. Bless also this little one 
for my sake. If yon ever loved me, if yon would have 
me faithful to your last instmctions, bless — oh.! bless my 
ehild!" 

" I will, — I do '. " said he, in faint acoenta, bending npon 
Hm earnest face of his wife a look softened by t«ndeniesB and 
compnnction. " May her innocence plead with Heaven for 



expiring man turned wistfully towards it, ezpectiuf to rest 
ni»on his child ; while tiiose surroonding the death-bed stood 
aside, to give the infant access to its father. 

fint at that moment, a groan of horror burst from the lips of 
Norman, and a frightful pang distorted his eountenanoe. 
It was the Abb^ O'Donnel, who advanced slowly into the 
room. Having obeyed the eommona of Matilda, he was await- 
ing at the Manor their return &om Liverpool, when the 
messenger of sad tidings arrived, requiring Bpiritnol aid for 
Sir Richard Norman. 

Imposing and calm, the old man stood beside the bed of the 
dying ai 

"Digl 

produced by the stranfrer'a andden . 

the dying man. — " He ia insensible. — It is too late [" 

" In the name of the Moat Sigh God, I charge j;ott,"— said 
the trembling voioe of the priest, — while Matilda, with clasped 
bands, gazed in dreadful uncertainty upon the altered counte- 
nance of her huahand. 

But the announcement of Avosford obtained latol confirma- 
tion. The surgeon, who was standing b^de the pillow, bent 
down and gently dosed the eyes of the dead. 
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Tka loBg-ni^rened frief of the monTTien bn-rit fortk. Bvt 
the priest, falling on hia knees beside the bed, pr&yed for rnUKj 
npon the noful miiI, vhieh he had tnutea to lebulce into 
afamesiMit, oi Kften into npantuiae. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 
Rvnlei dma ee toarUnan, c*Mt [U<r mi Ime. 

Teabs nid yean paMed awsy. Tho Deeember of 1830, at 
whkh we have airired, though in London matj^ and diama], 
was a fine o^n seoaon in the countiy. Hia Majesty and hi> 
Majesty's niniatera, with dne regud to the Boltoitodes of a 
nation divided into lorda, oommons, and foz-hunten, had 
snapended, with Bnfficient prorogatian, the unprofitable synod 
that noses )» twhidf of the oountry. Parliament was tip ; its 
worshipfol members were at their oonntry aeate. The poor 
were o& the look-out fbr an annual dais of ooals and blankets ; 
—the semnta' halls athirst for ftronir beer. The pews of paRsh 
olrarohes w«re enlivened with holly-branches, and sT«ry man- 
sion of mark and likelihood with Christmas guests. 

Jot that season, which on ths continent rings its mwry 
ehanns in towns and cities, inviting the higher elsss of tM 
popoutioD to congregate in joyons moltitadea amid the gof- 
geons galas of the ooorL the atow^d tteatre, the giddy pagsaat, 
— gives in England Qis ainal tat dispersion ; and leaflMs 
groves and sodden pastniM, fiowmleas gardens and miry ways, 
piovo more atb-aotive than the leafy brightness of summer. 
Ko matter t— The poor are gainers by the infatnatiim ; and it 
must be admitted that the h^hest eridenoe of the opoleneo 
and refinement of Oreat Britam is to be found in a first-rate 
oonntry-honse i)repared for holiday hospitalitaes. 

Tozwell Park was overflowing wi»i oompaay. Not flie 
Tnxwell Park of Lord Setsdon's bridal days, with its old- 
fashioned eorpt d« looit, and modest dependenoies. Bnt the 
fine mansion prodnoed by two extensive wines added to tiie 
old house by the present Lord Farleigh on the death of his 
fcther, with a set of princety hnntii^'Stables, Ab admiration 
of the oountry rounds For Tnxwell might now be oonsidered 
the fnoily seat. Farleigh Castle was oomparaUv^y deserted ; 
being inhabited only during the sultry months of Angnat and 
Beptomber. Its noble site and oommodions distribntion pleaded 
nothing in its favour. The roads were fetal to visiling,— the 
neighboorhood to sporting. Whraeas Tuxwell poseessed Uta 
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lOperUtiTe Oicat BritUlt merit of being ntimtod in m hnstiiig 
eowitrv. 

TSuMtt, aooccdisgly, Lotd Fuleigh had tntn^erred hJB seat 
<rf nrnrsineiit, at \te toet of some Hfty thooHUid poonds, to 
i«n3w it K h^tatiDii mitable to his present fortunea ; to say 
nothing: of aTaot eipendituieof indienatdon on Ute p&rt of his 
(diter, who witiiBMed with grief &b deaeuiatioik of the h<ane of 
her duldhood. 

The rest of his lerdriup's iamilr, koirerer, VKinly leoonded 
Jus pn&renoe. Lady Fariewh loved the plaoe fin reMinis- 
ceoeu of "iaag ayiie." Zner* had hisc yooth been idled 
vny ; thare had her ohildien been bom to her. Eei harm- 
lesi Bziitenae aoioeiMed iterif witli ToxweU ; and l^ongh 
ttitaagtn vete of opinion that hoti Farloieji would never 
noke more cf the ]U»ae tlian Louis XIT. wai said to have 
made of Tenailks~"a worthleas &vQiiiita"— til* oamttew 
inu grKteM tat the &vow« ihowared vpoii thetAjeotofhtf 
paitialitir. Her dsa|^t«rs, L«^ Louiaa and I^dy Bi^a, 
■WW prwcnted at ooivt ana uonnr in the ■wcaiA, preferrea 
the (oeeilul fopi^om nughbonrhood of ToxweU ; while Tonng 
Lead SdsdoB, iriio was init qtiittiii^ Eton fin Oxford, a daah- 
iag amatenr in dM liradinf pomut of his order, regarded 
tiw keaad and stables of Toxwdl as eM»-^»aivn smpaasing 
tiioae of tbs pietasa-gyiw; of Farittrh Castle. A. worthy son 
«f his &tfcer, yomg Helsd^ abeady derdted tiie enwgies of his 
Hdnd and body toioz-huiitiBg. Tne pnrsoit whii^ Mr hslf- 
edooated una wwn oompdled to adimt as a rcdief for their 
Taooot hoDM, having btwn heightened to the rdish irf lite 
|h«s«bC da^ by a tonoh of pt<digacy in tihe luzariaoB ezpensea 
It entails, it is eateemed worthy to engross the attentioii of those 
who disdain all pleaauras ontinged by folly and Bitravagaaoe. 

It was pntifying indeed to Lord Farieigh to bebald in his 
■on a yoau of suoh promise and spirit ; havinx go^Lo through 
Eton "very fiuriy,"— that is, with all the indnlgenoe doe to 
hia fatnn eaildora ; andbeii^alteadyoae of the boldest riders 
In the M»^ and a first-rate judge of a h<»He. The eari, i 



ohose to bow the knee to iha golden imaM he 
ting and niafin^ aooording to his lordship s mm 
portinc bia lonship's mxaiben, neaerving his lordship's foxsa, 
and ■HtiM-Jig to tba worship « the ehnieh hj law established. 
He was, in anoft, as &» Oooserrative Chnrntole of the oounty 



sup- 
lordship's ' 



le of tiie finest apeeinieDS 



The goodJinmoared nueolightened boy. Lord Beladon, was, 
in fiwt, the fiitber of the namiw-niinded, kindly-affaotioned 
man, Lord FaiUigh i and, thouRh the gradation may not appear 
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at flnt M Sfttonl, the saperfioia], lively Sophia, \raa now tbe 
elegant ttnd worldly Countess. Foroed by the mi»indgiiig' wal 
of the Farleiffh family into the vortei of fuhionable sooiety, it 
wag perhaps l6rtuiiat« that the influence of inch peraons as &e 
DawIiBhea, NoTmans, and Arthur D.'s, had rendered her nothing 
worae than friTolons- DreaBand£itshion,innsiD and fine peopla, 
had luokily become her only idoU. And thouffh the onltiyatioiL 
of these polite predileotionB withdrew her attention from her 
children, and oonsigTied to a head nnrse and patent goTernew 
the anthority which never should have escaped her hands, they 
had not prevented her from remaining an attached wife, oontent 
to spend the five hontina; and three shooting mouths of the yeu 
in tne conntrv, provided she were allowed to All the house with 
oompanv, and pass the four remaining amidst the supreme b<m 
ton of XiWdon. Nothing in her oondoot was in the elighteot 
de(-r«e derogatory to her order. The Farleighs gloried in seeing 
their daaghter-ia-law BBBome a definite position in the world ; 
while poor old Hrs. Ravensoroft, towards whom she remained 
an affijctionate, BTatefnl daughter, oonaidered that Sophy was 
f ulfilling a moral duty in adopting the praoticea of her easte. 

Am her daughters advanced towards womanhood, however, 
the motherly Heart of the indolent, nnobservant Ladv Farleigh 
began to laolc something in their nature. Though their deser- 
tion of Farleigh Castle oceasioced some interruption to her 
intimaoy with Selwood Manor, her annual interoonrse with the 
friend (^ her youth remained warm tmd unconBtrained ; and 
she oouid not but notioe the diffeicnt state of feeling existing 
between Lady Norman and her lovely Constanoe, &om thai 
prevailing at Tuzwell Park. Yet, if she did not ahsolutelj 
blame her girls, she was far from attributing to herself her due 
share in the errors of the system. 

The widowed Lady Horman had devoted seventeen years of 
her life to the gentle creature vouchsafed as its consolation, and 
in thegratefiii loveof her child she had her reward. Constance 
Norman was a vital portion of her mother's existence ; had 
known no other nurse, no other preceptress. M&tilda had found 
courage to recommence her defeotiva education, to qualify her- 
self for presiding over that of her daughter. But unluckily, 
while imbibing and imparting the lessons destined to store the 
mind and strengthen ttio understanding of her daughter, she 
had neglected to fortify the heart. Bund, like every other 
human being, to the seat of her own weakness, she saw not that 
the errors other life were attributable to overweening aflection j 
and not only persisted in her fault hy transferring to her giii 
the worship she had formerly bestowed on her husband, but 
nurtured the gentle susceptihility of Constance, to feel that aU. 
human happiness is concentrated in reciprocity of human aflec- 
tion. It was a lovely fault— a gentle iaidt^a womatt'i taxXt, 
Sat still a fault 1 
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Lady Farieigb, Eccnstomed to confer with Lady Louisa and 
Lady Sophia as pleasant aoquaintanoea, oould not but perceive 
that it waa aa intimate friendship that united together tho 
mother and daughter at Selwood. Unused to judg-a harshly of 
herself or others, she attributed the difference t« the fact uiat 
her gills found friends and confidantes in each other, whtlo 
Coostauce had no oompanioa but Lady Norman ; for she had 
never happened to see her with her brother. She had never 
witnessed the passionate fondness of Sir Walter for his sister, 
or the earnest love with which it was requited. The young 
heir of Selwood had now been more than a twelvemonth on 
the ocmtinent, during whioh time Matilda and her daughter 
mnained isolated at the Manor. 

The ladies Sophia and Louisa meanwhile entertained for 
HisB Norman the most friendly regard. Annual visits had 
constantlv maintuned the intimacy of tiie parents. MatUda 
DnltiTated for her daughter the acquaintance of Lady Farleigh's 
giila aa an inoentive to emulation in her studies; while the 
professed governess at Xnxwell regarded Hiss Norman aa a poor 
inoffensive girl, whose ednoation was shamefully neglected, but 
whose manners were so shy, and whose prospects in life so 
brilliant, that no injury was to be apprehendM. for her pupils 
from the association. 

Very different were Lord Farleigh's views respecting Sir 
WaltM. With due respect for the memory of his late neigh- 
bour, he oould not forgive his having delegated the guardianship 
of bis son to a Liverpool merehant, an avowed Radical, and a 
supposed euemy to church and state. Not contented with 
having connected himself with a tribe of Birmingham brosa- 
jonnders, Sir Eiohard had perpetuated the evil by bequeathing 
his son to the hands of t£e Philistines. Instead of selecting 
himself, his nearest country neighbour, and Giles Norman 
Lord Mominglon, his nearest kinsman (both right-thinkine 
Tories and friends fo their country), to teach the joung ideaa of 
the youthful baronet how to shoot, he had left him under the 
petticoat government of his mother, and the still more fatal 
mfloenoe of a man who, in spite of his wealth, personal respect- 
ability, and distinction in parliament, was, after aU, but a 
perverter of the public morals, and a disturber of the publio 
peace. What chance of a mauy sportsman or a gentlemanly 
CouservatiTe from such a sohocd ? 

Ijori Farleigh rejoiced, therefore, that five years' difference 
of see would Be a oar to all familiarity between hia son Lord 
Setsdon, and Sir Walter Norman of Selwood. 



CHAPTER XXVII. 

Time httb, mj InrO, A wtBtt rm Ui 1M 



Thb mperoeptible Unki «nohaHiiii^ the triTtal eventi «f 
daily life unite tiiem H iaoh bamiHUOiii (tnd&tion, titat bw 
thing:! appear discrepant or Burpridng. Bst jamp om flftaen 
or twenty yean, and tfae spuiopic tnmntioii aeOHMUtntes, 
with mnrrelloiu efibot, the mighty progMn aperatan^, """""i 
wtheord, nnfelt, uoimd ns aad oar otnAenporari**. 

From the deatlt of Georp III., for iBstanoe, to timt «( 
William lY., irtiat ehanges u ]>iiUio optiiioii, — in the fanria- 
tion of the ooontry,— in. xht poaiStm et Eoiope,— in tto bauotM 
of power ! Hottof nahaveuTed.thi«aghtmM«TflBthlrixtMn 

?iaTB, heedleu of the mighty leforms Ihey wera dcotly cAotaiif. 
et Dould ^ KiehaidnormBBhaTOriBrai from the gmraKthm 



eipated, and Pariiament refanoed. It muit have itartled him 
to learn that, by a sudden ^im of the whed, Ttayigiamngto- 



TellinK in the mire ; that a promtw had been ateady axtccted 
fVom aia son to represent, vhen of mgo, the neig'hlKnilur 
bomngh of T ; that Aveaford wbb a popular memW, and 



for the BappreBUon of their patent p^am buu ipowiuu i — ~— ■■> 
de Uontrond was darning' stockinin at Prague ; and Admiral 
Gnerohant was prime muditer. Ine Tuv^i (ntUg« had diNs- 
peared from Windsor Parkj the Queen s houe wa* now the 
ttaeen's ptdaoe ; and tiie ftalaoe «f VoaaiUee a '*»**"■«' 



Tet all this had been aooompliahed withont a Toloanio Qxnh>- 
•ion. The Mogji pUoes were made ^rain, and the croaked 
■trai^t, by the mere irretiitalde Uaie of erenta ; the ailsit 
progreBS of time, whioh brings all things to thidr liBTel. 

In the eztwmu appeannoe of things at Sdwood MasM', little 
ohaiu« was diaocomble. Avesfocd and Ladv Norman, to whou 
hands as wide a dissretaiaa^ power had been baqaeathed by 
Sir Biohard as was oompatible with the iteot nature of the 
entail, were too jndioions to &noy that the plaoe needed 
improvement ; and saving that a few old tenants were replaoed 
br their sms, and a few old woods ripe for the axe, all was u 
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AeooidiuK to the tenonr of Sir RiehBid'a tCBtamentaif iaatmc* 
taons, Walter had been ednoated at home, under the oere of 
Mr. Maiuiiiighaiii, till it was time to remove him to Stonylmrst, 
vrhere he remBined till Ma eerenteeitth year. The two years 
following wen spent at Rome, nnder the oare of his tatoi ; and 
the remBminff period, till tlie ELGOompliBhment of his majority, 
in a toar of Europe. 

" I wish my son to be ediioated in the faith of his forefathers," 
wrote Sir Hiohard; " bnt should his vie wa on attaining to mon'a 
«8tat« incline towuds Protestantism, or should he feel disposed 
to oUy himself with a Protestant, Walter will offer na offense to 
mr memory I^ following the bent of his inolinations." 

TioB elanse in the test^entary dispositions of his former pnpil 



Toelyfoui .. 

a the religious duties naturally iaIlinK to his Bhare. 
SarmDnnting his angoiah, howerer, he assisted Manningham in 
tiie BolemnizatiDn of the obsequies of his pnpil ; but having 
risen from a bed of sickness to attend the summons of Lady 
Sorman, the effort proved too much for him. Unable to ent«r 
at onoe into those remonstranceB with Matilda which the interests 
of the heir of Selwood seemed to demand, the Abb6 deferred, 
till both ahonld have resnmed some degree of oomposnre, the 
explanation he considered indispensable ; and set- off to Lan* 
cuhire to disohaise, during this a£Bicting and probably final 
vidt to England, tne last services he might be able to render to 
a Chnmh wnich, among her faithful sons, boasted none vita had 
uinistraed more zealously to her welfare. 

He was to visit Selwood on his return ; and I^v TTorman 
tiemUed at 1^ prospect of the interview. But the hand of a 
mifilitier disposer iras over them both. The &tigue of tha 
joaney, and the shook by which it was anooeeded, proved too 
mnoh for tha broken constitution of a man worn out by fasts 
and martifioations. The words of Wolsev's salutation to tho 
Abbot of Leioeeter announced to O'Dounel s host of the north a 
aimilar oonaummation ; and instead of welooming him back to 
Uie house of monming, the widow reoeived an annonnoement 
that, within two m<mt£a of the death of his pnpil, the old man 
slept in death 1 Hu deoease was sudden, mdle offioiatinfl: at 
the altar in his nored fuDOtiana ; without a word of farewell fiur 
those he loved, or an admonitory word ttx the widow of Sic 
Bii^iaid Norman. 

The Avesfords were almost angry at the regret expressed by 
Matilda on learning the death of the Abb£. Though far from 
aluiring the pr^umoes of Tom Cmttenden, or bis god-son, 
^ .L. _...!._.. ..L. _.. .. 11. .t. .. .!.._ g(,jj|£ ndj 

Norman; 



iat, tner i 
it to Lady 
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lees would interfere in bis eaily atndiea. Thtv eoiild not sni- 

E utilize tritH Matilda's feeliiig;a, llmt in the Abbe she bad wot 
er busbonii't intimate aasociate ; tbe only petioa to whcm bis 



viahes and opinions were known. 

Stuimed bf the blow of her bereavement, Laay ITonnan 
remained for aome time indifferent to worldly affaire ; and when 
the importunitieb of business recalled ber to tbe reoolleotiaii of 
the precipi«e on whieb sbe atood, sbe was tranquillized by a 
letter from Lady Catberine Norman, written in pretended igno- 
rance of any ill-will between the late baronet and her bnsband, 
and offering the warmest oHimuioes of Mendahip on the part of 
Giles Norman towards hi« young oonsins, Kr Walter and bis 
sister. They had givea iip ill idea of dispnting the Intimacy 
of the heir of Selirood. Having poshed taeir examination ioto 
the nature of his claims, so as to asoeitain that Sir Biobard's 
measures were too carefully taken to leave tbem an inch of 
vantage ^ond, tbey found it their best polioy to fortify their 
position in the world as beira-presumptive to me title and (oe- 
perty, by becoming bis warm allies. Tbe life of a dashing^ 
daring boy, did not present half tbe obstacles to tiieii hopM 
that eiisted daring tbe life of Sir Bicbard fiormau. 

As Sir Walter grew towards maturity, however, these expeo- 
tations deereased^ It was impossible to behold a finer or m<ne 
promising young man than yonng Noiman, when quittiilg 
Stonyburst on hia way to tbe continent. Tbeii own pamperad, 
sickly Bon, tbongb four yrais his senior, and a captain ib tiie 
guards, was far inferior in appearance ; and though . Giles's 
elevation to tbe peerwe, ai Lord UoTnington of Grove Park, 
'diminished bis regret for tbe probable loss of the banmetoy, th« 
imp^rmanency of Government benefaotums, in these reforming 
times, served to enbance his estimation of the Selwood tent-roll. 
Even "captains," they knew, "were oasoal things;" afldit^aa 
an afflicting oonaideration tbat their pnny son, tbe inheritor 
of three thousand per annum, was likely to be tadooed to pan< 
perism by the curtailmBnts of office. 

It bad been Avesfbrd's principle, witless as be was of any- 
thing- more than met the eye in the position of his ward, to 
allow bim free oommnnicataoiL with every member of his father's 
family. Matilda, alive to tlie true oirqumstanoee of tbe ease. 



" Since his father consented tbat he should make Us election in 
matters of religidn, it is onr duty to tt^e care that he enjojrB 
every opportunity of deoidins for nimself, in sock minor points 
as family feuds. Let tlia boy be brought up with hia eyM 

On the other band, Avasford and bis wife were amazed at 
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ilw natoeouitable loeferenoe sMwded by Matilda to Ikei dangli- 
ter. Brety human feeling nav be feigned bstb mother's bve. 
Bnt {r tto^ natnM aries uaud ; and with all Lad j Korman's 
derire that do iiStatatoe ihonld be petoeptible in her treatment 
of Walter and Conatanoe, soaicely a yiaitor quitted Selwood 
Manor durins' ths ahildhood of the two, withoat noticing hoir 
muoh the little girl wa« the favourite. 

The children themselves were hapmly blind to the ciranm- 
stanOB. Lad; Norman was still to Walter all she had been 
from hia birth ; and the boy oonld ooniectiire no softer aSection, 
no oars more vigilant, tiian that of hia beloved mother. By 
hie father and norae, indeed, thia filial feelinfi' had in Lnfanoy 
beoi fostered ; by tlie former, from anxiety to knit more closely 
the tiea onildi^ Matilda and the boy ; by tne latter, from kncw- 
ing that the oLiuma and privile^a of her nursling were depen- 
dent fflL the vill of Lady Norman. Betwacnthele&sonsof both, 
and, hia intnitiTa tram of the feminine lovetineBS of her oharao- 
ter, hia devoticHi to his mother became a passion rather than a 
Bentim^t. The digfateet reproof from her lips would bring 
tears into hia eyee, when the chastisements of others rendered 
him only more stabbom. Ko need to enforce her authority. 
It needed onljr to say, " Lady Norman wishes it," to redooe 
him to anbrniaaian. In Otmitance, he adored his mother's image, 
lefined and uflamd i and his tenderness for his sister resembled 
rather the devotion of a lover than the rough fumilim- kindness 
preralent in ii family ^ young people of the same age. 

Sir Walter new up emiaentIy_luuidaome. With the prq'n- 
dioe that delights in traeiiig fudly resemblances, evray one in 
WcraeaterBhin decided that he was the image of his &ther. 
But Lady Honnan nw with mora discerning eves. There was 
an aeddental rMembluooe between them, in tneir darkness of 
hair and eomplaxion. But while thankfU for the ohanoe which 
ao ttt faronred thor deception, she oould not help wondering 
that ^es were to be found io unobservant as to trace affinity 
between the dark grey eyeiuid stem brow of Sir lUohard, and 
the joyous eiwession of Walter's hazel eyes and animated 
. oonnteoanoe. Not but that die looks of the latter could be 



into Bullennesa. ^ — 

impetnoBB temptf. Sia passions were readily moved. But he 
had a fine generooa diaracter to redeem every lesser fhult, and 
aecobnt for the stnmg aSbotioa with whioh Avesford was begin- 
ning to rentd his wud. 

It was Hatilda'a fate to behold her whole family attach itself 
to Walter to the prejudice of her litUe girt The frailty of 
hmuB nature Rsdera even human tenderness subject to 
worldly motive*. The Uanles were fond of Constijioe ; but 
titer weie proud of ^ Walter Norman of Belwood Manor. 
Old Mauk) as h« grew ia years, aotnally doat«d upon his 
o2 
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BTandton; pre&miif luni at once to Coiutfinoe f 
Ettle Charlee, the ncUy, only obiU of the AfeafcFi 



___ Noniun,— to 

, ^, __, . reafcFTcb^— luid to 

tlia hAlf-dozen mum, prim, demure, immeaimLg Monies of 
Woldham Beotcrj. Even the Cmttendena, yoong uid old, 
thoQsh affecting some indignatiDii that he should h&ve been 
consipied eiolusively to the gTiardianshig ot Avesford, a com- 
parative Btranger in the family, delighted m the lad ; and were 
never happier that when paasing a few days at Selwood every 
nntnnjn; yoong Crutt devotiny himself to the preserves, and 
old Cintt to bringing down nigher game, by amokiiiK the 
CatliaUo tutor, and joking poor Matty into tears by reoommend- 
inea seoond marriage. 

The regard of Areefoid was neoemwnly of a higher order. 
He delighted in the manliness of Walter's oharaotar, and the 
vigoni of his understanding. Under the hands of Manning- 
ham, he had become a fine scholar. Bnt he was not a mera 
Bcholnr ; and though secured by the pecnliarities of hia edaoa- 
tion from the eohoolboy'e inevitable waste of time, the absence 
of all maternal solicitude on the part of Matilda, preserved him 
from effeminacy, the ordinary defect of homei-bred hoys. On 
quitting England for Eome, at seventeen years of age. Sir 

Wi'- " " . ■ n 

to be emancipate! 

Htble to behold a more graceful young m 
a more attaohing. 

At that epoch of her life, a new sense of tmeaanesa heset the 
heart of Ma^da. Fonr J^ars younger than Sir Walter, Con- 
stance was now fifteen ; and thongh in childhood accustomed 
to witness their mutnal endearments with aatis&etion, she 
could not divest herself of a feeling of repngnanoe in witnessing 
the oaresses bestowed upon Walter by the uasuspeoting girl. 

Abeady, Constance regarded him with the entansiastio 
admiration of the Avesforas, and the tenderness of the fondest 
of sisters. 7!o person was equal to Walt«r. Nothing was too 
good, too great, too noble, for Walter. Her affection was 
scaroely secondary to her dutiful Iotb for her mother ; and when 
at length the lively, affectionate boy, progressed into the digni- 
fied, aooomplished young man, the enthusiasm of ConstaQoe 
knew no hounds. 

Ladr Norman oonld not at all times bring herself to reoollsvt 
that the nominal brother and sister were as completely so in 
feding, as the (diildren of one father and one mother ; and that 
the familiaritjes between them which caused her cheeks to flash, 
weA iveaiBely such as occurred honrly, without notice, between 
Lord Selsdon and Louisa Farleigh. She persuaded herself that 
a more than common love instigated Sir Walter's ezoesaive 
tenderness for his fond and lovelv sister. 

The &lse position in which they stood, the false position in 
yHdeh tbA had assisted to place tiiem, waa terribly visited spnt 
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hat. She gttm nupldooi, fretful, niguit. The todii^ people 
were abj«i^ of oonatuit lolioitDde. Wlien ont of signt, she 
Muld not leat till she had loaght them oat. When m her 
pretence, her e^ were ever npon them. Bir Walter's oom-. 
monest expressions were eaiefnllr analyzed. She was always 
attempting to trace his sentimeiitB to some latent and nnex- 
^Msed fselinsr ! and, anxious and ill at ease, ended by oommu- 
nioatins her imeaainess to those around her. 

"Lady Norman has not suf&oient oonfldenoe in her gan," 
was Hr. Mannineham's remark, in his parting interview with 
Avesford, with whom, thronghont their mutual duties, he had 
maintained friendly Telations. " She is too intent upon exami- 
ning his opinions and oheob^ng hu expreesions, and will end 
hf oeatroyiiig' that happy frankness of chataoter which forms 
one of the most atlzaotiTe oharaoteiistioB of my pupU." 

Certain families of the neighhonrhood, on the other hand, 
ottribnted her watohAilness to the interested motives whioh so 
often inspire the widowed mother of an opolent, only son. 

" Lady Norman is afraid that any one should obtun politioal 
inflnenaeorer Remind of Sir Walter," cried Sir B^b^ Skaie- 
midxe, the Torr leasee of Scarwell Park. " Lady Kbrman and 
itbt ^adi«al relationB have hi^Ker-mnggeied the education of 
die yonng haronet, in a manner hi^y nnbeoomini^ his situa- 
tion in the county. And now, they aie afraid of his breaking 
loose among ^entlemoi of his own statioa in life, and the right 
way of thinking." 

How fussy we are about our young baronet!" cried Ura. 
Sedely, of the Arcmwell Forges, on the other hand, glancing 
at her nretty dapghter Amy. " Lady Korman seems afraid of 
Sir Walter being Bn«)ped up if she takes her eyes off him, as she 
herself snapped up Sir Bichard. For so high as my lady may 
think herself, she was but a Brommagom miss. However, she 
needn't alarm herself. Nobody in my family has the least 
notion of taking her place at Belwood Manor, whi(^ I suppose 
is what her heait is set on." 

if llie feelings which gave rise to these illiberal oommenta 
srored painful during Sir Walter's three months' visit to 
Setwood, at the age of uiueteen, what were they likely to 
become now that more than a twelvemonth's tour in Europe 
and the East, had added new graces to his person, new charms 
to his mind ! Fmanoipated from the control of hia tutor, hia i 
(dmracter had attainea strength and independence. Though ' 
Uanningfaamwasaman of enlightened mind, sooniing to main- 
tun t^ aaoendanov of his church hr supentitaoas mfinenoe, 
mkI -ralnina the adhesion of a proselyte in proporldoa te Uie 
■inoaiity of nis oonviotion, his mode of instruction had still in 



■owe degree saToured of the priest uid the pedant ; ukd Bii 
Walter's^ improvement under on enlarged and unshackled inter- 
oonne with Qie world, woa peroeptible eyen in his wnetpond- 



enise. Coiutaiuw alone uw no difforenM. She had aim;* 
jadg«d her brothet QnimpioTabk. It was only Ladf Bonutu, 
nho, after penmng and re-penuing hii kttera. on the ere of 
his expected return to Engbnd, trembled «t the idea of ml- 
ooiniiiK to the anof of her. danghtcr this asoompliebed bMng. 
this biKh-sonled and chiralrotu Toong man, tbu far>nphted 



CHAPTEB XXVllI. 

I'd bBve yon trUmt and contalii yonmlf ; 

Not ttaBt nor nil be Ugger Ibw TOUT biMtt. 

Mar stud (dd isddIi (n yout leoUUV. 

Whlcb Is m airy wid mat boirow'd thine 

from dud nien'a dnat and bones, uid none of fOXTa, 

VBlOH joa mak* or iKdd It 

Thoitoe ChnBtma* was at hand. Lady Korman'e iBrportimi- 
ties soooeedcd in drawing the Aveefbras from Fern Hill, to 
weleome to Selwood tbe amyal of the youTW banmet. A 
mM«r wonld haTe wished to piBs those flnrt days of reunion 
excluaiTelyTith her ton. Sut Matilda recoiled &inn the ohaDOfl 
of flndinf nerself alone with Walter. 

" I don't pretend," said ATeaford to his siater-in-law, on th« 
day appointed for bis arrival, " that I am not almost as anxious 
as yourself to see the yoacg fellow again. There is something? 
more grading to me than I can express in gathering from aU 
rjnarters reporta of the high character he has attained on his 
travels, ana feeling that I have borne my part in sbsping his 
prinoiples and opinions. But Bessy and I are old-fashioned 
people. We don't Iil:e to be away from home at Cbristmas. 
It 18 not enough for the poor that we fling our alms at their 
heads, iJie bones to a dog. Onr people at Fern Hill are aocna- 
tomed to draw nearer to us in winter time. Human beneyo- 
leooc^ like the robin, is roused up and set a-piping by frosty 
veather : and it is our habit to examine more intimately into 
the oondition of oni humble neighbours at this season at the 
year. Bessy does not teach her pariah soboals. But she 
rewards those who are well reported by her schoolmi stress ; 
and the children think more of the few kind words she says to 
them, than thev would of double her gifts. I iQatter myself, 
too, that m^ old cronies at the almshouses will miss their lire- 
side chat with me. You would be amused to hear the poor old 
oreatuies cross'qnestion me eTery year when I return from the 
■itting of Parliament, Exoose me, therefbre, dear Matilda, if 
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w» W off in a day w two. Folfil yonr engagement stTuxwell 
Park for tlie earl j part of the holidaye ; and towards the and of 
JaDHBry yon must all oome together to Fem Hill, that 1 may 
■ee «ometniny of Walter before the session calls me to town." 

" Yon will see him, I hope, in London," replied Matilda, in a 
low voice. " I tiust Walter will spend the ensiling season in 
London." 

" Why the dense do yon hope tkat t At Aw a^, he is inst 
M well in the oaimtry. Time enoagh, oq the attammeat of his 
mNority, t« laanph into the Booiety into which all yonng men 
of Sir Walter's birth and fortune must fling themBelTes, dnring 
their progress into reasonable beings." 

" SnTeli^ a few months can make no great difference in his 
powers of indgment?" pleaded Lady Norman. 

" It win nuike the greatest, in onr degree of responeibility 
for his prooeedinifa," replied Avesford. " Keep him with yon 

Sielly this spring at Selvood. It will be hard if you and 
nttsnee, between yon, are not able to amase the young 
gentiemsn. Take him to visit Bess^ , at Fern Hill. Take him 
to Woldham. Take him, if you will, to hear liis nncle Crut- 
tenden (^ve tongue to Badioalism, lond as his mill-wheels and 
hdt as hia fomaces. In the mid^e of April Walter will be of 
age. Tou may then roast oxen and bla^e away with bontires 
at Selwood to your heart's content. And, when all thatia over, 
you will still have time fin the London season, provided yonr 
son leqoiref the change." 

Lady Ntsman sighed. A deoided plan had been, as ninal, 
trsoed out by Ayesfard, which was, as nsnal, likely to ba fol- 
lowed. Por some months to oome, ahe must resign herself to 
Valter'-s domeHtioatioa with his family. 

As the hoar drew near for his arrival, her agitation increased. 
The delight with which his apijroaoh was haUed h^ every 
iioman being on the estate, which would have rejoioed the 
partialitieB of a parent's heart, roused an involnntary feeling of 
vexation in ^t of Matilda. She fancied that, from motives 
of interest, the poor exaggerated their ezpressionB of attachment 
to their young master 1 miile as to the Avesfords and Constance, 
tkeir glee amonnt«d to ohildishnesB. 

Sir Walter having annonnced Ma intention to arrive by 
dinner-time. Lady iTorman retired to her dressing-room, apart 
from the gay family partv, and was preparing her mind for the 
events of the evening, wnen she was startled by a tap at the 
door. Whispers being andihle without, she ooncluded that the 
iurasekeeper and her maid were waiting for orders. 

" Come in," said she, in her usoal ^ntle voice, without 
nising ^r head from the hand on which it was reclining; 
then, startled by the hurried footsteps which approached her, 
she turned hastily round to discern the arms of Constanoe 
thrown round the waist of her noble-looking brother. 



soo Tat ssa ov bslvood. 

" Mother 1" cried Sir Walter, opemnghii arms to __ _. 

vithout leleaainp himself from, those M ConHtuice. , " DtMtitt, 
dearest mother, if yon knew how I have been longing far this 
moment!" 

Amid the tomnlts of her agitated heart. Lady Nonnsn was 
ehoeked to peroeire that, while his tears fell upon her ohe«ka, 
her own eyes remained drr and seared. Her emotion oa 
beholding' him was the result of fear and repugnance. %e 
eouid not do him juBtioe. His filial tenderness would have 
touched her very soul, bid it been the love of some other son 
for some other mother. But on tho part of Walter towards 
herself, it Heemed a mockery. She felt that she shonid be 
gniltjr of a farther fraud by cheotinB: that yoimg heart of ita 
afTeetions, Instead of retomins: the umd and dingii^ eml»aiO» 
with which be folded her to hie breast, Lady Noimaa dueagaged 
herself abruptly, and sank breathless into a ohair. 

"The shook has been too much for her. We were wrong 
not to apprize her of yonr arrLval, 6aid Conetanoe, anxiously 
offerinf a glass of water to the trembling woman. " After so 
long an absenoe, the delight of seeing you again has been too 
overpowering." 

" I hoped to hsTe oaosed you an agreeable BiLrprisa by otnninr 
a few boors before the appointed time," said Walter, who was 
now kneeling at Lady Norman's feet, and holding ber hands in 
his own. "But Av^ord toid me just now I was a blockhead, 
to fancy I gave pleasure by fiurryin^ people's nerves. For- 
give me, dearest motherl iwas so impatient to behold yon 

Lady Korman smiled &intly, and imprinted the kiss wM^ 
this apostrophe appeared to demand, upon the forehead of Sir 
Welter. The movement, indeed, was spontaneous. At that ' 
moment he recalled strongly to her mind, by the force of asso- 
ciation, the image of the only man she had over beheld in & 
aimilar position: Sir Uiohard Norman seemed before h», 
inspired by the affectionate devotion which brightened their 
early years of marriage ; and her heart warmed towards tb» 
living representetive of her husband. 

" Yon are better now, — are yon noti" said he, taking her 
hand, as he watehed the colour revive upon her cheek. ' Tes, 
now yon ore almost yourself again, and younger and handsomer 
than everl Who would fancy you the mother of a great 
grown-up son? Even my little Constance is almost too tall 
and womanly to appear your daughter. Come hither I I want 
to have onotlier look at you, Constance 1" cried be, rising from. 
Lady Norman's feet and placing himself in a obair beside her. 
wliile he drew his sister upon Lis knee. " I heard wonderlm 
stories of yonr beauty and accomplishments, the other day, at 
Uirnieb, mim young Skaremidge." 

" Foor Iivm^l Skaremidge ! ' obserred Conatanoei with il 
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smile. *' He u A great admirer of mise or niBmina's — I hardly 
know *hioh." 

" Jknow wliioli ; beoaoia he did me the honour to ask my 
Banolioii to your beooming Mn. Skaremidge. But upon. Mein^ 

Cagoio, I am not mre that J think yoa deaov^ the 
onr. How immense^ she is grown ! " oontinuod Wkltor, 
tarninff towards I«dy NonnMi, after a deliberate Burrey ot his 
' nster. "Her hair w much darker, her appearanoe umnch 
mwe womanly." 

"And yoa!" cried Conatanoe, pretending to resent hia 
somtiny. " Do jon&noy that you were past the age of grow- 
ing when you left England i You have sained three inches, at 
leut. Stuid up beside me, Walter. Hanuna 1 Sai not my 
bother gained Uiree inches sinoe we saw him last! See ! my 
head scarcely leaohes his shoulder I " 

"It reachei just where I wish it to reach," oried Walter, 
stoopiiig down and kisnng the &ir brow that realised agunst 
him. Ton an now exactly the right height ; exactly my 
mother's height. Uy mother's height wee always my standard 
Ot perfectuHilbr a woman. I oan't hear a woman to be over-tall. 
Half her tim e is taken up in trying not to appear diffeient &om 
the rest of the world. A woman should never be too mnoh 



" Yoaprononnee very boldly upon our sex, Walter," sud Lady 
Norman, feeling the neoessity of mixing m the eonversatian. 
" We must expect, I peioeiTe, to find a severe critic in you." 

"A partial one," he teidied, oordially. "You, my dear 
mother, and Constanoe, and Aunt Bessy, have made me diffl- 
cnlt. It is natural I diould appreciate strongly the deficienoies 
of other women. And now tdl me, did you reeeive my letter 
from Calais! Did yon expect me to-day !" 

" Were you not told down-staiia tiut the Avesfords came 
last night from Fern HOI expressly to meet yon ?" cried Con~ 
atance. 

" True I I forgot it, I forgot them ! I seem to forget every* 
thing hot the happiness of being with you both again." 

" Let ns go down to my Ivother and sister," said' Lady 
ITorman. more composedly. " Aveaford, who loves you like a 
son, will be mortified, my dear Walter, if you treat him as a 
stranger." 

IJmted wi 

embarrassm£ , ., 

fran^ plain-deeling biotlier wae interrogating the young 
traveller, to examine the air and oountenanoc a[ Sir Walter. 
never had Ehe seen anj one so strikingly handsome ; and a 
tonch of boyhood still lingered in hia character, whiah did but 
enhance the ohaim of hia manly person and spirited address. 

" Your mother has been trying to persuade us, Walter, that 
you irill want to be off imme^atdy to London," said Aveeford. 
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" An yon naDj in m mueli haste to oommenee fcna oareei as 
amaa about town?" 

" Heaven forbid ! " cried 8iF Walter. " I have seen enongt 
abroad of 'what joq call men about town, driven by ennui to 
wander la other eonntries ; and have no ambition to inscribe 
myself in the muater-roll. But why, my dear njother, did you 
fancy I should be in haste t« leave you and Constance, when I 
have been wild with joy for tiie last tliree months at the 
thoQirfat of being with you a^in ? " 
. " Your sieter wrote you word, I believe," gaid Matilda, 
evadinK a direct reply to the question, " that we were engaged 
to spend part of the Christmas liolidays with our old Mends the 
Farleighs ?" 

" Yes, and I am very willingr to go. Had yon not made the 
engagement I should nava preferred remaining at home. I 
have so much to see and to learn about Belwood I ££ar 
Selwood ! Bemembcr how little I have been here for the laat 
four years ! However, after Tu^well, we have the whole spring 
and Bununer before ns. Unless for a flying visit to Fern Hill, I 
will not stir from Selwcod for months to come. The more I 
have seen of Europe the more I am convinced that, as a resi- 
dence, no oountry is oomparable with England." 

" And everybody admits Worcestershire to be one of its heat 
counties and Selwood the prettiest spot in Worcestershire," 
ori^ Constanoe, attacking^ the prejudices of her brother. 

" Yon and I do, — which ftr the prewnt may soffloe," 
rnlied Sir Walter, witli a smile. *' I am ashamed to own how 
often, amongst the finest Alpine scenery, or on the lovely shores 
of ihe Bospboms, I have languished alter a glimpSe of the 
green knolls of Selwood. I have never behela a landscape so 
agreeable to my eye," 

" I shall te^ that secret to Louisa Farleigh, whom yon used 
to call your little wife," whispered Constance ; " and she will 
ooulirm youi former fimoy for her, by expressing a similar 
opinion. 

" So, it would not be natozal in Aer.'" cried young Norman. 
" I wotild rather hear her assert a preference for Tuxwell Park, 
It is onlv j/ou, Conatance. from whom I should delight to hear 
a flourish jn honour of Selwood. But tell me a little about the 
Parleighs. Have they grown up as pretty as they promised ? " 

" Mere so, I think. Yet somehow, they disappoint me. 
They are kind, friendly, and good-humoured ; but they seem 
to distiaguish no one, noteven each other. All the world is all 
the world to them. They are too general in their likings and 
civilities." 

" I understand yon ; thongh, to do ^ou jnstjoe, my dear, 
it wonld be diffiorut to express the thmg more confusedly," 
cried her nnele Avesford. " They have lived too much in 
Boeiety. They are worn too imootE." 



" I ahidl be is no daueer £raiti Lad^ Loniu if aba doea not 
distuig'aiBli m«," Sidded Mz "Walter, gauf. "lam fond of being 
made a fca* wttli. I be^ yoji to know, ConBtanoe, that I was 
thouffhtaTeiyfinstiuiiglut winter at Vienna, and had half a 
mino to hriiig! you home a gnddige Ordfinn for a sister-in-law | 
with a BtjTJan moantaiiL by way of dowry, and a set of drawing'- 



" I don't waitt a foreign sL . _ 
nnit have an Engliahwonian." 

" Yon are aocLoainted only irith joor eoant^-Tomen. Bnt 
Ton liwe chaimiDg rivals on the other side the Channel. I lave 
iiwt my heart and found it again, fifty times, sinoe I parted 

" I'nat ytni found it s^ain layi little in their favour," argued 
UisB Nnrmau. 

" Little in mine, I fear. Had they found me worth the 
t^aggie, I w«a their alave for life." 

Pleased by these irank avowata. Lady Korman ent«red more 
oheerfiilly into the oonTersation ; and the families of the neigh- 
bonrhooa of Selwood and Fern Hill were Hncoesalvely pasaed in 

*' We have a beanty arrired at tbe Forges, Walter, dnring 
yoor absenoe," observed I^dy Iforman. " Miss Redely, I 
think, was still at sohool when you were last here ? " 

" Has she tivned out an aoguisition! " , 

" Pretty, and nnderbred. A. pert aohool-girl, who decides on 
ererytlting with the ooaneat self-Hnfficienay," cried Avesford, 
who had no patience with the afTeotation of £ne ladyism. 

" Fie, lie, nncle L Amy Redely is greatly improved by her 
trip to London," remonstnited Constance. 

Hothing short of so much Wi^ and vulgarity oould have 
put me out of conceit of so mnon prettiness," replied Mr. 
Avasford. " In London, she learnt only the eitent to whioh a 
pair of white shouidera might be eihibited; and an empty head 
ezpoaed by flippant attempts at wit. Miss Kedely is fated to 
be iks dashing belle of oni race-balls and mnsic-meetings ; 
bat nnless hereafter tamed down by the rough schooling of 
the world, is never likely to win Her way to the respect of 
society." 

" Bean^ is an able speoial-pleader ! " observed Sir Walter. 
" What conquests one sees achieved over the prpjudices of 
woiety by the mere charm of a prepossessing oonnteuance." 

" I ^ant yon," cried Avesford. " Bat Miss Amy's counte- 
nance IB not prepoEsesaing. Her face is merely pretty. The 
oharm of the cestus is wanting." 

" In that OBfC, I should prefer Lionel Bkaremidge's ngly 
aieters," replied Sir Walter, carelessly, " who are, at least, 
imassnming and agreeable. And now tell me, my dear uncle, 
about your tMy. Do yon find poor Charles improve in strengtii 



under tbe ottiiopedio ajitem ? Has he ^n^ ^ -no-bstMng ! 
Is he able to <ibnve about the enrandt at Fern Hill i " 

" He ia aUve," replied ATesford, hia demeanour mddenl; 
Gaddeoed hj rMnrrenoe to the &te of tlie gifted child whoaa 
mind seemed endowed witll |Hreteniatnial intelliseace at the 
expense of physioal power. " Youi letten and presents to him 
wmle abro^, my dear WBlter, form the treaanres of hii little 
life._ I need not tell 700 how muoh yonr reoolleation has 
gratified his parents. Bessy would not hare left the little 
fellow on any other errand than to Tisit yon after yonr long 
absence. TraTelliDg- does not agree with poor Clharles ; so Uiat 
for both their sakea, I renounce mv wife's company when 
called to Loudon by the duties of parliament" 

"We will go and see them during yonr abseraoe," said Sir 
Walter. "I shall visit the Farleighs to please my mother; 
and Charlie to please myself. I have bronght him some rattle- 
traps &om the Tyrol. IndeedL.my baxgoge is obarged w^ 
treasoree from all parts of the world, lika that of an Oriental 
bridegroom. Constance most go np to my room and take her 
ohoioe, before I expme it to a general saok. Till I hare a wile 
of my own," he oontdnned, tiulling towards MissNonnan, "yv» 
are my liege lady." 



CHAPTSR yxrx. 

Ill sembtent tout uv<^, I lenr ton, lenr nilntlni, 
MAla Us oe ^vent Tien. — Ti'*ppnmdTO]it)iupiiUrlep; 
jtazlent avec mtnli de tout c« quMli IvnoTbit, 
Bt d> Imr nidUU mbUquement i-honnent. 
Etres iDcoua^qiieiii, ncufi ct Mu£>. d^Iris 
TbIbqiu daimaiaiu^atiaTATiClo tenipr-''~'~ 

TsE Farleiglii were nnsfleotedlr ^lad to welcome their 
Mends from Belwood ; Lord Farleig'Ii \mag Boxioiia to asoertain 
the bout of Bit Walter's politira, and the decree of Ms srdonr 
uaiporfanum; and her ladyship no less so to present to her 
ftiend. Lady Norman, the IteJion Krerhoaiid puppy she bad 
haen ruling for her, and exhibit the beauties of a wonderfid 
uaibetupte pattern, at which she had been working liniw the 
beginning of summer. There was an old, ea^, comfortable 
ftiendahip between the two, which had snmved even the 
refrigeraOiHL of eighteen years of London dissipation. 

The girls, too, had the new waltzes of the season to execate 
tat the admiration of Cotutance, and were anxious for her 
(minion tooohing the out of their new riding habits. Never- 
thelesa, &m feeUnga and 0{>inionB of the two yoiin^ lady- 
shioi wereb^inningtooede to tbe infloenoe of tlie dinning rod 
of&ahion. 

"I am glad Cmiatanoe is ooming," said Lady; Sophia to 
her sister, the niglit preceding the ezpeot«d arrival of tfaa 
Normans. 

"To own tile truth, /hadrathecshecame when the houMwaa 
less fall of company," replied Iia3y Louisa. " lady Norman is 
a charming wom&n, and Constance a deligbtfnl girl. But they 
have lived so little in the world that they are np to nothing. 
One haf to explain the commonest things to Constance ; and 
the ordinary inoidenta of society bring her to blushes and oon- 
fiuion. A person of that sort is a dead weight noon a aircle." 

" In shor^ my dear, you wish the Normans had delayed their 
visit till the maiqnia and his mother leftTnxwell?" onedLady 
Snihia. 

''Frankly, then, ^ea. Ladv 6t. Anbyn will delight in an 
opportunity of pointing ont to her son the charm of Constanoe'a 
yea-nay notions and old-fashioned habits. Then, Lord Charlea 
fiartley and Sir Frederick Cronetonn are to be here on Thuri- 
and Lady Norman's dignity, and Constanoe's missishness, 
bore theae men to death. We shall have tliem deolaring. 



Si' 



9m TEX axa. of belwood. 

on tbeir retnm to town, that TuzweUwoi wadded with oonntrf 

neighbooTB. The last time they were here we had that divine 
Madame de Vandeuil, and the Hattendorfs." 

"There ib one camfort in the change : we are Beaure from 
double -dealing on the part of the Honaans ; which was not the 
case with oar pleasant foreign friendB." 

Loniaa and Sophia were accordingly almost aa warm in their 
reception of Constanoe oa Lord and Lady Farleigh of Lady 
Norman. Aboat Sir Walt^, they had not at prcseni stooped to 
concern themaelyeB. He was muy a Bomfm Cathdic baronet, 
hronght up among parrenus and radicals. He was nothing to 
them. Lord St. Anbyn bod never heard his name ; and 
Lord Charles and Sir Frederick would probably rote him a 

Even the strikinK advantages of his person said little in his 
fevoHT. The Ladies Farleigh were of a school who entertain 
litUe reverence for personal endowments, nnaupportad by 
fashionable distinction. A. hunchback of fashion would nave 
stood better with them than an obscure Adonis. They reoelTed 
Sir Walter civilly as an old acquaintanoe ; but were much 
obliged to |>apB for oarryinc him ofi', and engrossing his at(«n- 
tjon with hats of ministerial minorities. 

With all their quiet egotism, however, strong in the oon- 
qnests of a Lcmdini seaton, and an exoellent standing in the 
world, Sophia and Lonisa were somewhat startled by the in- 
oieased atttaetions of Constanoe Norman. For the first time, 
they saw her attired in £ashtonalde oostume. Sir Walter had 
oommissioned his Parisian biends to assiat in selectiog for his 
sister all that a Parisian iUgant would lay at the feet of his 
bride ; and Constanoe, though reluctant to abandon her usual 
simple style of dress, hftd not courage to neglect the ^fts of her 
brother. Bich laoes, &ne embroidery, trinkets, flowers, foiis, 
shawls, chanasures \ everything she wore was fresh from the 
mint of Parisian taste t and to have seen her invested in the 
graces of the Venus de Hedicis, wonld not have so much ex- 
cited the jealousy of the London belles. Thev, who were not 
aocnstomed to And themselves thrown into the shade by the 
oharm of newer fashions. 

Nothing ezoites tlie jeskmsy of women of the world mote 
keenly maa toilet emnlatacn. Beauty is a matter in which 
"taking thoufdit" at spending money will do nothing. But 
dress is an ^nir of volitbn, and it is therefore a personal 
reproach to be eclipsed by the good taste of another. So little 
oomprefaenRbte, however, is thiswoBknesa to a simple^irl, that 
Constance exhibited her flnery in the hope of grfttilying her 
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" How &ded our pink fowna looked to-night beside that 
besntifiilFreiicItiniuunof Const&nce'a," said Lady 8ophia. 

"But wliere on earth has Sir Walter picked np all his 
fawte?" rejoined her sister. "He understands exactly tho 
right thisfT, and u lighter in hand than even Sii Frederick 
Cramtoim." 

. "How bored he will be atSelwood!" mosed Lady Sophia.' 
" Lady Norman's huqidrum ways will aoarcely suit a person 
Bomutomed to the gaiety of Paris I " 

"I don't know. He seems to have eyes only for his sister. 
iSea ^ like things kt home, whioh tliey detest ererywhure 

"He ia certainly handsome and agreeable," observed her 
sister, oarelessly ; and his flow of conversation told wonder- 
fully to-<layat dinner. But wait till you see him in contact 
with Lord, Charles's set. To-morrow he will fail, like a country 
aotor brought out on the Londan boards." _ 

Unoonsoloua of the examinatioa to which he was exposed. 
Sir Walter'a demeanoorwas striotly natural. His homage was 
dne to die Ladies Farleigh under their father's roof. But he 
did not OTcriook his sister's claims. And after praising Lady 
Louisa's per£[»in&Doe of SUraoss's waltzes, proposed that Con- 
Btanoe should give tbem a newer set, hy Lanner, which he had 
brought over, and whioh, as the last novelty, was vehemenlly 
api^uded by the olrele surrounding the piano. Mies Norman 
was entreated to repeat the performance- No one oared now 
for BbaOBB. "Strauss had not half the sentiment, half the 
ioMgination, of Lanner. Impossible to exceed Lanner's 
waltEes. Impossible to exceed the justioa done them by Miss 
MormuLl" 

"CoDBtance is mr mother's pupil," replied Sir Walter, 
piDDdly, inreply totneinteno^tionsof Lady St. Attbyn. "My 
sister has had no advantage otLondon masters." 

"The reoaon she plays like a gentlewoman and not like 
& pnofessor," reidtod her ladyship. "In my young days, 
amateur music was an agreeable addition to society. But I 
oonsider a modern oonoerto-playing young lady a pest. You 
might as well attempt to amuse a company by philosophical 
experimetats. Nothing is Welbome^te a toiualde circle which 
places too much stress tm the attention," 

Lord St Aubyn, broi^ht up without an idea of his own, fan- 
oied be was oonfirming his mother's proposition, by adding, 
" Yes 1 I never heard a more oharoing performer uuin Ifiis 
Korman." 

t. howerer, was inclined to be equally 
... i^harles, Sir Fiederiok Cranstoun, and a 
I, who had arrived with uiem from town, were at 
tne neatl ol that peculiar olasa of London men who hate eyeiy 
thing with iriiioh they an familiar, and detest every person witit 
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whom tlieyKn not EnooghfotthemtofindatlxirdFarkafi^'B 
t&ble k &mily ibaj had never heard of trnfore, ta make utem 
draw up and grow disftgreeable. They did not ohooee to oont- 
mit themaelTea in presenoe of a Strang man. How did tbar 
know who he niKnt be i The perfection of Sir Walter's and 
Misa Norman's dress told a^aiiut them with (he fostidtona 
clique. A hrilliaut toilet upon fkehionable people is a fashion- 
able thing ; but it oonrerta an obsonie individiial into a tiffer. 
They heud the handsome Btrangnr addressed as " Sir Walter." 
But what of that? — He might be the son of a Lombard-Btreet 
banker or West-end pbysicias. They ohose to be on the safe 
side of thinss by sittmK as far as possible &om so egnivooal a; 
oharaeter, and notinterchonging a syllable with any member of 
hii Aimily. 

Their enspioion that the handsome Sir Walter was an advm- 
torer, was oonfimed by his attentions to old Lady St. Anbyn. 
Accustomed on the continent to see women of any age or n^li- 
nesB treated with distinetiim, and ptepoeseased by hra* admira- 
tioQ of his Bister, he listened with well-bred ooartesr to her 
tiresome staries ; and unprepared for ill-manners iu tue high- 
born and bigoly-educated, he attributed Lord Charles's 
absorption over the newspaper to the embanaasment of finding 
himsdf among strangers, and tried to relieve him fay an 
attempt at oonversation. 

£ut Nonnan, though honest enongh to fall into eaoh a snare, 
was not dull enongh to misapprehend the look of astonishment 
with whieh his civilities were received.' He resolved to be more 
eantions in fntore. Nothing irritated by a apecies of imperti- 
nenoe whioh he coneeived to be disgraoefnl oolj to the perpe- 
trator. Sir Walter resumed his Hto^ eonversafion with the 
Ladies Farleigh and Lord and Lady Bt. Anbyn, as if no oheok 
had been ofibred. The Uaichioness had a thoaaatid inqnirlM 
to make ooneeming Paris, her nephew the ambasaador, and her 
various friends in the Fauhonrg St. Germain ; and Nonnan's 
answers proved him to have been admitted into the moat seleot 
circles of Parisian ezolusiveism, and Lord Charles fa^ran to 
entertain misgivings as to the Jnstifiabilitr of treating him like 
a Savoyard. 

It was not, however, for so distingnished a member of the 
listless oliqne to trouble himself with atonement Havins' 
affitmted a man without rhyme or reason, he fancied hims^ 
privileged to conciliate him on the same grounds ; and after 
fixing upon Sir Walter that heavy stare of pretended near- 
B^htednese, under cover of whioh people pentetrate ofiencea 
againet good manners, he was about to address hhn, when Nor- 
man, with a profound bow of meek reapeot, made off to the 
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Onutaneeto Ja^ Notdudi, Then IlsgeriBif ttitt sight In her 
mnther*! dnBdnK-rocnn, pMriootf ta relinng to rest. " His 
manners are w ooDrteoiu,— so frank,— m mtperioi to tluNe of 
any otlMr ^nng man in the honse." 

There ia a total abeenoe of affectation in him, niiioh is Mr- 
tainly areotnnmaidatioiL" replied her motliar. 

" Bnt the natnie irfaioti he doea not diBgrdto by heart ia in 
itaelf ao delightfbl I Walter nnitea the gopd HBua of a man, 
witii Ihe aprightUneu of a boy." 

"Take core hovyoadesoribebimtooUieninBnohglDwiiv 
oolonn," said ha mother, coldly. " A ycnuB ftirl ahonld never 
^eakof syonngmaoin tenna of enthusiasm." 

"Not even of her brother t I should as aeon think ^ 
oheokinf myself, dear "■""—"i vbea uttering: a psnegyrie on 
yooraeli ! " 

" In both instanoee yon woold do well to arnard your ex- 
preeaiona. It is indelicate and ill-bred to indmge, in oontpany, 
in family aSiwtionB." 

" Inmizeif company I should aeaioely do aoDiiq>laoedathtng 
as enlonze my mother or brother. Bnt to praiaa to my dear 
mothoTher oiuy son, is a difik«nt affair } Surely I niay expect 
jfou to sympathise in my enthiuiaim for Wslt^ i " 

" I would TatW hsTe rpa leai enthnsiastia, eren with me. 
Enthusiasm begets disappointment. The waxen win^ of lo^iis 
wpeai to me to tffitr entlnuiHDi rather than ambition, nn 
^ayed Terr wdl to-ni^t, Ccnutanoe," oontinaed I«dy Nonnan, 
pnniosely^ianpngftssnlqeat; " without making difficnities, 
ana jnst as I wiah to hear yon." 

" i^iffionltiee, when Walter s off mwd aa umooa that Lanner'a 
waltna dionld reeriTO jostioe I Bnt I am glad yon were satis- 
fied, ni»miM Do yon think my Inothw waa puaaed i He did 
aot aeem tandi rirank by Looiaa's perfbrmanoe. Tet abe has 
learned of Hoaohdea fte the last ant yeara." I 

"Walter, like yonrsel^ is partial ; mr Lady Lomaaia a first- ' 

nt«piaiiiate." I 

" PM'hsps that is the reaaon ahe inteieated him so little, 
Walter didike* everything that resembles art, partioularly in ' I 

women." 

" Yonr broQier'B opinions when he was last in England were 
nsformed and inoonnstent. He is pnwn mi»« positive ; I tmat 
we may find that he has grown more reasonable." 

" Yon speak, mother, as if you had some grud^ againsthim." 

" I do not wish him to obtain unlimited inflnenoe orar your 
Blind. How do yon like Lord St. Anbyn I " 

" That silly boy i — I have never eroi thought about him. A 



" He has jnst oome into the enjoyment of sixty thonsand a 
year, and two of the finest places in tne ^'■yimn. liuyli'arleigh 
fcni[ipa bim very moah taluin wi^ Sophia/' 
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"Whatcanitngiuiy! Bophia would not tUnk of uarryins 
moh ft nomentit; t more ptrtianlwlf now th&t die mm him in 
lurarly oompaium with my InotlieT." 

" I mupeot Lndr Sophia ia Ekdly to onuider Walter th» 
gieftter nonentatjr of the two." 

" Bnt even Lord Charles and Sir f redeiiok Craiwtoiui an 

mon amusing tlun Lord St. Anb;n. When Loid Charies Ate$ 

I oondeeoend to tumvene, he ha« a preat deal to uv ; and whcoi 

Sir Fnderi^ gete out of his friend's healing, he i» quite a 

latiJe. Wlile Walter was engaged to-night in that intererting 



of entertaining London BUMdotM, as if oxpnatlr to dran 
people's attention from it: and Sophy and Lndsa langhed lo 
proTokinglr all the time, that I ooold soaioely oatoh a word my 
brotherw ' — " 



jl yonr family. It ia aoarwly beooming to yield your 

whole attention to your brother." 

Next morninjc, as Uiea Norman was roing down to breakfast 
on her motJiers arm, they fell in on the atairoase with Lady 

Bt Aubyn; andConr'^ >-i-._._3 >_ *_ii i.__i — i._t_ t _i_ 

Norman proceeded d 

hall throngh which they were to pass, stood ^ Walter,exainin- 
ing a ODiuity map. As the elder ladies passed him, he turned 
round with a respeetM sslntation. Bnt as thay adTanoed, 
MatQda noticed the Uss with whioh die yonng man gieetadhli 
■ister. Tbo colour mshed to her &oa. It seemed as if all her 
cautions to Constanoe oerred only to inorsaaa the nnreserre 
Bpringing up between her and her brother. 

In the oonrse of the mwning, a riding party was proposed. 
Lord Farleigh's hounds having to meet at a distant covert, Sir 
i^«derick uid Hr. Herton altme exhibited enffioiest aports- 
manahip to accompany him ; while Lord Charles, Walter, and 
the young mazqnis, remained to etoort the ladies, fiat Lady 
Iforman made obJectioQa to hjer daughter joiniiw the party. 
" Constanoe was grown so timid that she seuoely Uked t« trut 
heron a stoange horse. She hoped tb^wonldexenseCourtaaoe." 

" Hy sister (miwn a ooward i My sister ncrt lik^ to mount 
anything butlier own mare!" cried Sir Walter, suddenly 
sinking into Qie oonveraatioa. " Why, Constanoe, tUs is a 
shooking aooount of you ! What has altered yon so strangely i 
You were a bold rider when I left England 1 

" She met with an aocident after you quitted us, and haa' 
beat nervous ever since," interposed l«dy Normen. " And 
now tiiat Amy Bedely eieites so much notice by scampering 
over the neigSboarbood, I never sUow Constance to go beyraid 
the park gates.' 
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- " Ve nnut nfbmt all this, now that I am oome home, and 
ahe has some one to ride yrith. I would not have her lose her 
Beat on honebaok tar the worid 1 " eried her brother. " Con* 
otiimech I ihall have yon oat with me erery day. Depend upon 
me to Dring hack voor oonrage ! " 

LbA^ Norman lAt vexed to hear Sir Walter assnine a sort of 
Mittiontjr over her girl. She had soaioelr patienea to listen to 
the (sonvetaation proeeedin^ between them. 

" Yea, — yon must ride to-day. Lady Louisa and her aiater 
inaat npon it ; and I inaist npon it ; and every one inaiats 
upon it !" 

" If ffou insist npon it, there is an end of the matter," replied 
Cimstanoe, quitting the room to pnt on her habit. Ana the 
Ladiea f arleigh, woo ohose to monopolize the attendanoe of the 
Biarqnia and Lord Chsiles, were relieved when they fannd that 
Sir Walter was to be ooonpied in orerooming the faan of his 
aater. 

"I will not go," whiapered Constance to him at parting, 
" onlesa ^ni pronuae not to leaye my side." 

Lady Norman, who, atandii^ at the hall-door, OTeiheard 
both the whiaper and Walter's reply in the afflnnatiye, longed 
to forbid the expedition. She oonld piotnie to herself the 
admiration with whioh Sir Walter moat oontemplaba the 
beantdfnl Agate of Constance, never seen to greater advantam 
than on horseback ; her &ir rinrieta streaming to the wind, 
ber delicate oheek flashed with the bloom of ezeroise ; while 
the stiff, oonatrained persoos of the Ladies Farleigh, and their 
■ton^, inexpiesaiTe faces, affijrded a foil to her perfeotiona. 
But it was too late. The little party was alrea^ out of aighb 

Coold poor Matilda have followed them with hra eyes, the 
foot woola have overstepped her apprehensions. The spirited 
luoM on which, from oeJ«lesmess or malice, poor Constance 
was mounted, kept her in real, and not altoge&er groundless 
ahirm. Lord Seladon had once or twice honted him ; and Lady 
Lonisa, in Hie wantennesa of yonthfol spirits, ohoosiDS to take 
the Snt fbnce on emer^inK bom the park, it reqnired more 
Btrengthn skill than Uias Norman was miati'eBB of: to reatrun 
hOT horae from following the example. Agitated, yet eon- 
trollmg her alarm for fear of dispteafflng her brother, Constance 
•at fast, while her gay steed profited by every grip or drain 
Upon the green strip of road along which they were cantering, 
to try the force of her hand. But Sir Walter, when he saw 
ber really frightened and matched beyond her strength, instead 
of bant«nng her fears, grew almost as nervona as neiself, and 
never fbr an instant quitted her. 

" I will take Constance hmne," said he, at length, riding np 
to the Ladies Farleigh, who were prooeedinfr in hi^h spirits, 
indifferent to the comfort of their oompanion. " Her horae is 
too much for her." 



" And aa sihe will be Bafei at haiae, J»t me b^ td jon to take no 
aotiaa of na." 

Aoquieacesoe mu prompt on ths part of tho two girlt, who 
were onwilling to bars a pleasant ride intetrapted bv the inoa- 
paoity of their Mend ; and as it would have been inaeoorotu to 
pnnue their rids, Tineioorted. with the two young' kidi, Norman 
iDaiated that Lord Farleigh b groom shoud proceed with tho 
ptitj. Ho and hia deter reqnirod no moh att^kdanoe. 

It nnlnokily happened tt^t Ladf Nomuui wai eiqpjing a 
■oUtary walk on a tmraoa aammanduw a tIow of the approach 
to the hooH, wh«n Coaatanoe and sk Waltw vere deaeried 
wmdioff leiniiely along the rood. Uutt Norman'a htwie Traa 
quiet, now Uiat it was faiteA from its fris^ oompaniona ; ao 
quiet u to admit of Bu Walter plaung hu hand upon tho 
pommel of her gaddla. aa they toAo along. Lady Korman was 
naatly diatdeaaed. what bad indnaed them thna to aeparate 
nom tbe »at of the partri Why were they thna alons 
togedier) Wliy thna needkidv familiar f What would any 
one think who saw tiiam, aa ■&« did. in tliia unieemly attitnde } 
Dothing coold be mora nnwarrantaUe, — nothing mom indi- 
eative oi—Qf what t 

Alaa ! poor bewildered woman, riia had loit all oheok upon 
her £BBr». In a hrothsr and lister, the ineident waa perfeoUy 
natural. The young people were in &ot talkuia of hen 
praiaing their mother aa ebe deserved to be praiied. and oon* 
oerting Bohemea fbr her future bt^taesa aad DMBfort 1 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

u tbkt hath a hnrt of thit Ins fninc 

V will >tie lore, when tlie rlcb rolden daft 
b klll'd Oh Hock of all aSiSGlloiii elM 



Tte mother of an only dangtter endowed with exoeUenOs, 
beauty, and fortune, wishes saldom to be deprived of hei 
companr by an earlymamage. To lose hei beloved CkmstenDe, 
—her late-born Constance,— her fealtleBs ConBtanoer-waa a 
thing' Lady TTonnan had contemplated with terror. But now, 
she felt Bcddenly anxious that ner danghter shonld fonu a 
anitable attachment. Before they oaitted Tuiwell Park, the 
Marqnis of St. Aubyn made format proposals for her hand ; 



and thongh Ijidy Horman waa oonacioua of the improbability 
that his nnformed manner and nnaccompliBhed mind should 
have produced a fayonrable impression, she was almost disap- 
.»i..i..> i,_4.i, :^ isof ConBtance'araftisal, Mias Norman 



■aid not a word to oonoiliate the maternal pride of the mai- 
chioneaa, or the self-loye of her son ; merely statinr that her 
home at Setwood was too happy to admit of a deaite nr ohangs. 

"Bnt yoar brother will marry, my dear Misi Kotmaa," 
lemon Btr&ted TjlAt 3t. Aubyn. 

_" My home will not be the lea happy," replied Conatance 
with a ttnile ; bnt Lady Norman &noied that it was shaded by 
a cast of uneasiness. In Tain did the two mothers represent 
the excellence of Lord Bt. Aubyn's temper and principles, and 
the tiRTilens of his hleh condition. Constance wonld not hear 
of him. She did not want to be a peereaa. She waa not 
covetons of castles or diamond necklaces. 

Sir Frederick Cranstoun's attentions also tended towards 
Bcrioiis declaration. Dnt it waa not to a fashionable profligoto 
that Lady Norman wished to sacriSce her child ; and his pro- 
posals were aciwrdingly forestalled by the most repnlsire cold- 
ness. It was to Aim, neTerthelees, that Lady St. Aubyn attri- 
buted the ill ancceis of her eon. The young- marquis bein^ too 
carefnlly iruarded to become the dupe of the hitleas clique, 
nothing had remained for Lord Charres and hia friends but to 
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o^ndrai tlie batteiT of tbeii impertineTuw ; and aocuied Lord 
Bt. Anbyn of imbeoilitr for beii^ so ewily oTerorowed, 

A wett afterwaitU, aa the Normani were disciuBiiiff round 
tlie ATeffradi* cheerful fireside at Fern Hill, the pompe uid 
vanilie* of luzwdl, Coutanoe wu reproved % her moUier for 
havinfC even appeared to laDotion the maolenoe of Lord Charles 
■nd Sa Tredenck. 

" You have Uttle ide&," said Lady Norman, " of the pain 
inflicted on a timid peraoii by the iroitj of a ooterie." 

" But you saw, dearest mother, bow quioklT their imperii' 
neuoe was silenoed by the good seiiae of Walter," cried Hiss 
Norman, 

" Not by my good sense/* interrupted her brother witli a 
laugh. Guess to what I owed my impnnitf hom. their 
attacks ? To my consiDBbip with a certain Captain Norman of 
the guards, whom I never beheld ; and who, it seems, isoneof 

_" Lord Uomingrton's son >" demanded Lady Norman, with an 
air of embarrassment. 

"Fredsely. The moment oor relationship was explained, 
they became my most obedient, hnmble serrantB. Lord Charles 
has nndertoken to make a man of me,— that is, a man about 
town,— wheoever I choose to be pot ap at olubg, or down in 



Tisitine lists." 

LordCliarleBBartlevm „ , 

obserred Avesford. " But eioept that the devil 



d Cliarles Bortlev made rather a good speeoh in the home. 



can qnote Scripture for his purpose, it b inoomprehraisible where 
hecamebyhisprinoiples! AbbmandbredT<n7,idle,dissolate, 
and vain, preaching reform and retzenchment, u an anonalT." 

"£xpenenoe has perhapa enlai^ced his viewi," said Mrs. . 
Aveaford. 

" I tmi his views are those of his interest, rather dian his 
aonadenoe," said her husband. " He backs tlie winning hone. 
There is as mnoh jookeyship in pnblui life as in an^ other 
career ; and when llind a man professing publio opinions six 
thousand degrees purer and more enlighten^ than those of his 
personal practice, I have a right to doubt his sinceritf. Lord 
Charles's politios are those of the constituents, who keep bim 
out of the King's Bench, and may eventually promote him to a 
place. Or, why should he proteot, as a legisuitor, the wel&re 
of the people whom he de&anda as a debtJ^, and despises oa 
a dandy} I cannot reconcile so mnoh public virtne wiHt bo 
mnoh private vice," 

" Nevertheless," remoBatrated Sir Walter, " paiziots have in 
all ages emerged ircm. the school of Bpicoms. The myrtle has 
been torn irom more than one eneryale brow, to give place to 
the moral orown." 

"Neysr, imleu where generous and manly qualittw were 
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pn'ezirtebt," oned ATedbrd. "Witii tiw exoettion of 
fiMEiTdiiiK their necks is a fbx-chaae, wh&t mBnlmeBB is 
ezliibi'ted by modem exqaidteB ? What ia there frank, &ir, 
or honest, in th«r oommimi^ i Luton to the details of their 
money traniaetionB, not with Jem and nrarers, bat with eaoh 
other. Loof to the yearly erenta of the torf-— the gaminK-tAble 
— nny, to the oonmiDD tnmifer of ft hunter from one to another. 
Was there erei snoh bare&oed indifbmnoe to the rules of 
inteifrity i Saok base deeertion of the ehiralry of their order i 
They mar talk of radioal meetings and demooratio writinfre. 
my dear Nonaan. But the higher olassea of this kingdom are 
never so wantonly d^raded aa by themselves. ' By their works 
ye shall know them. ■ 

" Lord Farleigh seems an amiable man," observed Sir 
Walter: "reepeotable in private life, and conseientioas in 
pnblio. 

" I eamiot call a man oonHcientiooB in pablio life," said 
Avesford, " who ia a stone-deaf enemy to improvement, and a 
▼ooileioas sidfler of inquiry. Men of Lord Farleigh's oaste 
bare so mnch to lose by every popnlar refonn, tliat delicacy 
sheold forbid their hoiif olamorous against measures insnr- 
iag the ndtait of millions. Were they to exhibit on any 
^Tate gnestion the rapaeion* tenaoity they do not scruple to 
Ktmr in the g^eat natinial stniggle, they woold be scouted as 
shabby iellows. Attsok tbe legality of tlieir tenure of any 
portion of tbetr private vcofatj, and they will answer, 

*fliumlt. HvbhiithiT if mv Al«mfl iwnvn ^A^HAljirA. T ftTn mulv 



'Seandi, Examinel if my djoms prove de&etiva, I am ready 
ia rMuranoe them.' Why be less honourable in their mode 
«f dealing with tbe demands of the peo^e i " 

" By the way, dear mother," oried Walter, " I can scarcely 
erprem to you tlie kindness Z received in Paris from yonr 
Aiend, old Gnerchant, the JfiniUrs de la Marine. To his 
finnily I was indebted for my private introduction at the ah4- 
teaUjand the favonrs shown me by the king." 

** They were always kind and excellent people," said Lady 
Borman, in a low voice. " No man do I respect more highly 
^*T> Admiral Gnerchant." 



England," observed 

The disastzons moment at whieh the rite was selemmzed — 
-my own absenoe--tbe ditferenee of reluious worship between 
-•us," faltered Lady Norman, " rendered me blameably negli- 
gent. Bnt_ sorely I have frequently cited tlie ChiBrohanst to 
yon as partial friends of yonr father and of myself 1 

" Bay, rather, as most/aiiAjW," rei>Ued Sir Walter. " Ton 
Aoold hear the old admiraT do justice to yonr ooaroKe and 
presence of mind, when abiding my birth, in the midst of the 
idle mmonn raised by the English as a pretext for cowsnUy 
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fligbt. By the way, hia dangbiter, tlie Datibene da Bujao, 
iiuutod upon Uking ma to tfie old CliUe»n ds Bt. Sylyus, 
where I was horn." 

"AnddidyraieillyTUtthepkoe?" desumded Coi>»tui0B, 
dMpIy iat«nated in detjdli which the hahitiul leeerve of I^dy 
Normin had eareloped in myitery. 

" Only the gardmu— the temuMi and eharmiliei of which, 
are itiir in good pneemtion. The hotue is converted into a, 
muin&otoiT; and &o)u^ I went over it^ thete was nothing: to 
' point out tna meaattibu chamber in which bo eminent a per- 
sonage u Walter If orman saw the light I waa auuied that 
tiiere waa an ohl woman in the viUue, a Uadamo Oerry or 
Jarvais, cr some an^ name, who had been formerly in the ser- 



._ .. .. , a revertur to it." 

"Iiet ntaay nomoTB, tlien," tried Sir Walts. " But admit, 



CoiurtMiee, wSh gliBtedaK efva. fflanoed from th« pale &oe of 
I«dy Nomaa to the eanuBt vMuMenaae* of her brother ; feel- 
ing that i<me nflj was due to lite ibmooy and graoe of hu 
. n..^ M-^ri. L_^ -^ _^ jj,,^ ^ otMaeimtionB watdi 



ng that i<me reuy was due to tat 
mppeul. But Matilda k^ at aU ti 
(nor hcT lipi, leit ahe duiild agKra 



with which die erermcna a.^ „ , , _^ , 

to be reviled as lokewarm in her aAotiooi, than afie«t towards 
Walter the pawionate tandemeM of a mother. 

"Now I eone to nnaidfr tka MW, my dear Walter," ob- 
■erred Avesford, his ftongbte tiini aMndentaUy led i>ack to tbe 

Eeonliarities of his nephaW's iiveign birth, "it may become 
sreafter impcrtant to yoa to hare a copy of the Fegiatry of 
yonr baptiim. I recommend yon to apply to Admiral Guer- 
chant to have an acte de naiisance properly made ont. Can 
yon remember exactly where the registiy took plaoe ? " he oon- 
tiniied, addreasiiig hia aister-in-lsw. 

"Probably at ^ Sylvain, ^ Sichaid nndertook Uie 
ananifement." 

" The Stat time I am with you again at Sdwood, wb will 
BeBTch your poor father's meii»»«ndum-hoek for some alloiioo 
to the event, eaid Aveoford bo his ward. " We majr find the 
certificate amoBs hia ;^pers) if not; you can wnte to the 
admiral. He will not ibutd taking a little tronble for tJie son of 
his friend ; and if the old woman pon heard of were really a 
household sertant of Ibe fiunily, dw aight be aUe to put lum 
on tlie right Boent" 
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" I IiBTD ummisdoiu to exeoate for Madame de Baijai)," 
laid Sii Wftltei. " On fbiwanliiig tLeDi« I will beg tlie adminl 
to pnoare me the neoesaaiy papers. 

The tabjeot was droppeo, ui deferenoe to the prestDoe of the 
^dow, in wbom it appeared to revive unpleoBant reoollaotioiu. 
But from Lady TScaman'e mind it waa not ao eaaily dismiasod. 
That Walter aoonld have been on the eve of an. interview with 
Madame Gervois — eveooo that fatal spot— the scene of her ooHh 
nivance in fraud—the old woman, probably sinking into tia.t 
feeblenoBs of years, from whose wealmeBB or oompunetion con- 
fesaion is ao easily obtained — filled her with consternation. Hie 
fine open character of the youn^ man forbad all suspioinn that 
more nad transpired in his visit to the chateau ilian he had 
avowed. But might not the inqniry, bo inopportunely suagested 
by Mr. Aveefoid, lead to fnrtbei espoeurea, perhaps to tba dis- 
eovery of the tmtlL i 

In every way she was miserable ! To behold the impostor 
oonatantiy before her, with Coustanoe in his arms, waa a trial 
her patience coold acarcalv auppart ; or, on the otner hand, to 
have the truth discovered, the impostora detected, hei own 
honour, her hnabaod's memory, dissraced beyond retrieval, 
waa a prospect still more alamung. The punishment of Lady 
Norman's fault seemed to hang daily heavier upon her life. 
Bhe had formerly hoped that time would habituate her to her 
&lBe poaition ; but experience taught her that time haa no 



Walter, upon whom the pleasures and duties of life were exer- 
cising saoh varied influenoe. Amid the flurry of attaioinK hil 
majority and entering his public career, Admiral Querchan^ 
St. SyWain, , and the txtrait d* baptemt, might poasibly escape 
hil recolleetion. 

But on that day arose a souree at anxiety of a more p&inM 
natue. The infirm son of the Aveift^ds, attaching and sttaohed 
as such helplesi beings often prove, was rnddenly attacked by 
a spasmodic illnesi of the most alanning nature. In hopelesa 
grief; the rarents hong over the oouch cf the little sufferer ( 
and Lady Norman and ner daughter congratulated themselvca 
that they were on the spot to aUeyiate the trials of the tender 
and distracted mother. Though every 'friend to whom the 
Aveefords were dear had long indulged in an opinion that the 
release of the sickly boy woud be a mercy to themselves and 
Atm, yet when the moment of removal drew near, one and all 
indulged in prayers that the blow might be suspended. There 
was snch intensity of affection between the parents and the 
pocr hoy, whose wistful eyes looked up to them with looks of 
love, that no one could bear to anticipate the moment when 
those eyes most olose tot ever. 



Hm medioal attendftiiti who, haviD? tended tlie ailiiif ^uU 
tt<aa infuu^, wemed to apprraofa liis nck>atiamber wiu more 
I^tjinff &aeB than, tiu eoaoa of inaii7 a mrae important patiorb 
■hook theii lieada irhen they saw the feeble frame raeked hj 
theae new ajniptomi of diaraae. The danger was not imme- 
diate, bnt wy feaied it mi inemediahle. 

" I moat be off for town to-morrow," said Aveiford, folter- 
Ingljr, to yonng Korman, the erenitiK after thii decree of tiie 



phTBunana had gone fortJi. " I nmwigei to my oooHtitaaiit* 
to Mpreaent at the debate of Thnndaj. 

" Pledged, belore yon oould antLdpate this Bad cruig in yonr 
&milv," interpoeadSirWoltfir. 



oonelveB at the altar, for better 

___ , in health," replied Averford, with 

aasnmed oompomre. "Hy duty rails me to my poet. Qod 
fiobid that I ahonld Buriftoe the mlemts of whieE IhaTe made 
myaalf the AepoaUrj I " 

*' Neverthaeaa, the imminent danger of an only child " 

" The danger, I am aaanred, is not imminent^ and were it 
•0, my preanioe hen would arail nothing," lephed the fathei 
witli qnivering lips. "It is only for Ihe aaanagement of my 
own anxiety uiat I dMire to remain ; and what are my fed- 
inga compared with the great OTOgreaa of otmititntional lefbrmf 
I mnit go, my dear 'Walter I Do me only the tkvaai to lelin- 
qOiah your pleasniei when I dare not relinqnish my daty. 
Bemain here to oonnael and comfort my Charlea'a niihappy 
mother ! " 

Walter Norman praaaed the hand extended toward* him, and 
fbtmd that it was oold as death. There were no teus in the 
eyea of Analbrd. He evideatly did not choose to be seen of 
men nnmanned b;f domeatio affliction. Bat it was not the 
stenmeatoftbeitoic, beneath whoae cloak the fox is gnawing; 
for tmmediatetr afterwards, in attending to the sorrows of hu 
wife, his r^ee oeoame broken and nnintelli^ble. 

He went ; and yonng Norman fnUlled hu raomisa of filling 
in the house the plaoe of the absMit master. Bnt hia preaniee 
in the siok-ehamber, iriierenowordwastobeBiioken,nomoTe- 
nient to be hazarded, proved a resteaint ; and Mrs. Aveefopl 
would not hear of hia paying than more than oooaaional nsita. 
It waa enouih to engroaa the oonstant eompanionship of Lady 
Iforman. Ofautanoe and Walter were too yonng to be afflioted 
by tike eontinnal apeotaole of grief and pain. 

" Hake yonr sister ride ana walk wita yon aa nanal, my dear 
hoy," sain she to her nephew, "and yon will reliere me from 
one sonroe of anxiety. Constaiioe is delicate. The apeotaole of 
my child's snffbrings is too mnoh for her. Perau^e her to 
Booompany yon every morning to the water-side. The sea-air 
will re-invigorate and snpport her." 

Walter readily obeyed. It was impossible fbr Lady NonmUD 



to MUM objeotioiis to a soheme b 

when their absenoa grew longer and lo&Ke 

more flashed vitb, health andtuppineaB, Bne enienamea a nua 

apprehenHion that they took too mach pleasure in each oUier's 

oamptinj. 

Tet what could he more natural than that ConBtance, es- 
tranged from oompauionHhip of her own a^e, ahoold tdoioe in 
the eooieti' of one to whom her hoard of mnooent reneotiana 
might be unfolded i Between familiar friends, nothing' oon- 
dnoes to nnreserred oommimicatioa more than a solitary walk. 
Walter had a thonaajid Dnriona anecdotes to relate, and onshnas 
to describe, of Ihe varioiis lands be bad Tisited. like most 
persona whoae edacatio]i is completed abroad, be possessed tbe 
talent of narration; was not waidof hearing hisownToicei 
not ashamed of trying to interest others in that whiob had 
interested himself. Italr, Greece, Germany, Denmark, Bnssia, 
tnipplied his mamo^ wiui a thousand amusing traits and beau- 
tinil landaoapes, which be delighted to describe when he saw 
bow eagerly Constanoe listened to tlie description. 

And tboB tbe heavy eyes and saddenea countenance with 
which she eme^ed from the faonse of mourning: ^aduolly gave 
place to the inTigoratingimpnlseBof youth andjoyi and&esh 
odoKra bloomed on her weeks — fresh spirits beamed in her eyes 
— while, leaning on his arm, she fo^vt botii time and place in 
the details of his varied oonversatian. Every walk became the 
praoursor of another. They descried new objeotA to be visited, 
new landscapes explored. The tide was to m up at such an 
lionr; or the sands at low water were to oflbrd them new ground 
for enjoyment. 

Nor was the discourse of Hie young Hermans always of a 
frivolous natnre. Ihe afflicting scene from which they emerged 
for the enjovment of the open atmosphere, and the contempla- 
tion of the beauties of natnre, sobered tbeir gaietjN Both were 
Ifeginning to conceive opinions and ■ntana ttieir 'prindples, 
aoooiding to their opening insigbt into the ways of tbe world ; 
and tliesewere to m compared, argued, adapted, or ngected. 
Walter became almost affected when by degrees the sanctuary 
of bis sister's golden thoughts and pious feeling was unveiled 
to bis view :— -nis arguments were silenoed— his eyes doszled — 
for h« saw that the place whereon be stood was noly gronnd. 
£vul his anzietv to strengthen her mind by a more steadfast 
view of the harsn realities of lifb, gave place to his reverence 
for such purity of spirit. 

Constanoe had, in fact, a mighty o1^'«ct at beart. The differ- 
ence of foitb which seemed to divide Her immortal soul from 
that of her brother was an obstacle to ber happiness. She knew 
tliat, by their father's will, Walter was to be reared a Catholic ,■ 
bntthat no impediment was to be plaoedupon a obanga of faith 
arinng from oonviotioii. That oonTiotioa she dearly longed to 
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tecmre. She peroeiTed that his long rendenoa at Bonfi hal 

meaed the eyes of her brother to abusea, wMoh it wu eaay to 
place in a still strocger light ; and tbongh deeply oonEaionj of 
Dei incapacity fci the task of coaTcrBian, she poasesaed more 
advantages than ehe was aware of. There was no irony, no 
mockery, in, her gentle pleading, no assumption of authority, no 
pretence at wisdom. She spake neither with the tongue of mea 
nor angels, hut with the gentle tongue of woman— a Toioe, when 
lawfully employed, how caUTincing '. Those truths which the 
mildest of mothers had impressed upon her own Teneratiou, 
the mildest of sisters strove to impress upon that of her 
brother, 

Sir Walter listened in silenoe ; if not convinced hy hei argn- 
mcDts, touched by her eloqnenoe. Often when she had oeaaed 
speaking, he longed to entreat her to begin again, that he might 
once more revere the sweetness of soul suirgosting such just and 
heart-riving expressions. Though they sometitncs prolonged 
their walk to the hour when a winter sunset reddened the sky 
and the twilight damps of the shrubberies softened the air, vet 
on reaching the hall-door he would invite ber tii take another 
torn. It WBs BO much more agreeable to have Constance leaning 
on hia arm and soothiiig him wiUi her gentle philosophy, than 
to return to the oontemplation of nnaasnageable pain and uncon- 
■olahle grief. 

On snch ~ 



reproval of their truancy. What right bad Kr W jtw to bj^ — 
the health of his sister by ezposnn to tba STaaing dew i What 
motive to induce her to loiter by the uore whm storma wen 
blowing, and snow or rain impending i If Constance bad n 
wild a propensity to oontemplate at any cost the pheoomen* of 
nature, it was her brother's duty to oppose her indisoretion. 

Walter was wonderatruok on perceiving with bow atrenge aa 
expression of countenance these remonstrauoea were delivered. 
The first time his uaoaUy gentle mother bad occasion to repeat 
her reproofi, her eyes aparkled and her colour went and came. 
Bnt as they were standing in the ante-room adjoining the aiok< 
chamber of poor Utile Charles, abe could not imlnlgs in a full 
avowal of her displeasote. 

Again, however, the offence wu renewed ; for Lady Norman'i 
limitationa of their walks began to be nnreaaonatd*. Biio kmq 
decided that they mnat not on^tep the bonndarr of tlw plaawue* 
gronnda ; and at these limits nnliiokily extraoed to the owe&t 
of a craggy cliff, from whence a aplentud marine view, with all 
ita variationa of light and shade, was disooveraUe, Ccnstanoe 
and her brother found it impoasible to resist one evening theiz 
desire to view the setting sun i^om that elevat«d spot. On their 
return, they learned that Lady Herman bad been inqniring for 
them, and on entering her room found her in teais—the aevereti 
lebnke they hod yet reoeireil- Kneeling befise her, C(uiit«iu« 
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SHmiMd not to ofibnd awn- Bnt she fruued bet pmiuM in 
{anas of moh ftbwJata aupowl orer tha movunenta of Sir 
WaUer, that Lady Nonnaa ezpeiieiu»d a itill deepei wonnd 



Bren pre-ooonpied u die wu>, Ladv Nortaan'a atuoeptilnlitT 
did not eioapa the obBerratiDn of Mra. Avetford. Bat she 
fkneied that mapatJit in her affliotion disturbed the even 
tempm ol Hatllds. Man; people Beam out of hmiiDur when 
.' ont at spirits. But Lady Nonnan's dispositioii was not of this 
- mueason^e olass. ^evaaiiBaallyf(irbeariiiK,huma]]e,feiitle; 
ud Mn. AYmfoid at ieOKth began to apprehend that some un> 
explaiBedealamitymt affliotii^beriBiiia, Walter might have 
fomed sema vannetky attoohment, mc Conatanoe mi^t oppoae 
•ome girlish obstaole to proopeots ot eitatdishniiBiLt irhich btt 
BotAor was sot at liberty to nroaL 

One day when littJe Chul«a, after honn of ptotraoted tonneot^ 
had fallen into a ^enUe alnmber, rendering it pmdent for thoae 
who were wntobing to repair to the adjoining room, the two 
sisters sat beside tbe window— Mrs. ATsaford with a book in 
her band, which she was not reading; Lady Norsuui with 
work in hera, ovei whiob her tears wne falliuff wbile she lun- 
tended to woik. 

"Hy dearest Matty," aatd the fbrmer, extesding her hand 
towards her sfster'i knee, after watahing her for loiae minutes 
in lilanoe, " why deny me the Joy of oomforting your troublee f 
Ood knows, my only consolation is in the solaoe yon ofiord'to 

But Lady Norman, tfiongb she pressed th» hand extended 
towards her, remained dlent. To niiy her siarits or chide 
back ber tears was impossible ; to admit their origin, equalljr 
ont of tile qiHBtion. 

"Tea have scnnelidng on yonr mind," pitreced Hra. Atss- 
frad ; " end iritat oan w«gh on a mind like youra Tinllt to be 
Denuded to a frioid F" 



" I could almost npfaraid yon," resnmed Urs. Avesfcrd, "for 
trifling witii tiie blessings of Frovidenec. Ofsudder the gifls 
jon enjoy) Health, prosperity, and the lore of two noble 
ehildien, who hare grown to maturity nsder your eyea, in 
goodness, besaty, and intelligenoe, all ^at the heart of a parent 
oan desire. Befleot upon the diffarenoe of your fate and mine I 
IJte oomibrt of my future years concentrated in the poor, frail, 
tormented being, snfierinR in yonder bed ; — bis utmost happi- 
ness, lespito from pain,— his habitual existence, torture. Yet 
even with ^tie affliction before me I dare not repine. I should, 
fisar tikat some misfortune might overtake my bosband in retri- 
bation of my ingratitude." 

" I admit tiiat I am unreasonable," replied Lady Norman, 
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attempliag to lallrlier i^bL " I expeet imponiUe tlunm in 
regnirmgr ^lat Hm lieon over vhOK opening qnalitiM I have 
wuohed for eightMn yeua ahovld remain exolonTelj my own. 
I wu wnms not to calsnlate upon the infloenoe in time, the 
inflnenoe oi othen." 

"Ton do not mean that yon ua jeiloni of Comtanoe't 
afibotdtm for hot btoHiml" cried iSxa. Avetford, bnojinf 
herself anddenly enlightened. " Oh I mr detrert meter, be- 
ware how yon embitter yonr heppy exietenoe br enoh. weaJc- 
neae— raoh wiekednew I FcsgiTe me I " added ine. ae ehe aaw 
the tears cteal onoe more down the pale oheelce of Jjady Nor- 
man. "But IloTe^onaodearir, Hatty, that Ittemble at the 
idea of yonr eatzai^ing: yonr dmorok'B an^otaona hy orer-exu- 
tion. Never was tnera ao aweet— ao loring a oieatnre as tJiot 
^1 of yonra. Conatanee wmahipa tlte print of yonr footatepa 
m the daat. But wonld it be natural to love her brother lesi 
tenderly} I shoold detest CoDsteDoe if ahe did notprefer hua 
to every livin? being beride yonraalf ; and deCeat "Wslt^r if he 
did not folly letom her a&elion. Aveiford ia always in admi- 
ration of the intenidtr of tiieir mutual attaohment." 

Lady Norman ehnddered. 

" No human heiag," aoid ahe, " oon place himaelf in the poai- 
tion al anollier, however <doee their inlimaoy. "Walter and 
Oonstanee, on Qm eve of fcoming attaohments and engagements 
tiiat must insure their separation, oannot add to their nappineu 
byoultavatingawwship that may prove ofibnsive tothehns- 
band or yiiU of either. Had I ielt for a brother of my own 
age the enthusiasm which my poor girl oherishes for hers, it 
would have been t^e cause of serious estrangements between 
Norman and myself." 

" Sir Kiohard Norman was an exception to most roles, in 
tike conduct of his domeetio a&irs," remonstrated Elizatath. 
" Forgive me, therefore, iflentraatyonnot to disoorer to your 
children the jealenay tou have avowed to me. One remon- 
strance of the kind to Constai 
you; al' " ' 
her love 



for Walter. Believe m 



by the si(^>bed c^ hw child ; anticipating the wishes, sjod 
soodiing the unexpressed anguish of the patient boy, by the 
tenderest cndcarmenbs and euortations. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 



Lord Vabjusk's fiutuly was now settled in LoiLdon, pro- 
paring for the opening oampaiKn; and jnst at hia lordship 
expeeted to find, erery ■nooeeaiag' Norembet, in trpng hu 
faTonrite ooveits, doable the sport of the preceding niuitin^ 
■eawm, hia l<ad«hip'i wife and dau^ten seoned to fancy that 
norel pleaBiim mn to be fbnnd m their faTonrits rMwta of 
balla and operas. Not that Lady Failei^h ma a finBwiinf 
mamma. Too indolent for exertion of any kmd. Iter pet Auioy- 
work and pet lap-dog monoptdiied her att«n1^ ; the young 
ladie*, on whose education nad been expended niah a pro- 
digiotu outlay of goTemeeses and matten, being hy this bme, 
it was to be hoped, oapable of taking care of Ihems^Tes. 
There oonld be no douot that proper allianocB would oome 
in searoh of the two good-lookiiig daughten of an earl, wilo 
nve HQch good dinners, and prcdeesed the good old creed of 
.Toe- 



ing with all the applianoei and means of conquest, by a aiiDple 
oonntry-girl, like Constanoe Norman. An olgeot of flatter 
from £er birth, grandmothers, nurses, waiting-maids, gova- 
nesses, masters, had nnited to inflate her youiu mind into 
oreiweening seu-esteem. The claims of othras she had nerei 
heard bron^it into competition with hfx own \ and piqued by 
tjke unexpected discoTery that die indisoriminatuig worid might 
be tempted to desorv superior merit elsewhere, tbe mortined 
i beauty ran some risk of throwing herself away in mairias^ 
to prove that she need not be an old maid like her annt Laay 
Emily. She was roady to flirt with Sir Frederick Cranstoun 
or Captain Norman, or the attaehii of merely the &reign 
embaMies, to mark to Lady St. Aohjn hei contempt of the 
deiertionof hersc~ 



. _. _ e ycnng bawnetof Selwood. fiir Walter n 

old aoqaaintanee, their parents were still older friends. Her 

brother voa delighted with his manly spirit, and hei &ther 
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with tba reiLt>Toll of bis est&tes. Bir Walter had infimned ber, 
indeed, that he disliked London life. Bat it was dniinK the 
huntiiiX-seBMn ; a i>eriod of the year when few yoong matt 
know how to appreciate any object but a foi's bnish. Lady 
Sophia was, therefore, atill on me look-out for hit arrival in 
town ; in the hope of aeoelerating hii maTementa, she eveii 
addressed a letter to Constanoe, deacribicg the brilliancy and 
pleaaantnau of London, fiat dis flippant epistle wm fort^rded 
rroia Selwood to Fern Hill, where the Normans were ocoapied 
with the BorrowB of a death-bed. Conatanoe threw it, h jf- 
penued, aside ; that ihe might relieve her ma&Bt is bei watch 
over the dying boy. 

Bat Avesfitni, having diiohuged his duty heroiodly in the - 
mat debate where the inflnenoe of his eloquenoe was required, 
had now paired off with some gouty idler, and returned to 
inpport tha sinking spirit of his wife, and snataia in its last 
agonies, the beloved ohild passing through momenbuy tdoads 
to etenial snnshine. 

The little family olnle was onrwhabned with sadness. The 
Avesfords wen too generally beloved tot tbeix silent afSietiDn 
not to oommand a sympathy ntrelv Mooried to Tod&Tooa Krief. 
There was somethii^; mexpressibly a&sting in tha thon^tM 
tenderness with which the expiring child stsnggtad aninst his 
tonnants to si>ai« the feelings of his paienta ; and in tha 
in<)airlng, bewildered look which, daring tiie last night of his 
existence, overspread hia little wasted, waien face, as if awed 
by the sense of dawning peace, and p«Tpleied by the thonght of 
coming immortality. Avesfoid sat silent by tha bedside, 
ludding the hands o( his wife, while he wat'^ed the exhaling 
breath of his only child. Not a mnrmnr escaped hii lips | bnt 
those who were standing near him noted from, the visible palsa- 
tion of his temples, bow terrible a striie of angnish was passing 

At kngth, ConstanoB, nnable longer to support the tension of 
feeling oansad by this prolonged wretohedneaa, crept from the 
ohamber, to ^Ve uDrestiained oonrae to her tesni and Bir 
Walter notioinif that Lady Norman'a position beside the ohild 
forbad her to follow, hastened aftm his sister, whose pale faoe 
annonnoed indisposition as well sa dist»ss. Bir Walter led 
her tfl the libraiy sofa : reolininirwi which, a burst of tears 
relieved her overcharged heart. The afflicted girl was in no 
oondfticn to take note of the passing minntes, while she eat 
ooaoealing her fiioe in her brother'a boaom. Her thoughts 
were raised in prayer to Heaven ; prayer that mercy mif ht b* 
ahown to the expinng ohild, as iral aa to his sad torvivors ; 
prayer that absorbed every lenae and every facility i till she 
was startled by tlie voice of her mother aeYCcaly tdixmnag 
her. 

" Is this a tinte, Constuue," oried I^dy Hmau, " to bimA 
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mly. You aholl not romom here. 

* Hv deureat motlieT," iiLtorposed Sir Walter, apprehending 
iium the wildness of her air that affliction had duturbed her 
reason, " Sit down, I beeeeoh fou, a moment, and oompow 
yourseU. ConBtanoe will take yoorplace for a time in the giok 
room. Yon need re&eshment. Yon need rest. I will not 
luive yon sit up another night." 

" You will not haya me i " cried Ladj [formBn, half frantic 
oa perceiving that he did not withdraw nis arm bom the waist 
of Constance. 

"You are not et^al to theae ezertionB," ha oontinned, in k 
soothing tone. "Were my uncle and Mrs. Avesford leas 
engrossed br their miseries, ther would feel the impropriety 
of EO severely taxing the >strengtu of two delicate bcmgs, like 
you and Constance. See 1 " cried he, drawing Hiss Norman 
closer to his boscm, " Bhe ie still trembling and exhausted. A» 
to yourself, mother, I oan scarcely recognise yoo. Compoas 
yourself, I entreat you." 

Lady Norman was indeed in a stat« of strange excitement. 
Overpowered by efibrts made throughont the day to repress her 
feelinge, her face was almost convalsed as she stood witnessinK 
the endearments between Constanae and her brother. But u 
that moment, an unusual stir in the corridor apprized them 
that some direfnl eveitt bad taken place in the siok-chamber ; 
and ATcaford appeared, oaudiicting hia almost nnoonsoiatu 
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Tombe I feuUle fpb^mirc I 
VoUe VXK reox ce triite cbemiaj 
Cache no cUseipntc de ins mbt 
lA ^aec oA J« (end ilaniiJD 1 



The enming mek, eoteiling aaoli Kdemo datU* towwds tiie 
living and th« dead, mbdued the pcttturbed apirit oF Lady 
Konun. Sotong a* the mortal rtmaias of a beloved otqeM 
abide in. a house, a saored inflaenoe mmus to predominate 
within ita wi^a, to the extiiurtioh of every bnman paseion. 

All that remained to the afflicted paienta of the little being 
to thtm M> piedoni, so nnimportant in the eyes of the world, 
fli« isfim child besbnred npoa them ia the midit of thtir 
■tren^ and proaperi^ aa if to Temiad them that their dMta- 
Diss «we in the hand of One who was stronger and nuKhti^ 
than titer, bavinf been osnsigiied to the gnTe, it was decided 
that Mrs. Areaford should aoooinpaiiy her hasband to town, 
whither he was Dmemptorily rcoalled by Ms pailiunentary 
duties ; while Walter, irtio had law-boaiiieu to eieeute, waa to 
bear them oomiiany for a week or two ; Us mother and sister 
letuming quietly to Selwood Kanor. 

This project waa a comfort to Lady Normau. She was Jo 
fact ohiefly instrumental in forming the arrangement. Yet, on 
finding herself alone in the carriage with Constance, she cipe- 
rienoea, for the first tima in her life, unwillingness for the tele- 
d-tett. The Tiolenoe into whioh she had been recently betrayed 
muat appear so extraordinary to the gentle girl who had hitherto 
been treated with mildness and affection ! But Conetanoe was 
U)e la^t of homan ore^^nrea to resent anything proceeding from 
her mother. Theii leoent affliction had produced so many new 
perceptions and emotions, that she fancied the momentary 
alteration of Lady Norman's manner a oonaeqoenoe of the 
inexplicable infiaoioe of grief. Her mother's nmid had been 
momentarily distracted by the death of her nephew. 

To refrain, therefore, from eipresaing herself as usual oon- 
ceming Walter, out of deference to her mother, did not ooooT 
to her mind. The journey ft'om Fern Hill to SelwDod, waa one 
whioh at all times ezeroiaed a. dispiriting inflaenoe over the 
mind of Lady Norman. Thoueft more than sixteen yeata had 
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•IiVwd nnoa tiw Ioh of hat luuband. OOTet did the wt off 
fron tbe ATEitedi' joor, wiUioiit reoftUin^ ta mind th« d«r 
iriun. pnMMediiix flmiee &r tlw fint time m all her pride o| 
hcppuMM, sb» ui. btm widdenly plunged into defpaii: anid 
CoDtUaoe, temtiliiit s dcaprndaur the notin of whkti tho 
iMdi^MniMtored. ftnoied m» wits Joiagwiselr and Idndly by 
ttjmf to oiTert her moUier's attentioa from part Borrowi, Of 
eituw Iwr vMBst MUM* of j«r. 

. "FwwawhetbwWaJtMinllkMphiBproiDiMof beio^at 
home next week ^" Baid she, after they had performed nearly 
balf theix JDamar in «lno«. 

" Ton Hirelj oo not «idi him to quit tho pooi AreifDrda 
ao hnt u hia oonpuir appean « oowort to them i " lepliei 



geatia and a&otionato in hia Buuuwra,— and waa h 

KMidofdwtposrlitUa ftUow.—tiiat ha will onlj aoist ia die- 
riahinr thwt nlef. Fw thair atitt, therefore, aa voU aa otia, 
I thuAha wedd be bettor at S^wood." 

" But net for Ma," uH htds Noman. " It ia tina that 
Walter ahonld learn something of the world." 

"Haahe not been lirnK in the worid for searirfbur years 
{Mat?" aaidCnataaot, with Mine anrpriM. 

"Not in the Engliah world. The sooiety of England !■ a thinr 
wartt eadMtbMWtoiBilafiHBaandaibibaTyinitaomtomi, 
that a TDBBg UBB brouKht up, like moet Itoman Catholics, in 
tetiiameot or on the wntinent, laboon under digadvaDtagea 
on his entranoe into pnblio life. In Walter's case, tbcae are 
inoiWMedbTftlaDC muontr. Mid the want of famil7 ooimea- 
<ion. TbalonitfrhedafenniioiMnaaeintoiocietr, the greater 
vHl be hia diffianltiee." 

" But what difficBltiea await a yoniig man of hia position and 
ibrtanst" 

" Aa h« if Ukiiw to lire aia<«K hia equals in rank and Ux- 
tnne. these will afford him no distinotian." 

" But hia tal£atg,~hi8 niaanua 1 At Tuzwell he waa dis- 
tingniahed, not cmly above his equals in lanfc, bnt hia mtperion. ', 
HoWpopnkr mr brotlier becnmai with everT tau he speaks to I" . 

" 'Hte Farleighs, aa Ud friends of his &thei, are partial and | 
om-iBdnl«wv' 

" Bnt the Dean of QtooDeator was not a biand of poor papa 
(I think 7D« tdd me yon had not met before) > And I heard 
the dean remark to Lady Fadeiah that be had nerer seen a 

Stmt mai at VaUxt't sc« so foil of infoimtUicat, yet lo diffi- 
snt and unpresnming." 

" Tbe dean is an aideot polituaan, eaid may hope to brins 
orer Walter to his aide." 
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intending to Lb polite to Lad^ Notmaa. "It'isauAoiutt&w 
enough tbat your kd^hip having bnt two, ttiffe riwold h» M 
bttle likoaess as bctireen Hiw Confltanoe and 7aaf son; Dae 
BO dark tuthtT bo fair, oii« on bo tarse a wate, fothn m 
ebght Jtedelf was MTinf* that thay leaked far mem lik« 
hoaband and wife than DTothet and ristor. I tnppoaa it oomM 
from one beini; born in France and t'other in England. After 
nil mavbe it s b(^t for a yonn^ ladr to be fair, and a joong 
gfmlUr an to I ) m Dark men wear beat, and fair women, 
an 1 I it oouple, too. We did hear, ma'am, tilat 

Sir Ti ranch taken at Tumrall with I^dy Sophy 

Fori ■omilfliion — " 

W re Lady Sophia FarleiKb?" intei 

QmatancB with an inoredaloua smile, 

" A youne gpntleman a family ii not always the finrt to be 
inform^ of his likings and dislikin?s. And 1 can assare ; on. 
Miss Korman that my housekeeper had a letter from her nieoe, 

Sbioh IS Tonng lady s meld at Tuxwell, to say there was beta 
id in the steward a room of a match betwixt the yonnff 
people before the end of the London season," 

"^Walter will be at home next week," aaid Coiirt«Ho«, " u 
that we shall soon learn the truth of the ramoU'." The laonfMit 
the Kedelys had taken leave, ahe flew to her room to searoh ibt 
Sophy Farleigh'B neglected letter, and asoertain whetker it 
betrayed any expectations obnfinmitorr of Ura. Redely** istd- 
ligence. 

fint thongfa It waa olea^ that, at the time of vrltiBf, no 
-nnderatanding snheisted between the parties, Misi Norinan 
fancied she could diacorer indioations of interest on the part 
of Lady Sophia, such as, with her brother In town, and pro- 
bably a constant visitor at Lord Farleigh'i, night ripen uta 
a nearer re^d. Sir Walter, like most young men of his age, 
was an indifferent oorreapondent It was not from kia own pen 

,._.._ . _. i,_ - jjionwitai 

„ , . / lert the 
inyentionB of tiie servantr hall shonld be TfliiAed. Aa a girl, 
■he bad been girliahly fond «( the Fatlelgha. Aa a jvtag 
woman, she was eonBoiooa of tjk«r heartlesaneaa and acliaanng. 
But as a rister-in-law.'ahe disliked all thoughts of eltiier. 
Walter, bei darling, warm-hearted Wdtef, deaervad aomettiing 
iMttorthanto beoome a aeoondary objeottoanohft vifeaa wat 
■ • '^fashion. 

„- „ — n-hearted Walter," aha aow 

directed her steps towarda his loom, which wal at the axtra- 
wity of the gallery in which her own and her mother's wan 
sltoated. It had been his from the period of Mr. Hanaing- 
ham's instalment at Selwood ; and during his absence, Con- 
stance oooaaionBlly visited it, rather to aee Hiat her brotber'a 
belongings wen kept in order, than a> ^ matUr of laauiiBuit. 
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Ii1raa,inIaat,ao»B|)lct»7aiuigiiiai^snxan; BsUotod beoanK 
«T«rl0akiag ft iUbW-rud, and disfianred hy all sorta of \m- 
Bigfatly tnamueB i a gmt-nnik, a beankin, by way of heattbragt 
aad • htmmook. bf way of bed. Upon the ebinUHir-pieee, vafe 
the jowl of an immoiEe pike (landed br Walter at tMve yean 
.13V — :.__! rrodin" ' ~-"'- - -'' -^ ' 



i whoM torn and •habby oaU^is Treie to be dittin- 

^oiihed a few sprace prize-books, in irilt moroooo, "the gift 
of Ids attaobed fuend, BocbDa UanniiiBtiam/'enBhaa "Looke's 
Hnman Understanding," " De Lolme'B Sntieh. Constitntitui," 
and a anperb edition (a farewell frift) of " ihutace'e Italy." UK 
a atand near tho bookoate vere a pair of old-&uiuoned globea, 
on wtaioh strange defratures were mitten by sehool-rooBi alma*-, 
a tiger bnnt baving been sketched with a erowqoiU by yonng 
Nonaan on tba ai«a left mystccionsly blank by ffK^rapbert in 
tke injGuurjr of AMoan diseovery, and gioiqiaof lenathansaiid 
walnuea la the then ehartlets polar seas. While the oelestiat 
(rfoba dinlayed, oiDwrnngthe fat and starieta side* of Cetua, a 
attikinf likenew a£ Lady Norman's globose old hoasekeeper ! 

Over the liretJaoe, fruned in blaek, and glased in glaM of 
Tillage grem, hniw the portrait of a lavonjit« grey poodle, 
named Titiis, the first attempt of Coostouee in water-oolonrs, 
the head of whioh not a littie resembled the leamed noddle of a 
barrister in bis forentio wig. The tables and ohain, tbongh 
originaUy of rich materials, bore evidence of having been occa- 
■ionally nsed as a carpenter's bench, bookbinder's shelf, or 
lithographic press; the young baronet, to whose eye that 
Tockshop of loany trades aboanded in pleasant lemimscencea 
of boyhood, having not only entreated that they might nevei 
be replaoed, bnt that evrai the eharred oirote, traced oy a red- 
lx>t glue-pot on the oaken floor, might be suffered to lamain 
nneOaeedl 

To this pantechnicon of manly arts and ecionoes, did tlte 

.....i_ (,.__. ■ ...^_i — --(lij. In her brother's 

loma. Its very atmos- 
travelling tmnki of 



g^tle Ckmetanee now inopportunely rfepai 
abaanea, that room appeared his espeoial no 
phete was soeirted wim the Rossi^leather 



dog-whistle, not an objeet around her bat was more partion- 
lany the t^perty of hn brother. 

The moliTe of Hiss Norman's visit was not meniy a desire to 
look npoa these familiar things, or indulge in thick-eominc 
faneiea tonehing tbeii owner, ^e had completed, at Fern Hill, 
■ome water>o(doar d^wingjL from sketches of Mowan soenery 
contained in her brother's sketch-book, and wished to surprise 
Unilitbtiw gift »f his own prodnctiODi^ ttan^Red aa it were 



from prow to poeby. Simple frames liad been piooored at 
LiTerpool for these drawings ; and tltiiiiglL it was by no mMms 
her intention to keep so tnmng a oironnutuioe a seoret from 
Iiei mother, the state of Lady Narman's feeliiiga, and the afSio- 
tion of the &milr, woiUd have rendered an inoaediate allusitm 
to them trifling and unfeeling. 

^le was DOW about to hai^ up the pioturei previons to Wal- 
ter's return. She wished huu to see how mueb he had been 
thought of dnrinff his absence ; and after a deliberate eiamina- 
tios ot lighte aiid shades, she fixed upon, two panels opposite 



his bed as advantageous to her petfbrmanoes. It was only to 
' - "- ■■ ' ' ' " '" * ^-' of War- 

displayed in their stead, arrayed in those vague ana 



remove from the hooks alreadv fixed there, two prints 
wiok Castle, chiefly remarkable for their bold defiaoo 
■pective ; and Santa Maura and the Lenoadian promontoi 



B^al tints, with which Copley Fielding or Cattermole delight 
te envelop tlie myaterieB of nature. 

Having Hied tnem to her liking, Constance sat down beside 
the hamniook in one of the most notehed and disoolonred of &r 
Walter's favonrite chairs, to contemplate her handiwork ; uncon- 
soionsly leaning her chedc upon her hand, while demurring 
whether her ^gean sea mi^t not be a Ihonght too blue, or her 
Ionian sunset a shade too purpLe--when, lo I the door burst 
open, and her mother, pale and indignant, stood before her. 

" What are yon doing here, Constance i " cried Lady Nor- 
man, whose countenance derived a cadayercns hue from oon- 
trast with tiie deep mourning in which she was attired, 

" I ofteu come here, mamjna," replied Miss Norman, startled 
into a blosh. " Often, when my orotheT is at Selwood, and 
often when he is away," 

" Whether he is absent or present, I desire you will neror 
enter the room again," replied the agitated Lady Nonnan. 

" But will not Wslter think it very odd — very unkind — it 
instead of visiting him as usual, when his drawing or book- 
binding is about, I have to say that you have ordered me to 

"Cm; 

Horman, " that there ai . .„ .. _-. . 

all hours of the day yon oan meet unmolested t " 

" Hy dear mother, if you object, I will never again cross the 
threshold," cried Constance. " I came hither only te hang up 
yonder drawings, intended as a present to my brother." 

Lady Norman oast her eyes in the direction pointed out. The 
paintdngs seemed, to her disordered mind, to have been finished 
and the frames procured in deliberate seoreoy. 

" You, perhaps, remember the subjects in Walter's album ! " 
pursued Constance in an extenuating tone. " I have only filled 
out and amplified his outline," 

" Have the goodness to take them down again," laid Lady 
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ITannaii, " I do nut ohooM tbat he ahoold And tliem hanging 
thew." 

Hiaa Nonnon hesitated. " I fioished them expresaly for 1117 
luotber I" pleaded she, in a, tone tremoloaB Jrom disappoint 
meat. " S.vei unoe his letnra to England, Walter has bees 
aikin^ me to widertake a drawing for him. The picture in 
oils of biBOtmnaintiii^iThiehhe eenttoLondon to oe framed, 

i^i^j.j £. J -'-j-room; and I shall be deeply 

> give him these drawings in 

^ be^ sileatlr to 

bnrftforOi. 

"Indeed, mother, yon are wrong," said she, moved beyond 
her palienoe, " to take bo much pains to lessen the afTeotion 
between Welter and mysBlt. Heaven knows my love for him 



hby a single grain my respect and attachment 

towards mv motliet. Bnt I should deoeive yon if I did not 
candidly declare that nothing yon can say or do will pre- 
vent my cherishing for him Uie firmest attaohment. Yon 
are nnjost towards tu both, in wishing that it shonld be 
otherwise." 
" Unhappv girl 1 " cried Lady Norman, letting fall the pio- 
res she held in hei hand. Are yon bent on goadinf me 



. . grasping I^dy Norman's arm, 
and gasping for bceath, 

" n no more to yon than a stranger, Constanee 1 Walter 
Ni»man is not my son. Walter fiorman is not yonr brother ! " 

It vras no moment for forlher oiplanatians. The agonized 
girl had fallen at the foet of her mothn in a state of insen- 
■ibility. 
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CHAPTER XXXm. 



Tsi fsllowiDK daf, at noon, LAd; Normaa wai still wa{«Iiiii^ 
the heavy slnntWa ptodnoed by uie opiate* it had been fonoa 
neoetaary to administor to W ditn^hter, in Uie intervals of tbt 
nemnu tKouns into which CmmtMux had fidlen o: 
from her swoon. A hope haJ 
mind, that, on wakinKt the a 

transpired the frightful delu , 

woman oonid Dot forgiYa heracK for having allowed herself to 
be BQTprised oat of a secret so long' and painfully preserved. 
€ha was prspared to tzeat the whole aa a ohimera ot her daugh- 
ter'! brain, and to keep for the fatoie a moie pmdent giiacd 
over her lips. 

But theM hopes er^xnated when oonaoioiunesi was Kraaaally 
restored to the affectionatA girl, whosAstrenffthhadfaued under 
tiiat ludden sentenee of henavement. To learn, that he whom 
she had so long loved as a brother was .lost to her for ever, had 
fioxea the warm oorrent of her Uood. 8he awoke from her 
letharfy like a parson atumed and bmiied b; aome tenible 
blow, 

"It this your hand, motheri " she Altered, B«dainK tJist of 
Lady Norman, which was lying on her pillow. " Have y«i 
been with me all this time! I fanoied I had left you. I 
Auiaied 1 had reoeived some cruel iojury, and quitted Selwood 
for ever. Have I been ill, motheri My arm is bound up, 
-—my head is stiff. Have I been bled } What has been the 
matter i" 

" A dizzifieas, — a sodden faintnesa," faltered Lady Nonnan. 

"True, I remember now; — I was bronpht hither out of 
"Walter's room. What can have made me iU? Was there not 
Eomething— some disappointment about my brother i Is Walter 
come home ! " 

" Sir Walter ia not here," replied Lady Norman. And the 
dxyness of her tone brought back the fatal truth to the recoUeo.- 
tion of the unhappy girl. 

"Oh, mother!— I remember all now!" oried she, letSn^- 
&11 her head onher pillow. " I remeniber the dreadful sentanoe 
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w]iii!& de^TBd ma o£ my moms. Were tob apMrfing vlfh 
Bie r-'weM foa trrinff my ooniage ?— Say, yM .'— ^ell me tbat 
vou mmted only to oMMolaiiL tue extant of my affcctioa tat 

But Lady Normtn oanld not mftk» the deeired de<Jaiatioa. 
She ocnld onl^ aay, " Coinpaae ymiTBelf, my daoKst ehild. 
UdIbn yon mah to praonrt tiie rain of Wutar Narmkn, be 
calm, be esnttoni > " 

"It isfrtw, thsni" said Conatance, fniiitly, raisiD« hweyM 
iovardsLkdy Normm. " I have lost my brotier, — my frNod, 
— ray oompanion. Oh, mother ! why hsTe yon deprived me la 
the playmate of my childhood I" And greatly to hei relief, 
tears sow flowed irom the burning eyes of the invalid. 

Lady Norman felt that It wai not the moment t^ enter apon 
her own vindioation. "Yon are not yet able to litten to the 
details of thii unhappy Btory," said she. " When l&td you 
Teatomd to leif-aontrol, you ahall know all. It haa leqiured 
muoh, Cooatanoe, to brmg^ from the iipi of four mother an 
avowal that muat lower her for orer in yonr estimation, as the 
abettor of an nnpardonabie frand. But for years, my clrild, 
haa the hand of Hearen been heavy on me. For years have I 
been asanred that chastisement was awaiting me where it would 
be sonit to bear- It was in pou, Constance, the child of my 
pride and my affection, that my guilt was to be ponished. 
It was yon who were to suffer ; gou who ware to be made a 
safrifloe 1 1 saw you beooming the alava ef as nnlawfnl sfiiMtion, 
and rushed in to save yov boia deatrnotion." 

" Toil are in error, ' replied Constaooe, with monmfol oom- 
pOBure. " So Ions ai I believed Walter to bo my brother, where 
-«u the doager loor ne ^ It is only now perhaps that my trials 
are beginnii^." 

" Ihey inoiC arise, tbsn, from your own raahoesa," otied 
Z>ady fiomun, with a look of ocautemation. " Walter has no 
more idea of tho touth, than yew had yesterday. He mnst 
never know it,— hotct mqtect it. He, at least, is guiltless of 
jeproach. 16 u yonr tititec and nMflier, Constance, who are to 
Uame ; and Um slwhtsat indiaoretian on yonr part would betray 
yonr parents to infamv." 

"IwiDbe aarefnl,murmnt«d Mist Noimsii, with awistful 
look of bewilderment. 

" Walter is a foiindling,--spnisg from the lowest grade of tlie 
fVeneh people, and wantonly adopted as Heir of Sclwood to 
gratify the pride of your ehildiess &fher. Bat he has be^i 
trained in hooovnUe aentimeiits, and prinoiplss of upright- 
ness and integrity, and were tlie sligihtest suspicion of the 
troth to rsoob his mind, he woold instant^ reveal all, and 
lenimnce the honoitrs and Eortane forced on his adoption." 
. "HewoalddoweU,"mDimiir«dGoiutanoe, in the same ton* 
of umatural oompoaore. 
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"Hewoold do well to obey the dictates of iiii a 

But iriiat right hare I, pledged by a lolemn oatk to ay ha** 
band to npnold this impodtum, to Hnataon bu being Teu«d in 
luxury and hooonr, in tbe boaom of an a&otioiitte ^inily, ia 
the respect of a mnltitiida of dep«idiraita, only to oaow him, on 
amTJnir at man'a catate, to be oast ontto^IlnanddinTaoe!— 
I lore Walter,— I appncaate hia ezoelUnoe, his nooleneu. 
It vaa onlr traile apvreheoding dutger from your infotnation, 
Coutanoe, tliat mj; heart was inital«d acainat one who has 
grown op witit me in the lore and duty oi a aon. I eoold not 
rapport tiie sMtaele of hi* degndation. I pnmused the dyintr 
Sir Biobard SaTmaJi to be a nioth^ to tAe boy. It ia not 
frmn fny qniTor that the ainnr mnat be lannohed against him." 

" Se, at leut, has dcoie no wnag," fidtered CoDstanoa. 

"Nor most he cofo mtfog. £iongh that I have violated 
my solemn engagement for w peeerration of m; ohild. Bhe 
most not make me die origin of a deeper sin, by allowing the 
■mallest hint of this fatal seorat to esMpe her Bps. " 



tallest hint of this fatal seorat to eMuipe 
" Ipromise, mother," replied Hiss Non 
" WhatoTOT may betide, — nothinp, — no i 



. ^,— noearthlycondderation, 
no prayer,— no entreaty,— mast wnng the confession from yonr 
lips!" 

" So far, I solemnly engage myself," replied Miss Norman. 
"Bnt from the alteration of my manner, Walter will snspeet 
that eometlung is amiss. Ezeroise what oate I may, I shall 
betray myself I oannot be with him as I have been t Hy 
arief, — my oonseioosness, — will suggest inevitable changes. 
Every aation of mine will be an avowal. Oh, mother I if yon 
do not wish Walter to snspeot the truth, take me hence, — part 



Lady Norman gased with pity npon the agitated giri. " It 
is net to ma, whose life has been embittered by duplid^, 
that yon need odarge upon tbe dif^oltiee of yemt task," she 
repUed. " I know all yon will have to inffBr. Bnt, setting 
your motlwr'a welbre ont of view, I solemnly entrust to yonr 
keeping the memory of yonr father, and the peace and pros- 
perfty of Walter." 

Then hastening from the room, she left her victim to ponder 
npon these things. It wonld require time and refieotion to 
subdue the agitated sonl of her daughter. Solitude and 
silenoe most prepare her for her first interview with Sir 
Walter. 



silence, more culpable slill was the ooDfession whioh tenor and 
esditement had extorted from her lips. She had last the respeat 
ofherohild. She had embittered the innocent life of Constanoe, 
only to plunge her into new dangers. 
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■ "A btaHtr is npon me," <9ied ihe, is hei ham of Bolituy 
Mlf-iepKMudL " From the lint moment to the la^ evary atep 
I lu,Te tikeu in thii iniqnitmia bonnese has plniwed ma into 
deeper miierr. Hwving onoe set foot in the orooKed path, it 
beume tmpouible to ragain the ways of trotii." 

Her ounpiinotaai inoreased vhen, haTing ezetted henelf to 
liae, CoHtanoe joined her in the drairing-Toora. Hiss Norman's 
oheek was justly, and bar Duumer so bewildered, that her 
moUierms oonflnned in her belief, that, in half an honr. Sir 
Valter woold diseover some fatal myete^ to be oppteuingr the 
mind of his sister. Hoping that change of seeDe miKht be 
benefioial, Lady Ntnman proposed a diire, and laboorea in the 
oonree of their siring to^umnote desaltray oraLTersSition. Bat 
it woold not do. Despair was upon the yoni^ eirl's mind, as 
if the remains of one tenderly balored were oonsUutly extended 
before her eyes. 



resprntiDBr was no longer to be reapeoted, no lonper to be loved. 
Her mother Bad for years been oooupied in deoeiTing the world 
and her. Little as she knew of the world, Constance felt that 
the Mse position in whioh she stood was unprecedented ; at 
Tftrianoe with the spirit of the times and the maroh of hnman 
events. She had been singled out for sorrow, for probation, 
perhaps for atonement. It was in vain she tried to rally her 
spirits to reply to Lady Ncoman's oonunon-place observations 
upon the road and the weather. " Do not talk to me, mother ! " 
burst at length inepressibly from her lips, "I osnnot yet 
rsflover from this dreadful blow I Leave me-~leave ma to 
myself ! " 

Already Lady Normnn disoovered that her ruh effort to retain 
the affections and guard the welfare of her ohild, was to be the 
sonroe of deeper sJienBtion between them. Sho had rescued 
Constanoe &om the fomiliaritieB of Sir Walter Norman. 8ha 
had oonsinied her to 1^ clinging ooree of gloomy and distraot- 
ing thoughts. 

" Tn-mm-rmn 



" To-morrow perhaps he may be here," f altered Hiss Norman, 

when she took leave at night of her mother. " God keep him 

away 1 Hourly as I used formerly to pray for bis letnm, do I 

DOW pray fbr his absence. I must have time to prepare myself 

' for the meeting.'' 

And "time Bir Walter seemed well inclined to accord. 
The appointed week was prolonged to a fortnighL Tet he 
■ Ifthej _ *■ ■' "-' ■" 

odhiDg 

!— nay, engaging lumself to Lady Sophia Farleigh ! B 



fthe pnxmoatioationB of the Tuxwsll 
u>} fi Walt 



servants should prove true! If Walter should be attaching 
himself— na; >- > ■ .. . » . ^ . ■ ^ n - . . a 

ha should <i 

ff tJ , , 

e fondneas and regard. 



bring among them a bride, a wife, a being to e: 
* ' 'is luole fondneas and regard. Ii, as hi 



3tS not asa. of sixwoqd. 

Had din* Oat, OoiutMice vonU ham been «inacded by flu 
leOeotiaa tb>t natoie'a tio* are nevsi Is b« oast *ude ; tiuM 
eren with « luuband snd £ithar, a •iatw'a daiM* an raUd. 
Bat tfak ilhuun vas gtoe for anr. Her rfghta wan extin- 
goiahed; her attaohKoit wm a vaaifry. B WaUer ahonld 
taarry, hor motfaer woold doobtien mnftre from SelwMd, ud 
theriaiut Imm toTuit that bdond home as wttaatgtn, aaA 
look imon that halorad beiiif as tha property of anotbir. 

At Iraigth a l«ttar airiTed in hia huidwritinff, bMrinf tba 
London poat-mark. ItwasaddMiMd toCoiutaiuet beutCoa- 
atanoe had not cwrage to opm it. She irapt in ■uniw whila 
hei mother read alond ffii Walter'a ea*r, frank, a&otionato 



aeoooQtof hi« prooeadingi in town; the attendanaa at Linanht'a 
Ins, axtotod of him br ATSafbrdi and tiw intimaar he wsa 
fonmng, for hia awa pleuora, with his rda&as ua Horn' 

ingtoiu. 

" Sinoe meeting them at dinner at the Farlei^e," he wrot^i 
" DOthing oan exceed the atteations I have received from Lady 
MoiBingtoa. I do not dta oat fine-lady axuin aa thu nuwt 
fMilOesa of htunaa beiogi ; but. ooiuidered as a woman of tha 
world, she i* agreeable and well-bred, and baa token infioit* 
Mine for my amuMment. At hsr BOggeatioa, I have eogegad a 
IwDse for the season in Park Lane ; and leave it to your elo- 

Sieooe to i^epare mjr mother tot liBtenins to my aignments ia 
voor of yonr diarmg it with me after Easter, as soon as the 
ceremonies of attaining mv msjoritjf have reouired honour dun 
ft SalwoM Uanor. AvesiOTd promises that, in a few days, h« 
will leUnf nish all further olaim on my tima ; when I shall bavo 
the happmeu of telling yon, as I daily assure myself, how 
truly I am both yours ud my mother a most ftttaghed and 



truly 1 
iiuthfal 



^s^led himself in an intimooy with his peatest 

.. J* udr Norman's fsrthsr-nghtediqmnder. But 

at that moment thai atlmitioB waa claimed by on invit^ka 



fiiom tlM Baddys, who wen in the habit nt asaenibling tlia 
netghbooritood on oeoaaios ^ a &ir held fkom time immnional 
upon Avonwell Gieen, enlivened by nistie sports an' 

Farlei^ks, 
be fonna 
uumg the aay viaitora trf the Mid-Lent (air. 

"xbawiu rfeovne send an umiseP" said Hisa Noims^ 
who in her caiUer days had been Mtmstsmed to look f<awaxd 
with jtlae to the humUe fdte. 
"whftt pretext baTO we £» an exoose?" imiutred ha 



Dt to whic' 

„j.^ , —fit wiU 

■tnnge if, fo* the flnt tine, we ftbMnt ouMlraB." 

A note of acceptance was aoooidin^T daiptrtohed. intunatinK 
that Sii Walter wa» not jet leturned from town, but wovta 
wobablT be at Salwood in time to seeompauf Lady snd Miw 
Nonnan to pus the dav at tile Fornt. Conatamoe made no 
flirther ranonttraiuie. She oared litue nov wbithw she went, 
or bf wbom htx nuttm wen noted. Her atteutioa waa absorbed 
in watiAing for tlie nnwaal atir in the hotue that might at tej 
' Bimient annonnoe the T«tani ot the ahaeat nuutor. 

Yet, after all dtis omtioD, Sir Walter'* arrivEd wu a BUipriM I 
The Bitldiieai of tlio weather had tonptad Ladr Nonnan and 
lier danghter into tiio pa^ eo &r as a litUe gun dotted wiA 
thmwB, amei^^ whMi wen nsnsllf to be foond the fint violets 
bk>wn at Selwood ; and every formw spring, Constanoe, fOll of 
hope and happiness, had beso oa tiie spot socmer dian the violets, 
listening to tke linnets singing on the bare sprays of the dd 
thorn-trees, aa if thev too were wstohing for the npspriiigiiig of 
the leariy flowen. But Constance took no further heed of the 
weather or the EeBBon. On this her first 'visit to the glen, she 
found it sheeted with white and porple violetB, and fragrant 
with their pate and tnnsiMit perfame. 

On airiTing at the spot and noting the profnaion of its tass^ 
of pole primroses, wi^ ue men sheaths of the Mobia st«rtiug 
vp nader the ragged dd thona, CraBtonee did not tf»op as 
nsnal to present one of the first niring-tlowMB to bw tnotW. 
She looked listlessly ronnd, •■ ii wondering why so nmah 
bean^ dionld be lavished in rain ; and waa abont to propose 
nrtnniing homewaids, when a mnrmor of Toioea was heard 
upon tiie air, and In a noneni Sir Walter and a Otaaget were 
aeoB approa^iing thsm. Constance and ha mother were for- 
tanatcly still standing in the hoUow of the g^n, the former 
iuapaUe of stirring to meet tbe new-cwiera. BiU Sir Walter 
bnmed towards th^ in adtaaoe of his companion. 

" I have bronght my oonsin, O^itain Norman, to p«.y yon a 
vMt, Botiier," eried he, seizing tbe band of l4dy Normui. 
" How have yon been > I am afraid yon have thought me 
dilatory ; but I asaiire yon it was impoeaiUa to OMoe M&iie. 
Caataio NonaanI my mother and sister." 

And while Lord Homington's son and heir was p^orming 
Ua oMVBonwn* •Alotatioiis, Sir Walter threw his arms lonnd 
the waist of Constance, and, :p«attng bcz (• bis bosom, ii^ointed 



«a flfibetimiate kiss upen her Um- 

■ "DoB'teecMmefHhaTiiigoeUTe _ _ . 

he, attriboting her rennl to di^eaeon. "I asanre roa, mr 

deaf girl, I iroald gladly bare oome last week, conld Aveefoid 



losgia 



I HBn or SBLirODD. 

, _ it, iliiTling ConitanMi 

looinngl An yon ill F What Em been the matter ^" 

"lam. not very well," MUxed iiiaa Normui, ber e^ dint 
with ttan, and soiroely able to nutain henelf. " ^Qub ii tlie 
fint time I have been ont tor many days ; and we wete on the 
point of letnniiiiK to the bonie." 

Without another word of inqnirr. Sir Walter drew her arm 
within his own; and Bnpportmy har whole weight upon it, 
ftatisted her up the steep aBoent. He did not hi mnoh a> look 
roond to aseertain how Lady Norman was settdng on with her 
unexpected roeit, or whether her inqniries eftw Lord and Lady 
Hommgton bad brDusht Uiem into a train of oonTersation. 

" Mt dear aiater, how weak yon are — hownerroiu!" said he, 
in oonlial tonee of afieotion, atonoe welcome and punful to tbe 
ear of big companion. "MTeyonhadany adTJce. Conatanoe? 
Wera yon erer before mhjeet to theae atbutki? Wby did net 
my mother write to me i Had I known that yon were indii- 
p<»ed,not all the Bnoidiaua in tbe world, nor all the lawyers in 
Weatminater Hall, should have detained me in London. Leaa 
on ne, Constance. You breathe bo short, dearest, that I almcat 
feat yon have ventured too ba from home. Have yon been Bof- 
ferinR from cold 1 Is jronr efaest delicate i Let me pin yonr 
shawl oloier over your oheit," 

Nearly as inoohetent as Walter's intertontioDB, were the 
replies of poor Conatanoe. Bhe said that she was reooTering 
f^m a feTerish attack, — that she was better now,— that aha 
should soon be weU,-— quite herself ajain. Bnt as she uttered 
this promise, tean dropped from her eyes. She could soaroely 
snpport the ezoesa ot kindness with whioh the unfortunate 
Walter waa gteetingr his slieoated rister. 

" Had I dreamed of yonr ii^upoaition, I would fiot of oouiw 
have brought down Norman wita me," said be, as they pro- 
ceeded togedier slowly towards the house. " Bnt the Uomintr* 
tons have been so civil to me in town, and are so anxious to be 
on the best terms with us and to ofirar you erery proteotioa m 
yonr introduction into sooiety, that when Captain Norman 
mentioned one day at dinner ms deeira to see Belwood Han<w, 
I conld not refiise myself the pleasure of introduoing him to 
his TBDarable ancestors and living relations. Between our- 
selves," continued SirWalter, lowering- bis voioe, "Norman is a 
desperate fine gentleman, and disagreeable enough to those who 
do not take him in the rirht way. But he is by no means smji 
an ess as he pretends to be." 

" Tou do not give a very favourable pioture of him," said 
Constanoe, tryiilgf to rally her spirits. 

" I mean to secure myself against two evils, by lettinr von 
into t}ie eeoret. I don t want you to fell in love with nim ; 
and I don't want you to &11 out with him." 

" I promise you to do neither," replied Constance, gradually 



diMred by tbe Bormd of Sir Walter's gladsoma voice. " Bat 
what &re ve to do witb yooi flna gentlemui? To-morrow, 
BtBjnma has prrmuBed to speiid the dft; uid dine at the 

" wliy aiA}" oried yonng Nomuui. "What a Tefrrahii^c 
noveltritvEiiiiuiwIiokMliTedeiuttriiM^likeamgod, in the 
inner Banotnary of the temple of exalnnyism I Sorman haa 

nerarheaid] 

givinK the i ._ ,— „ 

mnacle of their BWeet coantenancee, ezoept an oacauonal 
fdasM of horror at some tifer prearated to tnem aa a partner. 
Old Bedefy, mth' hia sUpa on Ituf bach, and an a^ntite that 
(c^nld 'druik np riael, eat a orooodile^' will apptar to Ami a 
auMiater worth vintiiv the prairies to behdd. Aa to T<mr 
jntttft inatdiflg Araf , with what her mamma eharaetena- 
tieidlT<alla'h^eheR7-elaiek always A-goin^,' he will ooiiatiide 
faer to be wonnd m every iiMBniag for exhibtiait, like Baotto'i 
enamel eouDiarB. 

" Yoa viUTKiln* tbn i 
damanded Hiaa KoiiBaii. 

" Certainly. Bnt eall him net friend, fial, ab* Uum knst 
Mie I It ie Dot arety aoogiii one wishes to call a Mend. Ton 
and I, dearest, are friendB as completely as thoncb we were 
BPthnthef mm r-*~ ""* *— * ' — a.j.i- i »_j- 



^ridohibfrVasleninK' Bnt the « 

liiliiiisi <» rather of ranmuaeonoe. Sext nonnt, the impniM 
waa lepentad and atoned by a erinnon bloah. AndpreoiHelr 
when udi aeeweiiig tfatimony wa* manliiiig an her <£ed[, did 
Lady Neman and thnr viaitor come vp vHk them, aa they 
eotml together the nrinr-gato of the kwn. 



THi Exnt OT atartttto. 



CHAPTER VXXI V-' 



" TaiT woitiiy vitli the peaked beard, wlio stasdB omodle 
watching you man hu bwde, oa if expeotjng jaa to ask um to 
take wine with fun, haa the honour, Ndthibii, to be your 
anoeator and nameaake," aaid &t Walter to Captain Nortnan, 
attheoloieofaBocdable braily-diiinei in the Selwood eatii^ 
room ; the key-atonea of whose Towrable oaken oeilinK wem 
oarred with the &mily enat, and the nutociTa old pUte at 
whose aideboaid waa profoaely wrought with the aaine dertee. 
" Allow me to preaent to yon Sir 6ilei Nonaaii, Eniffht, o^aater 
of the revels to Harry the Eirhth ; whoee efBgy yonaer, aoooid- 
iii|; to llie ihowing of hall a doien ooon^ historiea, ia an 
wtginal by Hdbein ; aooordii^ to my poor judgment, a 
miaerable eopy." 

" I am no jndge of luotnre^" replied the gentle captain, 
whose alias of the " Sraing-ohioken ' waa omrtnt thnnjijiont 
the Hiree regimenta of giurda. " At the Qrove, whidt ia a 
mere oituen's box, we ham on^ a few htuting aketohea, and 
Giliay'a oarioatmea. But were I to poaaesa a galleFy, I shonld 

Efer having it filled with oopiea. One hot aome ohanoe of 
ping oopiea in the family i whereat the ohanoea are ten to 
one in fovonr of Raphaels or dandes finding' their wa^ to 
Phillipa's or Cbristie'B in the oonne of half a docen generatKma. 
Kow-a-days, people are wise enoi^h to look upon their piotorei 
and timbw, like their ezoheqner bills, aa a tangible inveat- 

The tone and phraseology of Captain Norman were so new to 
Constance and her mother, tiiat taongh he paosed for a ivplj, 
neither of them ventured on a remark. 

" And yet," said Sir Walter, " one cannot help admiriiw tb» 
almost Roman feelii^ which inspires so manv of Uie half-mined 
Italian nobles, to preserve the treaaores of art in their mH- 
dawed marble paltwea, while they sobrist in frogal aelf-denial 
upon lentil jwmdM and mnddv wine." 

"There u nothing I oan help man easily I" lisped the 
oaptun. aiiiping his claret. " I plbid guilty to a total want ti 
eympatny in auoh heroical madness, or Reman magnanimity, 
ir whatever yon and the tragedyj-makers are pleaaed to call it. 
rhese high-minded high -mightinesses would lead a happier 
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tlie noblei of otu notion ioutiguiere, irho ea» ,- and Uim b« 
enabled to find tbemselTei in food and fael. Penonol oomfort 
is a pleasanter companion for one'a threesoote jeait and ten, 
tlian a whole oohort of fine atatoefi or fine seatmieiitB." 

" I am really Bhocked to find 70a w dei^nerate a Nortnui," 
■ud SSt Walter, amneed bj bis kinaman'a affectation. " Htj 



mart, the fiiat tinetbe fonz ams are at _, 

At this mcnaee, tbe captain amiled what woe, in faot, hia 
inutomaz7 lasttdiotu smile ; wbich. Lady Nonnas interpreted 
into a mort rignifioant sneer. 

" Tbe &mi^ tree, yon know, bas only two aeoms left opon 
i^" continned tlie nnrcBeryed Walter : "Constance, of course, 
oonnlang for notliing, as an nnprofitabte branch." 

"Ton forget, m^ dear sir, my Trieste uncle's semi-Italias 
brood J to Bay notbuK of my Tanlee onole's eeren goodly sons, 
who are sdluig nails and teeaole, in itorag on the banks of the 
UisuBopi^," replied the Spring-ohieken langnidly, "Were 
youtoyanisbfrom tbe face of the earth, there is erery prospect 
of legitimate heirs to fielwood for centurieH to come I 

And tbe captain again smiled what appeared to Lady Nor- 
man a malimiant sneer. 

" Of the Trieste Normans, ire know nothn^," resnmed tbe 
Spring-ohioken after a pause. "My mother is the last woman 
in tbe worid to ke^ np family oonneotions. It may be a pnxtf 
of tact in neto peopfa to look after the rooting and shooting of 
their ofiBBts, to establish a name. Bnt it is a mighty inoon- 
yenient thing for people of a certain standii^. In ancient 
bonses, as in old trees, the branches are apt to decay at the 
extremities. It is onlv unonrvery great people one eTer hears 
each a word aa poor relatiDnE. ' 

" Ton have not that eionse for disowning onr Italian and 
American cousins," aoid Walter; "for Innderstand they are 
immensely wealthy." 

■■ Are th^ i I know nothing at all abont tbem," replied tbe 
Spring-chicken. " I consider it a serions misfortune to belong 
to what is called a good family, witb a genealogy extant; or 
(like a haberdasher's stook-booK,} a peerage, buonetage, or 
gentryege, to balance ib» snm total of one's kindred, and 
entitle nnclea and aunts, irtiose existenoe one might other- 
vise ignoK, to inffiot impertinent adyioe. It is owing to the 
&mily ^ide of an idiotic old Lady Andley, whom, bnt for one 
of these family oatab^nes, my &tber wonld forget was hia 
mater, that I w«a not made partner in an ale-breirery, instead 
ofaneiuignintfaegnards. The Inoky dog who took my plaoa 
is realising ten tboosand a year and keeps bnntars at Meltmi 
white I have ten thonsand pence and a back. Had I been ft 
Smith, Brown, Qreen, White, or Thompaon, instead of ft 



^a BmS OF BILVOOD. 



NomwB of Selwood, I lud by thii tinu been » n^u in nuE 
•od « lu^n^y m^i' I— Wbo xnoira ( Fetlti^ I mif bt luiTe 
liaen to be in iddeniwn I " 

Unable to dirtjagoiah betmoa the jert and eanurt of her 
fcoprafina wnsin, CtHfitanee Tei»e«entod to her mother, on 
Tepairiof to the draving^ioom, the daagw of hazuding hii 
oompaay at the Forgres l£» loUowing: day. 

" I have alreadj sent off a mMMnger irith a reqnest for per* 
mission," replied Lady Noman, net sorrj to find her dai^bter's 
attentuKL engnMsed by the abaarditiee of bei oouaia. " Aad 
yon ar« mistaken in HoppoaiLr that the Eedelja vill take 
ofi^nce at his impertinenoe. Amy and her mother vill delight 
._ .^1 —'- »ot«»wl«)to(A«»iwiU appear the type of 



mitten wxth Une ink m embmsed papsp. and sealed wiUi 

green wax. " OonstawN ia Maroely itnfflf ewinf h to. 

exertion,— on yon, darii&f ^ Oonatanoe wonld be jnofdi bettor 
at home." 

" ImposdUe, n«[>, to exNue oumlve*," taid Lady Nenneo 
coldly. "TbeBedelvnannei^boarlypeettle, who would toke 
onr abaence to besrt. 

" Hy sister, at leut, need not be legged to deaOi to i^esw 
them," cried Sir Walt^. " You, my drar mother, and Non»an, 
■nifirhi drive over together ; and I will join yon at dinser, if 
Constanoe ahonld not like to be left here quite alone." 

" Indeed, I am well enough to aceompany mamma." laltei«d 
Uisa Norman, witli glowing eheeka, aware how little this 
arrangement would please bar mother. "I promise mjwlf 
mnoh pleamre in doing the hononrs of Avonwell Fair to 
Captwn Norman." 

This remark, addressed in deprecation to her mother, was 
received with a giatLGed bow by the ruardBnian ; who, onosed 
to bestow mneb attention on girlB, had hitherto sraioely doisaed 
■ glance at his coontTy eoBsin. He now looked gratonilijr 
towarda her ; and admittud that she was as pretty oi dieeriml- 
Bating. Her compliment lent him eye* to diseorer the dasiling 
fitimegs of her oompleiioaj sod Madonna-like expresiios of her 
conntenanoe. "With a little &ihionii)g," nraswl the Spring- 
ehioken, " she m^it pan mnaler in Lcmdon. That boad ud 
l^se earls woold prodnee a soisatton in s gronnd-liei opera 
box," 

FaiHiless to his London piintaples, he fortiiwlth took a chair 
beside her to determine whetlier tlu aooomiJidunBnto of her 
tnind corresponded with the beauties of hei penuL; andfeitlb- 
with began aikiiig her opinien of Frotoh noreb, of whi^ she 
kad never even heard the name; andmuaioaleoiDpMer^ wbow 
oelebri^ had s«afe«ly yet pMsedtiie cbanneL 
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" Ut moOieT will be ohumed to make yon KoqnBintod with 
ttem, said he, after an indulgent Kuile at her oDnfeMum of 
ignonnoe. " She ia oa much gratified as mTwlf to leani tliat 
fon are about to paaa the aeaaon in town." 

Mils Nonnaa, a litQe anipriaedf annred him that he was 
mistaken. 

" I thought I nnderstood from Lady Momington that you 
had eugas^ Lady Hargarefs houee in Parle Lana^" aaid 
Captain Horman, turning towards Sir Walter. . 

^ For «ix month* ; and I trust we ahaU all be settled there by 
the middle of May," he replied, looking up from a letter he waa 
reading 

" Not aB. Ton must really ezouse me, Walter," aaid Lady 
Horman. " 1 am not deiiroua that Conitanoe aliould make her 
appearanoe in the London world." 

' And in what other world, my dear Madam, ii there any 
possibility^ of morinR I " interposed Captain Norman, *' >' 

really asking for injormat-'"- " ■™'— — ■ ■* '-' — ' ' 

Horman to StoP WithicJ ._ 

"With her fanlly ; and, I trust, to a 



With her fcinily ; and, 1 trust, to ensure happiness to bst- 
aelf and Mem," repued Lady Norman, iu amonsuhdnedTofoe. 

" Sut, my desi mother, I engaged this house solely with ■ 
riew to your pleaanre and my sister's adrantage," aKued 
Walter, vexed at so strange a reaolatioD on the part of Lady 
Horman. 

" It is not three raontlu sinoe you declared your intention of 
nrnoioh^; at Selwiwd till the grouM-aeaKn," replied Lady 
Norman eoldly. 

" But I had not then learned from Lady Hornlngton, Lady 
Farleigh, and others of our friends, the uecessitr for my sist^ 
bein^ presented^ in order t« appear in the world with the dia- 
tjnotiou beoonung her position in life," aaid Walter stoutly. 
" Nothing but my views for Constance would have determined 
me to pass a seasou in London previona to taking my seat in 
Parliament." 

" Thanks flir your oaie of your sister's Welfare," replied Lady 
Norman, almost ungraoioasly. " I hope I am not likely to 
nefrlect it. But I have no intention of taking her to tiiwn. 

IJuwilliug to s(«rtle their guest by a familv dispute (the first 
he had ever been disposed to attempt willi hia mother). Sir 
Walter deferred to a more oouveuient aeaaon the arguments he 
intended to offer in &vour of his plans. 

Next day, he attempted to visit Conetanee in Her dressing' 
lOom, befbre breakfkst, to exact a promise of oo-operatian in hia 
attempt!. But the door was closed against him iand the maid 
onswmd his knock with iuformatiou that Hiss Horman would 
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" Tak« your lean of tteai and regotetiaii, Cimtam Koman," 
■aid Coiutsnoe, w) the baiooohe woukd alon^ a uuw, tlie alopiiiff 
banks of vhioh wen clothed with phatatioiu, in Thieh Uie 
- =" "■ •- -' trecldop. ' ■ -■ - - 



influenoe of the Forges. See I TJie road is alreadr mended 
with eODris. Half a mile further, ajid the evil spell has done 



KTadoHlly £miniah into bn^ies and the dwarfed bruiheB finallr 
disappear. Then followed uokly paeturee, tainted bj a cal- 
cined atmosphere ; and next (the Forges bemg that ixj at rest 
in faonooT 01 the &ir, and the sky eonseonently pore from its 
usual oloods of smoke and Tapour.) they desoiied, on Hie top of 
a naked bill, the soil of which looked as if extauted from the 
crater of Tesaviiis, the hnge square family mansion of Mr. 
Bedely, of dingy red picked ont with white ; ooyered with tall, 
elendw, iircfnlar ohimneya, like a briek kiln ran to seed. 
Aronnd it neither tree nor aunh was visible. Had a Bwaim of 
looosts passed over the land, it oonld not have been more 
GompletelT denuded. Some attempt had been made to ooax a 
few laniela into growth, in the fine grey dust and ashes sur- 
rounding the paved court. But the laorela knew better. The 
domain of the Fire King is probably a cold' and hnmid retreat, 
compared with the eoorohed wildemess called Avouwell Hoase 
by the Bedelys, and the Forges by every one eho in the 

" What an Avemus I " cried the captain, as, vindiiw Toond 
ibe knoll on which the honse was perched, thev orerlooked on 
the declivity below, the range of furnaces usually glowing with 
flame, but now eshihitmg only their blackened sideB and iron 
chimnem " Were I master of Belwood, I would not allow 
nudi a aisfigurement to exist within fiTemileaofme. Iwonld 
buy tihe fellow out I " 

" I fear he is quite as well able tc dispose of me. And as I 
happen to have two uncles who consider this spot the only 
interesting feature in the neighbourhood," observed SirWolter, 
" one of tnem being proprietor of a manufBCtory twice as im- 
^htly as this, the objeotion wonld come with an ill grace." 

" But the ractory to which yon allude," said the Spring- 
obicken, "is probably sittiated at Birmingham. Manoheeteri 
■ Sheffield,orBOmeotherdtyofBhominations. There are and ought 
to be condemned spots set apart for these disgraces. People 
have no right to go about defiling the face of respeotable ooun- 
ties, and ruining the exquisite scenery of Derbyshire or WoT- 
ceaterehire, by ramacea and citgine-ohimneyE." 
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" "When fint I eame to Selwood. initead of Uia Ttsgtt at 
^.Touwall, there was only a tiaoe tiiat Knaethiag of the kind 
hai tannealy eiiBtod," oboerved Lady Korman. "It wbb a 
(frest Bonroe of regret to ua^ when, on oar return from tlie 
CODtineut, wo foima b. favoorito spat thoB miserably altered." 

" That must be one and twenty^ years ^i" *aid Captain 
Norman, after a moment's refiection. " How lon^ did you 
remain abroad after the birtli of Bir Walteti " 

" About two years," replied Lady Norman, her cheeks fituh- 
ine crimson at tbe ingniiy, 

" Hiss Norman, thcoi, was bom in England i " be persisted. 

" Teg, in England." 

" At Sdwood Manor'" 

" Sinoe yon are onrions on the anbjeot," said Lady Nornun, 
hastilj;, not knowisK whetiier to resent his pertinaaity, or torn it 
into a jest, " laif Homin^n is best able to satisfy you. Sho 
was in London at the tune, and visited Constanoa in her 

" But she did not visit Sir Walter while l^ing in hia .' " said 
Cantain Korman, taming sharply tonnd with a look in which 
Lady Norman's oonscienoe read a thousand aoonsations, and 
wbioh caused the blood to reoedefram the fboe of Hiss Norman. 

" That was Tery nndvil of her; a great disrespeet to the 
heir of Belwood ! cried Sir Walter, laughing i wholly free 
from the embarrassment evinoed by his motber and sister. 
" Pot, if I remember, Lord and Lady Momington informed 
me they were in Paris the whole time of my poor father's 
wjoiizn there." 

" Not the tehole time," obseired Captain Norman. " Ton 
will find that they quitted Fianoe before the heir of Selwood 
nipjln liifl appearance." 

The expression, thoogh by no mems unusual, seemed to 
oonvey a particular meaning' to the ear of Lady Norman. 

" Aj, I remember. I was bom during the Hundred Days, 
when English, Boss, and Fmss, were trembling under tho 
twinkling of poor Nap's expiring star. My &therand mother 
were the only persons, I have heard, who stayed to face the 

" Not Doito ! " replied Norman, graTely. " There were still 
a few feUow-cauntiymen on the spot, to watch over so momen- 
tous an event as the arrival of the heir of the Normans I ' 



irooden rattles, drums, fifes, men, women, and ohildren, the 
four spirited horses could with difficulty be beld in by tbe 
coaebman ; and the grimy popnlation of the mannfaotoring 
distoiot not reoonudng the carriage, immediately raised a cry 
of "shame," and pot themselves in poatores of defence. 
" Make your felloir push on through the midst of them 1 " 
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Mid Ctptwi Neman wiUi aloiiKiiU Klaiii»«Ttr tiie heada of a 
mob whiehi eren 4b the only ludiday of theii TeKr, letained 
their eUim to &» title of tlie gnat imwaghed "Bid him whip 
hii hiaeei over a few <4 ttem, to teaoh Hiem bettw mamwra I '' 

Sxpmlj for the tendo! bones of the Siirii^-ohi(Aai, hia 
ooiuueu weie unheard bf the dingir tribe agitatingr thanuelTes 
TOimd the oarriase. 

" Go etiDtiy, Thomaa I" vaa Sir Walter's oonntei-cvder to the 
ooadhmsn. "At the top of the gnen, we will get'ont; then 
take tlie oaniue ronnd the b&ok way to Ifr. Bedel7*i, with- 
oat Mtnminfr hither. Had I known tJie road waa likely to be 
m crowded, my good friends, we would not hare attempted to 
make our way. ' 

Abnd hnzaa hailed Qte delivery of this oonoiliatoryaddreBB; 
extorted by the pale &oe and agiteted demeanour of Conatance, 
whloh Sir Walt«t attributed to the threatraiii^ aspect of ths 
mob. 

" Lang life to Bir Walter ITonnao, and the old House of 
Selwood ! " cried a few of die foremost maloontenta, who had 
been examining: tiie armorial bearing im the tiaoea Uiey were 
nreparinf to cnt. And while the people shouted, and tlie 
nonea gave renewed ague of disapprobation. Captain Norman, 
aeeretly eommoited upon the sneaking spirit of Sir Walter, 
who had neglected ao glorioiu an opportunity of trampling 
down h^-a-dozen filthy mechanica presoming to dispute hu 
title to the crown of tlie oansewav. It wea not a pnpil of flie 
Homington ichool who whs likely to hare patience with SDoh 
pitiful Bubsemence, mob orlnglng to the soyerelgnty of the 
people. 

" How pale and nerTooB yon both look I" cried Sba. Sedely, 
as she weloomed Constance and hei mot^i to the gay marquee 
appropriated to her party in the meadow devoted, 1^ permission 
of her husband, to the sports of the day. " I snppoee you've 
been frighted with these apiritv horses i Will yon take anv- 
thing i A glass of sherry, or old Indy Kadeira ? Do 1 WeB, 
if you won't, the foot-raoes had better begin. The people bavr 
put them off half an hour for us. The Skaremidges cami 
early ; and so did the Smiths and Oieeos. Sut where's Amy 
Amjvmydearl Ewe's Hias Nraman and her ladyship, ant 
Bb Walter and tlie captain. 8etseatsin&ont of the marquee.' 

k , mA the *"~ * -" ' — ' ' '■'"'" " '— 

actress, ovi 

"Is that 
by &vouru 
Captain N< 

"Whir 



if you won't, the foot-raoes had better begin. The people have 
put them off half an hour for us. The Skaremidges came 
early ; and so did the Smiths and Oieeos. Sut where's Amy i 
Amjvmydearl Ewe's Hias Nraman and her ladyship, and 
"7 Walter and tlie captain. Setseatsin&ont of the marquee." 

And the fair Amy oame onitening forward like a ooontry 
actress, over-dressed and over^viL 

" Is that ytrang lady abont to enhance the sports of the day 
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liBwthoni edgea." 

" Bat 08 we have no gteea trau jiut now, and our luirthiaa 
bedgM an not in lau, Hisa BadalT'i par dreM serres to 
animate tin loene," said Const&noe, (Iknoing at her own 
nmple mourning nabit. " Besidea, neither AJnj nor I are 
ever likely to mter the bmmdarjr of Erds Fail Comer. Sndi 
AiwipatHHU as &iie and raws tCma the extent of oui oppor- 
tnninee for being fine." 

"For pity's BUe do not olaas Tonraelf with mbh a penon," 
eried the eaptain. " With reepeot to Londou, rely npbn mine 
•lidKrWalter'linflnenoe to eeoore your ssbboh in town. Hy 
mother ahall writ« to Lady Nramaa. All iJull be lettled to 
yonr eatisfiution." 



piotMt against London," cried the captain, leiiin; hi* c 
arm, and tearing him aw^ from the unilet of the fur Amy. 

" Do yon imagine Ihat I condeMMnd to oonmlt tiie rebelxiotu 
'""" ■" eried Sir 'Walter. " Wlio gave yon leaTO, 



Amy, joininK in the ooDversi 

■hoola do nothing bnt what pleased and suited me." 

"Walter nerer does anything bot what pleases and snits 
me," bnrst involnntarily from the lips of OmKaaoe. 

" I dedare yon anile spoil him. Lady Norman, here is Hiss 
Herman aaannng Sir Walter that he is all perfeotioii ; and if 
she goes on flattering him at that rate, I'm sure I ooDgratolate 

Lady Korman looked graxo and displeased. Taking the anu 
of her bluafahitr daughter, she led her way towards old I^y 
Skaremidge. But as Captain Norman was still within hearing, 
she limited her reproof to~" There is nothing more ill-hied 
than for femilieB to group together in mixed oompany, as if no 
other person present were worth aiBooiating with. * 

Poor Constanoe prored her nnsoeptibili^ to the reproach, by 
deroting herself thronghout the remainder of the morning to 
the Skaremidgeg, and ueir less interesting oonDtry nei^hbonrs. 
Bhe saw no more of Sir Walter. Sir Bobert Skaremidge, dd 
Bedely, and an elderly Smith andThompson or two, hurried him 
off, aooording to conntry-neighbonrhood cast«m, to hold their 
pnyata petty sessions for deeding upon the malpraotioss at the 



an«r entertained with pane^yrioi of 8ii Walter tliaawitlL 
any other topio. Her ooontrr neiglibours &iicied themaelTea 
Bympathizing in th« pride oi the madier of an only son, br 
~~' ' 'UB perfectiaiiB. The HkBremidgea had their tabu 



la popolarit; in Germany. Xhair dear Lionel's lettera 
V fall of the regrets excited hj his speedy depaitnre from 
Hnnieh, and the admiration which, during bis brief wioum, he 
had oalled forth. 

Canataaoe looked piteonaly toward* her mother, to remind 
her that it waa no &alt of Asrt then pioisei were heaped apaa 



Walter ; and doriSK tiie unwiiTia' honr, spent in pretending to 
be amosed by the grotesqueDess and hnnionr of the oonntr^ 
Bporte, they had to undergo the congratulations and oomph- 



menta of erery Mqnaintanoe preient, upon bis j«tam in auek 
good looks and ohuming spirits. 

For Bir Walter, hanng at length exbrioated himself from the 
ooila <rf that many-headed hydra, a knot of pottering oonntry- 
ueigbbonrB, wai now the life of the &ir. He did not dioose to 
temain a futddiou qwotator, lest the peo^ ahirald &noy them- 
Klves itared at like wild beasts. While Captain Korman, 
leaning orei C(»i>tanoe, fixed his eye-glass upon their paatimes. 
Waller was anumg tJkem. giving prizes to be ran fw,— parses 
to b« wnetled foTt—and dispenainjr fiurings with a liberal hand 
to the fall-blown belles of the &ir. An ofibring of some kind 
or other had been already made to every lady belonging to 
Hrs. Bedely's party ; bnt the imly object of any yaloe to be 
fonnd at Avonwell, — a work-box richly moonted, — was pre- 
sented to Constance. 'Evecj one applauded. ETery one egroed 
that, in these tames^yonng men aresadbmtes to their sisters; 
and assured Iiady fiorman that in this, as in all else, her son 
was a pattern. 

" I do luit, however, approve of my Mend Walter's man- 
ners ! " whispered the oaptoin to Misa Norman. " There is a 
fitness of things even in buying gingerbread at a &ir. He is 
behaving to-day in a manner highly commendable at an elec- 
tion; but his deportevent u too candidatorial for ordinai7 
ooaasions. As a member, it is right to ocort pajKilarity ; it u 
infra dig. to seek it as a man. All this distribution of ginger- 
bread is trivial and out of place." 

In ^ite of her grie& Constance found it impossible te resist ' 
the fjTavitf with whidi this oracular speech was deliveied. ; 
and Amy, iTwaginiTig lilce most ill-bred people that others were 
Bi ill-mannered as nersali^ immediately concluded that Miss 
Korman's merriment was exdted by sometJidng amiss in the 
arrangements of the day. 

It would haye been sinfol, howeyer, to find fault with th« 
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cordial hMpitality of tlie KedelTs. Aa booh u tiie &ii begtm 
to STOW riotous, the party cioMed the meadowa towaida tita 
Sol&taro <^ ATonwdi Eooae ; and the diveraioiiB of the day 
oODcluded with a dinner which mi^t have done honooi to a 
more distinguished estahlisbment. The Spring-ahioken was 
amazed to peroeive that the saTagea, upon whose desert he waa 
aoradentallj wrecked, partdoi^ated in Ihose loxories and 
improrementa of the table which he had coaaeired to be the 
jKirilege of the elect. 
"How one lives to see one's idola ovBrthrownl" said he. 



(^Oop, who drops his H's and wean leather gait^ with a 
lerrioe nearly as good as my other's. It is enough to disgust 
one with human &e!" 

To avoid inourring anew the reprehenaions of Lady Monnan, 
CouHtance rejoioed that the ready flow of fiippanoy saved her all 
necessity for her oonain's reply; and Lady Momington'H son 
conolnded that the rustic beanty had fallen a victim, to his wit. 
He had no objection. Constance was the prettiest girl he bad 
transfixed for some time past She was well bora, for she waa 
his kith and kin; and in possessioii of afortnneof thirtython- 
sand pounds, with, vood expectations. Before tliey rose from 
table, the Spring- ehioken adinitt«d<to himself that were it 
possible for a man of his exclnaive podtioa in society to^ per- 
petrate matriinouy, he might almost permit ^ i p; ^w*lf to t^^T*^ a 
ttooud time of ^i^ cousin. 
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CHAPTER XXXr 



Weabt ai Contrtance soon became of Captain Norman'B 
laborious trifling, she y/aa not sorry to find his Bta^ at Selwood 
Manor prolonged beyond the four or fire dajm ori^^ally speci- 
fied for tlie Tisit. So long a^ he was there, Liady Norman felt 
more at her ease. So long as he was there, Con^tanoe wan at her 
ease also. With a tliird person, interposed between herself and 
Walter, she could enjoy his society aa terelofore. 

The weather was propitiona for riding. Spring was bndding 
in erery hedpe ; ana day after day, the little party set forth to 
display to tae heii presumptiTe some favonrita point of the ' 
Boenery of Selwood. With tne eiToeption of Lady Norman, all 
were m high spirita. Sir Walter elate with the miinixed 
happinesB of his position ; his cousin with the dawninjg excite- 
meut of a pa^ion which almost dispeUed the artificiality of his 
habits and oonversation ; andConstancewitlt the joy of sharing 
the sooiety of a person tenderly beloved. Her motlier alone 
looked forward with trembling- towards the olouda suspended on 
the verge of their horizon 1 

"You had much better remain with us, my dear Norman, 
till our grand celebration at the end of the mouth," said Sir 
Walter to his cooain, one morning, as they returned from 
rabbit- shooting, followed at a distanoe by the keepers. " In 
ten days, oomea Easter, when you. will oertaiuly not chotne to 
be in town. My birthday falls m the week following." 

"I have been a week here already, my dear fellow," s^d 
Captain Norman. "When I asked you to introduce mc to 
Selwood, I did not intend to establish myself peimanentiy under 
yonr roof. tree ! " 

" If you persist in letnining to town on lliunday, I shall 
fancy yon are afraid of trustdi^ your toryism in liie same house 
with Avesford ; albeit, you hate my uncle as a radical, and 
despise bim as a rolurter." 

On the oontrarf," replied Norman, with much magna- 
nimity, " I should be gratified ta make aoaoaintanoe with one 
of the most remarkable men of the day. I have heard wtmders 
of Mr. Ayesford from Lady Andley, who lives near him ; and 
he was very civil and hospitable to little Qiuickset, of ours, when 
he was recroitiiig is his neighbonihood." 
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iJ'Staj', then, and Mfil your good intention," peniated Sir 
Walter. " Ton will haye plenty of time to perform Quarantine 
twfore the oommeneesieat of l£e I/mdon season. And I pro- 
miee yoa nerer to reTsal in decent aoeiety tliat yon rnatioatod 
more than a day or two with your country cousins." 

"Avetfordiagaardiaii to MiMNormui, I presume, as well as 
ta yourself?" inquired the Spring-ohiokeii, trying to looknn- 
ooncemed. 

" Yes, to Irath of na ; and a kinder or more omLsdentioiis, 
nerer existed," dried ^Walter. "If you knew what pains 
he has taken to make me see thin^ with my own eyes, and 
judge matters with my own judgmen^ inafead cf playing: the 
Pasha with me ; keeping down my selhsh ^de and enconraf- 
iag only a proper oouscioasnesa of my position and its reaponsi- 
biuties, Ii ever I am worth more than tliis doekweed, oried 



" So ns the joatice to ascribe tomething to the infloenoe of 
lumooiable anceetorahip, or Newmarket goes for nothing t " 
remonstoated Captain Norman. " Bi^ bridle, and qmr, nave 
dwie their part perhaps, but blood was the foundation of all ! " 
And tbe dimiautive captain, whose air and proportions were 
thorn of a well-bred banttun, drew uu witli an Attempt to prove 
by ontward and visible signs, that n* wb£ able to oount quar- 
tering with any prince of the empire. No one, aooidentaUy 
viewing the two oonsins, would have suspected that the puny 
eaptnin wsa the hgitimate heir of SelTood ; Walter, an ignohte 
interloper. 

Captain Norman's next topia was more to the taste of his 
cotnpanitai. He began suddenly to enlarge upon the merits of 
Uiss Norman. 

"Yet according to t/our theory," oried Sir Walter, "Con- 
«tanee's ptetensions ought not to stand on the sasK line with 
tiioM oi Lord Farleigh's doubters." 

" Youmiaappi^iendme! oiiedhiaoonsin. "The Farleiglu 
ue nobodies. The Farleighs would not obtain admission into b 
German chapter. Ihe first Lord Selsdon was a city knight of 
the ttme of James the First j when the Normans of Selwood 
Manor were almost in their decadence." 



"What then! Are not all hoiutiia bvbbUit" oriad Bit 
"Walter, laughing heartily at his cousin's vehemenoe, while 
Captain Norman teixed the opportunity ti hia jovnlarity to 
levert to his lovely oouain. 

"After oil," said he, "perhaps I^dy Nonnan is prudent in 
Awl'"'"g to take yooi sinei to towa. Su would lose so lovely 
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■ loetttDie the first season ; and an onljr danglitet ii not ■» 
eadlv parted with." 

" If mj lutei'i numage were the obataole," lejoined Sir 
Walter, my sister u in uinnchdanget here OS in tows. Threq 
month* ago, she refosed Bt. Anbyn-" 

" St. Anbyn (—and liefore she had seen any parson likely to 
engBKe her amotions!" cried Captain Norman. "Was she 
unBDle to appreciate the advantage of such a eonnexion, or in 
hopes of doing better i" 

'' Neither one nor the other." replied Sir Walfer. " She did 
not like Lord St. Anbyn." . 

" Like him I Is a woman expected to like a marqnis with 
mxtr thousand a vear }" 

" Certainly, if sne oontents to marry him," cried Sir Walter, 
somewhat nettled. " What indncement bat inclination should 
tempt Gonstanoe to ohanfre her situation? She has only to 
name the whim that enters her head, and if in my power to 
firati^it, her brother u&r more likely teeeenre it to her than 
her hosband. My mother adores her as I do. From the 
moment I become my own master, I shall take oare that my 
aiator enjoTs as mneh indapendenoe as is oompatible with ttu 
cnstoms of the world. She shall hare her own servants,— her 
own horses. My mother has not worn jewels sinoe her widow- 
hood, so Constance is welcome to the ajnily diamonds. There 
is nothing, in short, she oonld ask or order, whioh is not at her 
dispiMp 



yon of the impression produced nptm my feelii^ b^ Miss Nor- 
man. Bnt how oan I presnme to ofEbr h^ a share of my humble 
pnwpeeta, while she possesses a home and heart snoh as yon 
state to be ather oonunand!" 

"Were Constance disposed in ^onr favonr," replied Sit 
Walter, betraying, br an irrepressible start, his snrprise at 
this sndden tara. of the oonvenation, "yonr prospects, either 
as Lord Mornington's son, or eventual neir to mv propertyi 
are snoh as (die has no right to disregard. Bnt as my 
sister's feelings towurda yon are purely uiose of a friend, — a 

" Yon are not, I imagine, an nnerring jndge on snch points," 
interrnpted Captain Norman, with a tafldions smile. " At slQ 
evente, it is onlf from Mias Norman's lips that I shall oonsidet 
the decree decisive." 

" Do pa empower me to ask her the qnestion ?" demanded 
hiscoQsin. 

" Thank yon.— It were rash to hazard mvname, in her listof 
rejections, next to that of the Marqnis of BL Anbyn. Besides, 
thongh Lord Moraington is as Ettle apt as most men to interfere 
in the ofihira of his wife at son, he might tiiink it neeeasiiT 
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ta nMnt 1117 harisK tiken so rizon? a step viQurat ocmmiltiiv 

" Ixsi Mornington, I should imagine, would Muoely object 
toUias Nramon of Selwood, aa a daughter-in-law i" otMerred 
Sir Walter, prondlf. 

" He mi^t object to havinxr a daughter-ia law at all/' _ 

"Thenwhy apdytome tdllyoabadohteinedhiB unotiaii to 
■max addreuea? eiied Walter, with inoreuinK' irritalioa. 
*^Did yon fonoy the honour would be too great wr oar forti- 
tnda ifit burat upon tu tab saddenly!" 

" I hoped yon wontd give me endi enooora^ement," teplied 
Nornuui, wiui gentlemanly forbeoranoe, " as might justify my 
applying foe the ooneent of Lord Momhwton. I hoped you 
woold, at leait, show so mnoh ooortesy as M aay that you did 
not obieot to me as a brother-in-law." 

" I hava spoken haatily," cried Sir Walter, with his osnal 
wam-hearted oandonr. Bnt the truth ia, I cannot readily 
reconcile myself to the proapeots of any mateh for my sister. 
Constanoa u everyQiing to me; and I have made np my mind 
never to mwrr M> iaag asaha temaina tingle. Selwood would 
become a wildemwa, were she taken bom it to preside over a 
nome other own ! 

"Tetitiaaaerentdiat most ooonr," said Captain Norman, 
coldly. 

" Are fiierc not Uunuands of examples, en)eciBlly in Catltolie 
bmilies, of women preferring a mngle life ? 

** Hiss Heranania too good to devote herself to a Tooation so 
mmatnrol as that of a lay STin," said the captain. "However, 
yon have said enough to determine me to pause ere I open 
BMCotialians with Lord Hotningtos." 

" I.— my dear fellow ^-WhalE have I said f— Nothing. I hope, 
to oast any diapaiagement upon yooi pretensions? — Tea are at 
liberty to address my sister, — at liberty to repeat to her every 
syllaUe I have ntterad, — at liberty to — " 

" We are both of us getdng a little warm," observed Captain 
ITonnan, affecting to recover nia aelf-poBsessiim ; " which is not 
BOrprising, considering the gtonng nature of our aubjeet. 
At all events, let it be dro pp ed for the present I return to 
London early to-moirow. When yon hear from me agsin, 
I ahsll have lesmed whetber my lather will place me in a 
podtion enliUing me to make fbnnal proposals for the lovely 
Constance. ^ the way, had we not better discharge onr guns 
before we appiiiaoh too near the house i " 

Sir Waltra understood tliis as a ^remptnry dismissal of the 
aneetion. His blood waa boiling. He ooold icareely command 
Aimself to behave with eonunon oivility to Captain Ncmnan in 
tiie space that intervened between th«n and the honse. 

"As I depart eo aoon, it wonld be bat decent, I believe, to 
ride as fir as Soarwell Park, and make my exouses fer not 



tH THS BXIK OP SILWOOB. 

diiiiiur with yoni Mend, ^ Robert Skueinid^, on Sstutdfty ^^ 
■aid Cftptain Herman, perGeiTing, by the tuiret-clook of the 
offices, that two avknara boon were stiU to ebpoe preritKn ' 



Tinging of 'Uie dieuing-bell. But Sir Waltei, tiionah 
apuroTing tbe proposal^ he aocompanyiiiK bia aonain to ttte 
stables to ordei one of bu bast bones and bis gmou ttt be in 
kttcndanos, said not a word of bearing bim oompanj. 

No Kxmer had the disoomfitad visitw ridden on, tban Bii 
Walter, finding his mother engaged with Iba old maiden 
sister of the vicar of Selwood, jtnt bis head nnettemoBioml* 
into the dnwing-room and invited his aiater to wtlk witn 

" CoiutAnce 1 I want to speak to jtm. I have sOHettuBK 
Tery partionlar to Bay to you," cried he, in so peremptoiy a 
tone of Toice tbat Lady Norman had not eoorage to intcvpoe*. 

" Pot on yoor hat uid shawl, and oome and walk with toe in 
the shrabbenr," said he, the nunnent Ibo drawinf-nwm door 
dosed behind Mv ; and in a few minntea Cmitanea was pn>- 
oeedin^ on his am abing the yew-walk, aoazeely abk to keep 
pace with his precipitate movements. 

" Ton said yon wanted to speak to me," falteied Miss Ner^ 
man, after some heBitatiDn. " Hob anything nnpteasant oe- 

"Nothing, of any conseqnence. I only wished, my dear Con- 
stanoe, to ask you a hw i^uMtions impt^ant to yow- b^piness 
— important to mine." 

An idea glanced into the mind of Miss Normas, that a sospi- 
don of the &tal secret with which she had been reeentlr 
entnisted migbthave reached Kr Walter. "Ask nothing," ssia 
she, "whichlamnotat liberty to diidose. Even ymi, Walter, 
have no right to exact from me a breach of ptomisB." 

"Of promised" be repeated, nnnupicioos of her exnr. 
" Sorely you oannot bav« already entaiurlsd yoBrself I Bor^ 
you cannot, previous to my ntnin to E%l<md, havo pledged 
yoor word to " 

" 2fot lOOTions to yoor letom to Bngtand." 

" And itMce, whom have you seen likely to enngff yadi 
affcotions i Sorely N<Kman caimot be justiaed in bis hint of 
having mads an impressioB on yom feelings I I will not balisve 
it i A prating, scJJ^soffldant ooxeomb 1 " 

" We mianndevstaBd eaefa otiier, I fiumy," said Conataaoa 
1* Captain Nwm&n is on* of the last men on earA for wtuH I 
could entertain a partiality." 

" 1 expected as mnoh," eried Sir WaUa, seixinf U* sists's 
ItBd, and shaking it a* ba wonid have done that of a yvnng 
friend <d his own ags and aex. " And yet, that i^loVs oool, 
deliberate way of assotiBf hia h^ies snffloed to pot me oat of 
tempn. The fool is peiBnaded be has cody to propose and be 
u-a -* angs notice, and after a week s aognaintsnwi. 
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WliT there is even less to commend in Am thfln in Lord 
St. Anbyn. St. Aobyn knows nothing of the world, and may 
improTe. Normas is nnimproTable." 

Both are equally below my standard of meri^" replied 
ConBtance, more ^vely. " Nor is it likely I shall see it attained 
by mortal man. But I am too happy at uome to wish to leave 
Selwood." 

" To own the truth," cried Sir Walter, " it would go to my 
Iiearl^ Constance, to par^ with you. Yon are only Beventeeu. 
You have at least four years before you, to foTin a wiae end 

Student choice. Secondary only to my mother, you are mistresa 
ere. Invite whom yau wish ; dismiss whom you please &om 
our acquaintance. There is no sacrifice at which I would uot 
■eoure the mmpanicnsbip of a dear and only BiateT, without 
vhich my eiiatenoe becomes a blank." 

ConstaDce was deeply touched, but it was essential 1w regaiit 
ler wonted oompoaure ; for Lady Konnan, having at length ^t 
rid. of her guest, was already advanciug towards theoij mth 
anxiety and suapioionin hei looks. 



CHAPTER SXXVI. 

TdI sent, tiittt mutyre de t& lomlire pnidence. 



loi, da plo* dooi olijet ta compoK* ton flel. 

On'm' did the nnhappy mother, after suffeTing her anxieties 
to betray her into harshness towards her idolized child, retire 
to her room to indulge in solitary tears and atone by aelf- 
reproaoh tlie im'uslice of her oondnot. Yet still, though often 
npMitant, her fiiult was often renewed. 

The annonnoement made at dinner by the Spring-ehioken, of 
hia intended demrtore, and a sudden resumption oi his original 
flippancy, satined Lady Norman that he had proposed and 
been r^eoted. When a^in alone with, her danght^, she had 
little difflenlty in extracting the truth. ■ 

" And what r^ht had Walter to take BO 'mnohnpon himself," 
«he observed, " withont consulting either of us V 

" Hy indifference towards Captain Norman was evident to 
the whole house. Walter, probably, did not wish to keep him 
in unneoessary suspense." 

" But why dismiss him with a degree of precipitation and 
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diseonrteay vbioh hu sent him off infuiated to Londm, ascl 
made the MoraingtonB our enemies for life i W&lter INoTitiaii 
may live to repent having provoked bo dangerons snd potent 4n 
ddversory." 

" I trust not,— I BBmestlr trnst not ! " said ConatMee, taw- 
ing pale. " It would be hwd, indeed, if his care for my h^- 
pinesa were to operate to his disadvantafte." 

No fiuther leferenee was made to the sntiject. But the 
alteration of I^dy Nordan's manner oonld not have failed to 
attraot the attention of Bir Walter, but that hie time was 
devoted to the preparations and arrans^mentB contingent on 
the attainment of his majority. A political dinner, too, was 
atwut to take place in a neighbonrmg county, of whioh hi* 
uncle, Cruttenden Uanle, was one of the stewardB, and at 
which the presenceof Bir Walter Norman was solicited. Either 
through inadvertence or disinolination the letter of invitation 
remained ananswered; and Cruttenden, who had not visited 
Selwood Manor ainoe his nephew's arrival in Enelaud, made 
his appearance to reprove, congratulate, and renew Dis solioila- 
tions. Though aifeotionBtely welcomed by Lady Norman and 
Constance, they could not but secretly rejoice that the inbreak 
of the thundering' radical had not oconired during the yiait of 
the Spring- chicken. 

" Where's Walter > " cried he, after having haatily returned 
their irreetiug. " Whv didn't he aniwer our letter I " 

"What letters" 

" An invitation from the stewards of the Free Fnion." 

" Walter is much engaged just now with hia tenants and 
bailiffs," said Lady Norman, "i dare aay it escaped his 
memory." 

" It otight not to have eaoaped his memory I " oiied Crutten- 
den, warmlv. "I hope and trust, Matty, you're not trying to 
make a milksop of the lad ! " 

"If yon mean by interference with hia political o|Hnioni," 
replied Lady Norman, " you mast be well aware, my dear 
brother, that I have submitted entirely to the will ef 8u 
Biehard Norman, bv committing his sou to the oonbol aiul 
guidance of my brother-in-law, JLveaford." 

"Ay.left him to become apitiful half-and-half, — neith^fish, 
ficah, nor good red-herring," oried Crutt. " As if the misfortune 
of being a bom Frenohman wasn't enongh, without adding the 
disgrace of being a trimmer, a lukewarm, spiritless ereatnr', 
without wit to be one thing or t'other ! —" 

"But Walter is perfectly decided, unele," int«mipted Hiss 
Norman. "1 heard your mend, Mr. Bedely, call him to task 
for having declared himself a moderate Whig ; and announced 
at some public meeting his intention of staading oa those prin- 
oiples at the next diBsolution." 

" The devil he did i " cried Crutt, not allowing time to Lady 



Korman to rebuke the interposition of her danfhter. " Then, 
tell Master Walter from me, teat he must look sharp aboot him. 
If Redely were only to stand against him, he'd soon find that 
the Horman interest isn't what it was in this part of the country 
twenty year ago. Look at the strength that has started up. 
Look at Redely and the money turned at the Foi«es. Look at 
the new population betwiit thia and Scarwell Park. The Nor- 
mans have gone down twenty per cent. ; and unless Walter 
should turn out something stanchei than there's reason to hope, 
he may go and second Avesford's preaching in the House ; and 
devil a thought the conntry will ever be the better or wiser for 
either of 'em !" 

"Ho real friend of Sir Walter would desire to see him take a 
violent partin politioa," observed Lady Norman. " It belongs 
neither to his age nor position." 

" Women call everything violent that toes beyond the hum- 
drum opinions of their great- grandmotaers ; as the Sussex 
fishennen call it blowing a gale, when there's wind enough 4« 
put out a Earthing rushlight. Aa to his position in life, old 
Crutt always swore you were just the woman to oram the lad'a 
head with absurd notions of that kind. Avesford's twaddle 
distanced me with Walter, and now ffour twaddle is distanoiur 
Avesford. Between both, he will dwindle into a poor pitiful 
do-nothing, like the rest of 'em '. " 

The moment Bir Walter made hia appearance, these charges 
were renewed. Even the frank, eood-numoured vivacity of his 
nephew's welcome, oould not subdue the spleen of the Birming- 
ham Hirabean. 

'"Twon't do, my lad I" said Crutt. " All the oousin-oome- 
over-me in the world isn't worth the jjlain ay (x no which 
explains whether a man's with one or against one ! " 

"Whether a member is with you or against you, perhaps," 
saidWaJteT, laughing. " But surely a man may find a medium 
between a>-sent and rfij-sent ; to express that he approves your 

B wd things, andeeohewsyourevil ones? How tell me truly, uncle [ 
id not that superannuated spirit of mischief, Tom Cruttenden, 
who still sits cowering over the hearth raking up coals of strife 
in the family, suggest that now or never was the time to snatch 
me like a brand out of the Hre i " 

" Never mindwho auggeeted it. I am here now, and askyou 
s plain answer to a plain question. Do yon consider vote by 
ballot a final measure > " 

" Wl^t do I consider, eh, Conataace !" (Tied Sir Walter, turning 
to bis sister, and affecting to parry by a jest an interrogatory 
whioh he felt that hia uncle bad no right to press in bo pe- 
remf>tJ)ry a manner. " You know I have ^omtaed to have no 
political opinions but yonra. What am If Whig orTory, Con- 
servative or Destructive i I pause for a reply." 

Cmttenden Manle had sense enough to perceive that hia 
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nephew did not choose to commit himseU hr a prematata and 
gratuitona crafeBsion of political faith. Hut Lady ITorman, 
whose mind was biassed by a ruling pasaion, took the sportive 
aaUf of the young: baronet in a serious sense ; and her reprehea- 
eiona of his lovi^ were bo intemperate that, long before they 
were oonoluded, her brother was the first to propose to Walter 
to adjourn to the park, and view the improTements, 

" Matty, I see (like all the women that ever were bom), is 
unwilling to part with an inch of outhority without a atrugtle ! " 
aaid Cruttenden, as he trudged along by his nephew's side to- 
wards the new pheasantry, " I saw hy her letters that matters 
were not TuQning' smooth between you. The moment old Tom 
heard of hei intention of quitting Selwood, ' Mark my words, 
Crutt,' Bays he, ' the young spark and the dowager have had a 
tussle, and she's retreating in time from the field, to sare the 
shame of being packed off ! ' " 

"In Heaven's name, what can you mean?" cried Sir Walter, 
greatly astonished. " There has not been the slightest misun- 
aerstanding between my mother and myself. She is sometimes 
peevish with my sister ; uhy, I oan scarcely tell you, for Ckin- 
etanoe has the most angelic temper upon earth. But with me 
she has been ever on the best of terms. 

" Well, then, I suppose it is with a view to keeping so, that 
my sister has made np lier mind to come and settle at Habewell 
Lodge." 

" You are growing more and more unintelligible 1 " cried Kr 
Walter, in some agitatiou. 

" Why, don't you recollect the shooting-box I built about ten 
years a^o, which, when it was finished, old Cratt would never 
set foot m, 'caose he swore 'twos damp." 

" Yes, I remember Halsewell," 

"I had tanauts in the house till last summer. Bnt they (quitted 
at Michaelmas ; and about Christmas time, Matty, seeing in 
the county paper an advertisement of Halsewell to be let or sold, 
wrote to me, making a bid. Of conrse, it wasn't a thing to be 
heard of, to let money pass betwixt brother and sister ; and for 
a week or two we were on and about it, 'canse I would not hear 
of rent, nor she of living there without. All was to be kept 
such a grand secret, that there was no chance of a mutual friend 
bringing us to an nnderstandii^. But to make an end on't, I 
had a deed of gift drawn up, making over the plaxia to Con- 



wiuu't valued at four thousand pounds ; and surely a man, 
witiiout chiek or child belonging to him, has a right to expect 
his sister or niece will accept that mnch of him, eh ? " 

" Yes — no ! I was not thinking of the place 1 " cried young 
ITormas, with considerable emotion. "Sat Constance been 
artful enough to conceal all this frcm me ! " 
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" As &r as I know, the is still in the dark. For some foolisb. 
reason or other, Matty has chosen to inake.n mystery of the 
bnsinesB ; eren from the Avesfords ; even from my niece. And 
tliough, of course, I'm ^lod enough for my own sake to have 
them came and settle in what I call my neig-hbourhood, I can 
nndeistond that my sister may be iccliiied to keep her scheme 
BDug, for fear of tlie opposition it was like to meet with from 
Constance. As to you, I thought yon were at the bottom 
of aU." 

" Could yon for a moment suppose me to be ooinciding in a 
project which is to deprive me ot the society of thoaa wbo are 
nearest and dearest to me i" cried SirWaltei', with indignation. 

" Yon really had no finger in the pie ? Tlien please to reool- 
leot," added Cmttenden, "that wnat I have let out is in 
strictest confidence. Uatty would never forgire me, if sHa 
knew I had betrayed hei secret." 

"But in retnm, promise to remonstrate with her, my dear 
uncle, as of your own accord. You must represent the impro- 
priety of removing my sister from Selwood ; and the scandal it 
will oreate in the world, should it be supposed that my conduct 
towards my mother has been snob as to compel ter to fly from 
Selwood Manor. My affection for my family is nnhonnded. 
I have never intentionally riven offence to either of them. But 
if I have accidentally erred, I am willing, for the peace of my 
own conscience, as well as to restore a good nnderatanding 
between us, to humble myself by the most abject apologies. 
Ton must tell her all this " 

" Mydcar Walter, compose yourself !" cried his good-natured 
tmcle, with much concern. " I'm sure I'm heartily sorry I said 
anything that vexes yon. It's no fault of yours that Matty 
chooses to live independent ; nor no news to you, I should think, 
that, give women their way so much as you wilL they'll always 
lind some pretext or another for flying off into their tantrums." 

** But my mother is so reasonable, so amenable to argument I 
Were you even now to point out to her the consequences " 

" She might t«ke it into her head that I repented what she 
calls my generosity, and that I want to dissuade her ftom 
inhabiting HalsewelL Wait till Aveaford (who had always 
the greatest influence with her) arrives from town." 

"I cannot wait a ifay.'" cried Sir Walter, gasping for hroaUi. 

"Then write, and get Mm to expostulate with her by letter." 

" I must see Constance — I must consult Constanoe. Indeed 
yon mnst permit me to entrust this matter to my sister. I 
assure you, my dear uncle, her discretion may be nefied on." 

" So you seemed to think when vou referred your choice of 
party to her," oried Cmttenden, laughing at nis nephew's 
Tchemenoe. " The discration of a little mind of seventeen ! " 

" From her infancy she has been the companion of my 
[oothei, f er&ot reliance is to be placed on Constance ! " 
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" I take her pmdecce opou your void. Matilda appeals to 
me, just DOW, to be fretful and out of sDuits ; and it u not for 
me, to whom the has olwajB been a Una, afi^ctionate dster, to 
agBrarate Her anxieties." 

Already, Maule bad agreed to sleep at Selwood, and proceed 
on his waT towards the iinion meeting, earl^ on the morrow. 
But a dnll constrained evening, spent with tho disunited 
Ckmily, made him repent his resolution. The moment Lady 
Sorman and her daugliter retired for the night, Walter reoom- 
menoed hia inquiries. Ag ^et, he had been nnabla to obtain 
even a momentary interview with Constance. But havins 
received &om Maule deliberate confirmation of all he had 
asserted in the morning, he fancied that a few minutes' con- 
ference with hia sister would determine the real etat« of hit 
mother's intentions. 

" Constance oui't be asleep yet," said his nnelc. " Co Tip to 
her room, and talk the matter over with her. I will smoke a 

XX while you are away. In this room, the nuisanoe is 
wed." 

" You shall have your cigar," replied Norman, risinc and 
■qiening a freth. case of Havannahs. " But I fear I shall not 
be admitted to my sister. It is contrary to my mother's rale 
lor me to enter their rooms." 

. " Stuff and nonsense '. " cried Cruttenden, proceeding to lie-ht 
hia cigar. "How long has Matty grown on prudish?" I'm 
sure she didn't learn the lesson at name. We boys used to run 
in and out of hers and Bessy's rooms, just as we peased." 

" Because you were boys. I think her regulation a gw>d one; 
but there can be surely no harm in breaking thifough it on an 
especi^ oeeasion." 

" To he sure not," cried Crott, more intenton tie delicions 
fames of his cigar, than on weighing the proprieties of the case. 
" If 1 had not set in for a comfortaole smoke, I'd go with you 
Myself. Matty would scarcely find fault with my visiting their 
blue chamber. And now, be off with you, Walter ; for I shouM 
like to hear the upshot of all these myet^^ries, before I sleep." 

Miss Sorman'e apartment opened into the same corridor witi 
Ihat of her mother. But a email ante-chamber and dressing- 
room intervened between Lady Norman's bedroom and the 
gallery i so that, once retired, she was not likely to be dis- 
turbed by the opening of her danghter's door. Though sleep* 
leas on on uneasy pillow, not a murmur reached her ear of the 
discussion that now arose between Constanoo and her brother ; 
the latter earnestly entreating, the former as earnestly declin- 
ing, a few minutes' conversation. Miss Norman, attired ia 
hd: dressin2-B\)wn, stood at the half-open door, entreating Sir 
Walter would retire, nnwilUng to grant a oonoession she was 
certain her mother would disapprove. 

" My dear sister, I aek but lor fiye minutea. I b^eedi yea 
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let me in for fii% mmutes. The matter ia one that regards the 
happiness of our lives," cried Walter. And Bneh was the 
despair painted in his eountenanoe, that Miaa Norman, diead- 
ibg leat Bomething: oonneoted with the secret of hia birth misht 
bftve aocidentsU J transpired, heeilxted no ton^r. 

" Lose so further time," said he, gently pushine open the 
door of the ante-room, and closinr it behind h!im. " Unittendea 
is waiting to hear the result of what I have to tell yon." And 
Constanoe, oonceiving Lady Norman's objeotionB to be direeted 
against nnreserred commnnication between them in any time 
or place, renounced all ftirther opposition, and IjxJi » seat 
beside Walter, who had thrown himself info a obair. 

" Constance ! " was his first scarcely artionlate ejaoHlation. 
Are jou in this accursed plot against my peaoe ? " 

" lam in no plot, dearest Walter," said she. " All I said 
tliis morning I am ready to confirm. Whaterer may transpire, 
I shall ever entertain for you the fond affection of a sister. 

" Yet yon are aboat to tanction a measure that will drirs 
me from Selwood for ever I The moment Lady Norman reveals 
Iter seoiet to Uie family, I bid adieu to home — 1 bid adieu 
to country. Since she dittdaine to receive from me the lave and 
duty of a son, I will fi; from England, Tisit the country of my 
birth, and " 

" Alas, alas ! by what crael accident has this fatal secret 
tcanspired ! " cried Uiss Norman, losing all setf-possesBion. 

" Yon knew it then, Constanoe. Yoa knew it this morning, 
when I waa pouring out my eool to jon, yet disdained to 
enlighten •me. It waa bj ouen I waa to be apprised of the 
cruel truth 1 " 

" God forbid that I sbmild have been fbe first to prononnoe 
Oi deeree which, after so many years of affeotion, renders n» 
strangers to each other ! " cried Miss Neman, wildly. 



cheeks, "since it was my Other's will that you sbonld assume 
the rights and title of nis son, the ohotoe which invested yoa 
with the empty gifts of fortune, entitled you also to my sisterly 
affeotion i Since my knowledge of this hateful, fatal secret, 
my attachment, dearest Walter, has rather augmented than 
diminished. Compassion seems to soften my heart with new 
tenderness towards you. I feel net only for the bittemeas of 
the false position in which you have been placed, but for the 
privatiimfl awaiting yon. For I knote, Walter, I know as surely 
OS if you had already said it, that the moment whioh revealed 
to you this cruel mystery, determined you to fling aside the 
fictitious honours imposed by others on ycur acoeptanee." 

" How long have you known this, Conatanoe, and from whom 
did you learn it i " gasped Sir Walter, upon whote bewildered 
mind teniSo light was now breaking. 



2Ci THE HKtS OP iELWOOS. 

" From my moQieT! She levealed all to me 3xaiag yom 
absenoe in town." 

" She told you that I waa not her Bon}" demanded &r 
'Walter, growiii? paler and more hagKard, vliile Couatauca 
replied by d mournful »iga of assent. " Bat did she tell yon 
tcho were my parents i fiereayed in one moment of all I hold 
dear on earth— my kinsmanrfiip with her and you— hae she 
bestowed nothing on me in retnnt ! Did she leave me none to 
loTe — none ; none to love me i" 

Eepaused. " She aaidthatyouwereafanndling," murmoTed 
ConBtance, " bom of foreign parents, and adopted at Paris bj 
my father to beoome heir of Selwood." 

" French pareata ! " murmnred the unfbrtnnate vonng man. 
" 8uch parenta aa could sell their child to be the innocent 
object of a fraud I Outcasts^perhaps beggars — bought to oon* 
BBct to their disireac©, and their son a undoing 1 " 

Inatinotiyely, Miss Horman epproaohed her beloved Walter, 
and entwined her hands oareMingly round his arm, Hia first 
movement was to nnclasp them, and lepel her advanoea. " Ton 
are no longer my sister," said he, " I most not presume to 
tender yon tlie endearments of an equal '." 

" As a brother, you are still beloved ; as a brother, yon wiU 
ever, ever tra beloved!" exclaimed Constance, again clasping: 
her hands together, yet almost overpowered by His harshness. 
" Do the years we have passed together plead nothing in my 
favour? You are my brother, Walter!— Ho longer the heir of 
Selwood, but still, atill mj t>eloved brother I" 

" Eefleot on what you promise," cried be, throwing himself 
distractedly on the sofa, and drawing her towards him. "Think 
on how ignominious a wretch you may lavish your t^ndemeas I 
The blood of robbers, swindlera, murderers, may be in my 
veins ; the blood of wretches who, havinr lost their honest 
name, ended by making a traffic of their child I" 

" Do not suppose it 1" eiclaimcd Miss Norman, attemptiog 
to soothe, by the most affeotionata gentleness, the frenzy of her 
companion. " There is nothing in your heart, your mind, yonr 
nature, but what ia good and noble ; noble with the nobility of 
the Almighty's own creation. -When did you ever entertam a 
base intention, or a fnesn opinion ? You are noble, dearert 
Walter. Something in my inmost soul assures me thai yoa are 
oome of gentle race. 

Softened by her caresses, though still wild with perplexi^ 
and wonder, Walter passed his nond over his forenrad, and 
bied to compose hia bewildered senses suffioiently to determine 
what oonrse was next to be pursued. But (he effort only serred 
to render him more frantic. 

" You have been sporting with my fortitude, Constance ! " 
cried he, suddenly bursting- into a convulsive laugh, aa retro- 
speotire thought^ seemed fpr a moment t9 restore the stability 
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ofliis former pofiitioii. "Ownthat^wihavebeentrifliiigviUi 
mei Own tliat I have borne my tnal well i Butnol" eried 
he, Enutiiiff his brow -ynth his cl«nDhed hands, as he obtained 
' '" " oonrnfol eoantenanee fittaloon- 

" It u all too true. I have no 

, , , ^0 ccnntrr! What have I done 

to be tints miseiaUj degraded?" 

" HaTO jAtf on Tomself and me," 

throwing' nei anna around him. "Meetil 

the diaraotn yon have borne among' m. In losing all else, do 
not forfeit our respect. Tonr altered oircnnistanoes can effect 
no shadow of chsngo in our auction, unless by effiwing the 
preciooB qoslities which have rendered yon so dear." 

"Constanoe," faltered her agonized oompanion, folding her 
dosely to lus bosom, as if fearing that already she was about to 
be torn firom him for ever. "Yon were the dearest bleadng of 
myday of prosperity — of my adversity, be the oonsolin^ angeL" 

He eonld add no more. Lady KonnaiL in stem indign^ion, 
stood beside them. Boosed frim her pillow by the tones of tho 
excited Walter, she had mihed into her daughter's room. 

" Are we not a moment safe from these intmsions i" cried 
die. " Is_not even my daughter's ohamber saored, when the 
whole family is retired to rest i Sir Walter I I have but a f^w 
moM weeks to remain nnder yonr roof, and I entzeat— nay, I 
oommand Tou — entreat yea as a friend — oommand you. a 
mother — show ..... 

" Madam," ._^ . _, ._5, _. , .._„ „ _,, _ 

time is oTer for snoh words to pass between us. Appeal to n 
no more as a son, but as a wretch whom yonr wilfulness has 
raised aboye his humble condition only to dash him to destnio- 
tion. Hy existence has been marred by the caprioes of others. 
Bo not augment my degradation by the mockery of thna 
addressing me. I have no roof, no mother '. 1 know all. You 
ore still the Lady Norman whom I hare idolized and venerated 
— I the miserable otttcast on whom you have lavished snch 
cruel kindness " 

A shriek from Constance, whose eyes were fixed npon Lady 
ITorman's ^astly face, suspended oU further remonstrance on 
the lips of Walter. 

" What is aU this ? " cried Cmttenden Uaule, who, weat^ of 
waiting for his nephew, was come in search of him. "Uj 
niece in tears !^tly sister — Walter, what means this dj&< 
tnrbanee ?" 

" It means," cried the nnfortnnato Waller Nonnun, falling 
on his neck and sobbing alond, " that I have lost oil else, and 
that I am now losing my reason ! Denounce me, — cast mo 
forth as an impostor! I am not the son of Sir lliohard Nor- 
man ; I am nut tho rightful heir of Sdwood I" 
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CHAPTEE ISXTII. 



That night Tag spent in e&rnegt ooufereDce between Walter 
and tbe brother of Lady Norman. Cruttenden Maule's perso- 
tul reoollectioiis readily supplied corroboration of the facts 
imparted to ConBtance by her mother. He was noV only 
BO^rised that Buspicions on the tabjeet liad nerer befoie pre- 
sented themselveB to his mind. 

" I wish to heaven," cried Cmtt, With cordial frankneei, 
after due discnBBioc of the affair, "that sinoe my sister ever 
choBe to lend her aanction to a groBs imposition, she had kept 
her oWn (Muiiael in the secret of which she had allowed toe 
miaohiefs to take root and make head." 

" It is never too late for reparatioii of a faolt," »ud Walter 
firmly. 

" And I heartily TtiA further," continued Cmttenden, " that 
ATesford was here this moment, to offer you advice. Hy 
brother's head b a better one than mine. I only niah Aves- 
ford was here ! " 

" What adrice do I require to teaoh mo to act like an honest 
man i " cried Walter. " All that remains for me is to signify 
to the righffol heir,— to Lord Momington, — the discovery tiiA 
has taken place ; and resigiL the honours of which I have so 
long deiranded him." 

'That is just the point on which I would not have yon act 
UEOounselled. I very much doubt whether Matty's nnanp- 
ported declaration euffioes, in a lef/al point of view, to invaU- 
dat« a legal certificate of your buth, signed by Bu Biohard 
Norman and attesting witnesses. If it were so, any woman, 
~ ' ing her husband, might disinherit one child in faTonz 

10 peculiar 
Gould be 

— r---, -- "In ordinary caBCB, there are 

too many family witnesses." 

" But in the present (which is all we need conEider) , sup- 
posiiyf the courts of law decide that Matty's declaratiOTi ia 
insufficient, and that it proves impossible to obtain con- 
firmatory testimony, to what purpose t>ring all Has soandaloBS 
history under the obseryation M the wwld, if yoiw title ja 
found lejfal i " 
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"Beoaose no testimony is wanting- to coafinn to me the 
wmple word of Lady Korman. If you ooiild but guess the 
pang that embitters mv feelings in losiCR the right t« idolize 
tiiat woman at a mother. If you did but know with what 
warmth of affeotion I have loved her " 

" I ijo know it, my dear fellow; and I wish she had been 
worthier of your Iotb. But etill, if Lwd Momington's claims 
sie unteoable " 

" They oaonot— they shall not be ! Were all the lawyers in 
tha kingdom to pronounce in favour of my keeping possession 
of Selwood, I would not remain here a day afler the aTowals of 
— of Lady Norman !" 

" After all, I can't but feel that you are right," cried Crutt, 
shrugging his shoulders, after a long cause of dehberation, 
"I might have guessed that so straightforward and warm- 
hearted a lad haa never a drop of Sir Riohard Norman's blood 
in his veins \ who was as bitter an aristocrat, and as crooked a 
oontriver, as ever drew breath. What sort of a chap is this 
rightful heir you talk of? is he likely to aot an honest part 
by you, and feel the valae of the sacrifice made in his 
fevourf " 

" Don't call it a sacrifice. Befleot how many years he has 
been kept out of his own ! " 

" And was the fault yours, pray ? Mightn't be be kept out 
of it to all eternity, but for your integrity i " 

" I expect nothing from Lord Momington," said Walter, 

Jroadly. " The wrong I have done him was UDintentional ; 
ttt I should wilfully degrade myself if I oonsented to become 
bis pensioner. Thanks to Avesford, I have received a good 
education. I have not been pampered. I have not been bred 
luxuriously. I have few expensive tastes. As soon aa I 
teoover the effect of a blow so unexpected, I shall find courage 
to exert myself; and (I am vain enough to think) friends to 
BuppoTt my courage." 

Ton hare one at your side, my dear Waller," said Crutten- 
denMaule, much affected, " who loves you not ajot the less for 
all that is come and gone. You have oeeu bred under my eye 
as my nephew. Tou have become my nephew ; and sueh to 
tiie cud of time you shall remain. Never fancy that you want 
a bome, Walter. Uy house is yours. Uy esteem is yours. 
Had you oontinued to occupy your high station, yon would 
have done it honour ; but tjiere is none to which you may fall 
from which yon will not rise superior. Give us your hand, my 
boy I I don't express myself; maybe, so well as Avcsfom 
would do. But I don't fee/ the less for my plain speaking." 

It was long before Walter recovered aelc-possession to express 
bis sense of all this kindness; but having at length disem- 
burdened his heart of its heavy load, his next ejaculation was, 
" foor Qotiiiance ,' " 
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"A^, poor Constance I "TeiteratedCrattendenUanle. "Soi^ 
prido as ebe took in her brother ! It will be the breaking of 
tlie fHrl's heart. Hatty — Matty ! — yon have much to answer 
for I " 

" I TTonld give the remaindei of my davs," siud Waller, 
deeply sighing, "to regain hat for a siiigle week my past 
illusions ] If I eould only reposBess myself of that mother and 
that sistt^, Selwood and all the rest would not coet me a pani:." 

" I tell yoa what," cried Cruttenden, hrightening as with, a 
sudden happy impulse. " When all this wretched story is 
blown over and forgotteiL, and my iuBt«r and nieoe settled at 
Eolsewell as thongh fhey hod never belonged to any other 
place, who knows bnt you might hit Constanoe'a fancy, and set 
my conscience at eaaebybecomingjoint-heira to the property!" 

A crimson flush rose to the very brow of Wnlter, only to 
subside and leave his fsoe of a ghastly paleness. "There is 
profanation in the idea!" faltered he. "Coostwice is my 
sister, still and ever my sister ! There is pro&oatioii In the 

The morrow came, — and what a morrow; — what strange 
silence, — what stranger greetings-7-in the little &mily. When 
they met at breakfast, for the sake of avoiding unpleasant 
inferences in the household, not one of them had slept ; Lady 
Norman and her daughter were pale and tremulous. Bnt 
Wnlter appeared to have nerved himself with high resolve. 
Not the movement of a museie betrayed the emotions strugglii^ 
within. When Lady Honnan entered the room, she hod not 
courage to direct her eyes towards him. The generouB frank- 
ness with which he oame forward offering her, as usual, his 
hand, enoonraged her to fall upon his neck exclaiming tluoogh 
her tears, " Can you forgive me ? Walter — my adopted son ! " 

Bisembarrossea of its heavy load of dissimulation, and the 
terrors to which that dissimulation had given rise, tite heart of 
Matilda seemed to regain its natural tondemess. Sever had 
Walter been more dear t« her than now, when he stood befon 
her deprived by her frenzy of the undue distinctions of fortune. 
She felt that she had injured him hv the betrayal of his secret; 
fte, that he was injurea only by tne oot through which that 
secret had oripnated. Or rather, it was not of it^jurff ha iras 
conscious. Bo felt only unhappy ; only destitata of the ties 
which, bnt the preceding day, had rendered him the happiest 
and proudest of mankind. 

Cruttenden had already nvcn up _hi3 pditioal dinner : — his 
thoughts were absorbed by the affliction which had fallen upon 
Selwood. Walter was aniions to set off immediately for Lon- 
don, to consult his guardian touching the most becoming mode 
of communicating to Lord Momington and his son the ex.tra- 
ordinar; event that had oocurred. Bnt no sooner did he talk 
of leaTing Selwood, than Lady Norman and Constanoe imploied 
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Mm, almost on their knees, not to let Uiem lose Gie:llt of him in 
his present state of mind ; and the g|ix)d-natared nnole ofTered 
to be the bearer of letters of explanation to hie brother-in-law, 
■nd return with Aveeford's opinion, if he fonnd it impossible ta 
absent himself from his psrOamentar; duties for an interview 
with Matilda and his ward. 

JSo sooner had Uaule departed on hia friendly errand, than 
the three who were left behind, found eaoh other's preseoce 
almost too trying. So long as Crottenden was among tliem, 
with his abrupt manners, jovial voice, and unceremonious 
dealing', they bad fonnd the diseossiou of the moat dclicato 
qnestions easier tliau it nota appeared to treat of the most 
indifferent. NeitJier of them knew in what ternts to address 
the other. Neither of them wished to mark, by a sudden tran- 
wtion of manner, too deep a conBoionaness of what had oocurred. 
All conversation was an effort. They had too muoh matter for 
ruction to be disposed eyen for eaoh other's society. Yet, a. 



nay, deai^edly avoided ; and die aeocrding'ly retomed to ii 
pose a farther restaiint upon his harassed feehnga. 

It had been insisted npon by Maole that no steps should be 
taken at Selwood, till he brought down advioe from Walter's 
gnardian ; and all the preparations for the attainment of the 
young baronet's majority were aooordingly suffered to proceed. 
Every hour, some person or other waitm upon Sir Walter for 
orders or inatruotionB whioh it was repugnant to hia feelings to 
issue. Servants, bailiffa, tenants, overseers, labonrere, had 
■questions to ask, or £ivonrs to solicit. !Not a few of the peti- 
tioners quitted Selwood Manor with the impression that the 
yonnx sentleman, of whose urbanity tiiey had heard so much. 
oonla be as ungracious as his neighbours ; for he listeneii 
without afEWtin^ to disguise bis absence of mind ; and instead 
of granting a sabs&otory answer, b^ged time to consider ques- 
tions of whioh it was oleai he had taken no pains to understand 
a syllable. The heir of Selwood was evidently in a fair way to 
be spoiled. 

So sooner had Walter dismissed his importunate solicitors, 
ttian he wandered out into the park, shuddering as a thousand 
triytal oMoets renewed the anguish arising from early associa- 
tions. ^ere was the saplinf^ oak surrounded with its fence of 
honour, of whioh, guided by his supposed father, his little hands 
had been made to plant the accm on his arrival from France. 
according to the immemorial onst^mi of the heirs of Belwood 
Manor. There was hii old hnwn pony (Outtenden Maule's 
firigtiiresent to his nephew), shaggy with age, and almost blind, 
whion came neighing to meet him, — so regularly had the kind- 
ness of Constance accustomed her brother's pet to bo caressed 
during Walter's absence irom England. 2%ere was the old 
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tvenne which he had thinned and refreshed. TWs a new 
road stumped out towards the woodlands, the direotiwj of 
which Miss Norman herself had anggeated, to inolade the most 
picturesque points of the landscape. There were tbo vensraWe 
Gothic Blmshouses peeping: from hetwesn the sjcamoie trees, of 
which the aged inmates had blessed his birth, and to whom his 
very aspect was a spectacle of hope and gladness. 

And all these were to he ah^doned,— all these to he for- 
gotten, or remembered only as a dream. Earlj amotions were 
to he obliterated, — early opinions renoonoed, — nay, even the 
lofty principles and patnotio upirinrs instillea into the wealth; 
haroaet, muet, in future, nnbeMem xb.t pocff foundling who was 
to depart, aelf-exiled, from tiie gates of the Uanor. jWn the 

Sarden of Eden, he was to wander into the great wUderneai, 
ringing forth "thorna and thistles, that in the sweat of his faoe 
he was tfl eat bread." The past was to be as nolhiiW; Bis 
life was oiily now beginning. "Would." mnrmnred Walter, 
aa he groaned aloud in agony, "weuM that it were now to 

Still, there won eo&solaim? thoughts I Bniing his \inet 
stewardship at the Manor, he had done no wrong ; as a member 
of society, no ungeneroiu or unworthy aotioi). Many Toices 
were lifted up to heaven in blessings upon hu charity, or in 
testimony to his forbearanee. There was not a token bf whitA 
he was aware of haring an eaem; in the world. How oiffeTent 
wonld have been the hittemess « Walter's sonl, if followed in 
his banishment by the execratiaDB of the poor ] 

" They will sometimes remember me," he mumnred, on 
attaining an eminence from which, tbrou^ the leafless trees, 
the village was disoemible; "remember me with kindness, 
perhaps with regret. I have injured no man, despoiled no 
man. My career, Qod be thanked, has not been that of the 
oppressor ! " 

As if invoked by the spell of that consoling thought, the 
spirit of peace stood beside him. Ckiastance, who had followed 
him at a distance from the house, placed her arm in his, deter- 
mined to accompany his wanderings. For Lady Norman so 
longer eyinoed the smallest jealon^ of their beinf together. 
The frantic apprehensions iriuoh haa led to this fatoTdisooTeiT, 
were dissipated now that the young people, fwewamed of the 
ground on which they stood, were on their guard against them- 
seWes. All anger seemed to baye departed Atom her naton. 
The eyil spirit had been exoroiBed and oaat forth by a superior 

They walked on together in ulenee. While apart, a then- 
sand thought* had arisen for commncication; yet now they 
were side by side, not a word suggested itself. Is was a bright 
balmy day. The landscape was fresh with yegetation, and 
Taried with sunshine and shade. The woods were baddioE 
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timast ■ririUy befow their eyei; the oTohards ware sheeted 
with blossoma ; the shrubberies alive with the flutter and song: 
of birds. The deer lay huddled under the Btill leafieea oaks, as 
if fanoying that, since the pieoedinf day, leaves must have 
■pruDK forth to shelter them from the TiTifjinK April, sun: 
uid toe slopes were brig-ht with eaily flowen— gay 'Suited 
wuTtiers.of the epting — pressing' forward into bloom. All 
■round was brilliaut, grenial, bopefol, — lespleadent with pro- 
miM and prosperity. 

At len^h, Walter Tentnred some trivial remark on the 
Iwauty of the weather, leat his oampanion should oonsideF him 
selfiahly abaoibed ; while Constance answered okeeTfoUy, dread- 
ing' that he might fonoy her intent on theii relative dhoDKe of 
•itnatiML. It was impassible for them to indulge at present in 
auT natural impulse. Miss Norman was intent only on proving 
to Walter the undiminished warmth of her affection; Walter, 
«t ocmeealinff ftcan Atr the andimiDisbed etientrth of kit, 
Aftsr every Reah efibrt at conversation, thev relapsed into 
deeper aihnoe. Their haute were fuU,— too full.— /nr too full 
fw words. 

At length a tam of the read hronght is 'view, tbroogh a vista 
of the 'woods, the dome of tite family mansoleom, contuniag: the 
remains of Sii Biehard Norman. The aan sparkled upon the 
tall gilt arose crowning the summit of the conseoiated aopde of 
death; reoalling to the minds of botlt the reverence with which 
they had so often, from ehildhood, repaired, hand in hand, to 
the spot, unknown to Lady Norman, whose ^ef they were un- 
filing to revive by leferenea to t&e oltject of theii liiial regrets. 
Upon their lather's gi^ve they had knelt and prayed in secret, 
vninfluenoed by diifereneeB of. religiooa faith ; recommending 
their lather in the earth to the veroy of their Father who was 
in heaven; and beeeeohing the love and interceseion of him who 
had watched over their infaney, and was now, they troMed, a 
oompanion of the mirits of just men made perfect. 

Unoonsoiously, tney now continued to direct their steps along 
the mossy path overshadowed with lofty pine-lreea ; for the 
■olemnity of the place, instead of increasing the reserve of 
"Walter, seemed to enoourage himto give utterance to hiagriefs. 

" That he could have so cherished and loved a being iJien to 
bia blood 1 " were the first worda tiiat became intoliigihle to 
liisa Norman of the incoherent ejaoulationa that burst in a anb- 
dned voice from hie bosom. " You, Constance, who know your 
tatlier only throi^th my representations, — you who were an 
infont wh^ he was taken frmn ns,— cannot appreciate this. But 
laweartoyon, tbatevra so tenderly as you are strained to the 
faoeom of Lady Norman, even so— every night, every morning — 
vraalclaspedtothatofherhudMnd. Icanieelitnow.Constanee, 
— the embraoe in which he need to enfold me, till sometimes 
iny petulant childhood rebelled against the earnestness of his 
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oatessH. 1 c&n hear them now, — the bcnsdictioiui he used to 
lariBh on my head, liey ware thoae of a tender, fervent, 
anxious parent. TJnlesB all earthly affeotions are a pretest, a 
falsehood^ a derision, those embraoei ^ '' " 

from the unpnlsa of parental love ! ... _ 

me i To secure hi» own purposes, nan ho have been this habitual 
dissembler ? Can snoh cold hypocrisy exist in human nature i 
Oh y no, no ! I cannot, will not, believe that the father whom 
my little heart revered and loved, eveu as it loved and rever- 
enced the Almighty Being, the origin of onr mutual affection, 
and aorrowed after for years with ench bitter and poignant 
affliction, was thus ■porting wi^i an in&nt's love I " 

No answer was to em om^ed to tiiis outpouring of the sool. 
After some minutes' pause, "Walter resumed aloud the chain of 
his refleotionB. 

" Yet it mutt be so ! I^dv Norman can have no motive for her 
avowal. I muit be a poor deluded outcast, cheated, even at an 
age whose innocence la usually its defence against deliberata 
treachery. Oh, Constance I in this hour of varied torments, it 
would almost console me could I permit myself to 'restore my 
oonfidence to the memory of him whom I cherished as a fiither. 
It was suoh a deep-seatod, snoh a religions love I bore him! 
Long as is the penod sinoe his death, not a day of all those years 
have I biled to invi^ his name with the pioos veneration of a 
SOS. I otm patdon his having imposed upcni the world ; hot 

■'■ ' ' * ■■ ' ^ heart of its afibctitras. Ha 

. ^ IB victim. Ho should have 

treated the h ' " ~ 

not aa doatii „ 

You, Constance, you, the offin)iing of his namage, he nsvec 

loved or catesBed, as he did the foundling. I can understand 

now why my moth why Lady Norman seemed jealons for 

her girl ; and would follow na with her infant in her arms, as 
he led me out into the park or through the village, proud of 
the admiration I excited. I can understand it all ! Bat, oh I 
wherefore deal thus cruelly by the child he was mocking 
with an empty show of tenderness i Constance, may you never 
experieiloe the pang of withdrawing your reverence from a 
parent ! " 

As if aware that the heart of his companion might be 
already cognizant of such a trial, Walter suddenly checked 
himBelf. 

" My own nndeserving may have merited my present 
tortures," cried he, after a vain attempt to keep ^enoe. 
" Perhaps I waa insufficiently grateful for the joy of being 
the Bon to sueh a mother, the brother of bqcH a sister. 
ConsoiouB as I was of my happinesB, I ought to have given 
breath to hourly thanks for being allied to suoh spirits of 
love and peace. It is only now I am alone i: " 



mut. J. inui .iRuuuu un uavuiH impun 

not his having defrauded my yoni^ h< 
ahonld have dealt honestly by his v 
treated the hdr of Selwood at his heir 
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&a% I appreoiate what it yns to be entitled to yonr tendenese 1 
^at yesterdar, a mother, sister, kindred, friends. 2fou>, 
Noisnre I — To feel tbwt in some Tekote portion of the world, no 
Htatter how humble the sphere at sooietj, there were thoge on 
Irbem I held the olaim of UnemanahiB, would be aome nlleTia- 
tion. Bat even that oomfort ia denied. In the wildemees, the 
drop of water is unattainable as the liver I " 

"^Tin» will soften the blow," faltered ConBtonoe, in a low 
sabdned voice. " Time will enlarge your yiews, and afford yoa 
fresh ohjeDts trf intereat. Bat do not ask me to sympathize in 
yonr despondenoy. J cannot regard yon as isdated, — / cannot 
think of you as an ontcast. To me, in Spite of every proof, you 
are atill my brother: My heart avows yon so,— my heart pro- 
eiaifna yon to. Nature cannot be thns deceived, or thus deceit- 
fill. Till yon Yolmitarily throw mo off and disown me, Walter, 
worlds thin not tempt me to oall you by any other name ! " 

" I attoept the pledge," saidhej "buttiti my sonl caneitri- 
oat« itself from ito present moKC of wonder and consternation, 
expeot me not to be grateful. At present, every kindlier human 
leeiin? is dormant in my bosom." 



CHAPTEE XXXTIII. 

OfkTTeudloTht|:bifuCHo*ertlirowiii wha 



Tbtiho were the honrs ftill remaining to be worn through, 
ere Qie return of their messenger from town. Yet when, the 
following evening, a ciniage was discerned through the dusk 
slowly ascending the hill towards the Manor, not one of the 
tliree m deeply interested in the tidings it was to convey, but 
would have gladly prolonged the snspense against which they 
iad been murmuring. 

Lady Honnan retreated hastily to her own room ; and though 
unwilTing to expose her agitation to her daughter, insisted that 
Constance should bear her company, to leave poor Walter 
free and uncontrolled in the interview that was to decide his 
destinr. 

As he entered the hall to welcome his friend, "Walter dis- 
cerned, unless deceived by the uncertain light, that several 
persons were alighting frtnn the carriage. From among them, 
fda beloved guudian advanced towards him ; and hurrying 
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him beyond the obEcrvatiaa of the Eerr&iLtB, folded him fsTTfoUr 

and parentallf in hia anas. 

" I alwif!) regarded you aa a. friend, rather than a nephew," 

jbltered Aveaftnd, with great emotion, when he found the 

heart of the agitated yoiinr man beating against hie own ; 

"batlamhapi»eitiianlhaaaright to expect! Bythoitrange 

I eventa that have ocoiured, Waltw, I have obtained a «on.'" 

Ere this affiotdonate greeting ooold be aokuowledged, Hra. 
Aveaford waa by their aide, eucor to odminiater her share of 
oomfort to the toBiotunic of her long-oheriah«d Walter. 

^ey pitied Lady Iforman. But their honest heaits ooold 
not oTeilook the dnpliehr in whioh she had dwelt among them. 
They ooold beliere that she mntt have suffered deeply. They 
knew that the first step taken in the path of deceit u the oauae 
of a thousand unanldcipated deoeptione; as a ^in^ ontrne 
linu in a mass of building, falsihes the struoture. Iliey even 
suspected that her harassing anxietiea, and tlie perpetoal dread 
of oiTiue vengeance, had eyentiially bewildered her mind, and 
excited her to the frenzy instigating her oon&ssion. The long 
concealment, the final motive of disuosnre, were alike offensive 
in their eyes. But compassion sug'gested forbearance. Her 
fault must be tenderly dealt with ; for it was that of the mother 
of Constance. 

" My dear boy," ssid Aveaford, when seated beside Wslter 
in the drawing-room, and still affeotionately retaining his hand, 
" I have heard with the sympathjr for wmnh I know yon will 
give me oredit, the partiouliLrs of this wretched story. I approve 
all your viewB,^&]L your proceedings. You have acted as a 
man of honour, Walter ; you have acted as I would wish my 
ward, my friend, to act. I cannot offer you high lineage oc 
princely fortune, in compensation for those yon so honourablT 
resign. But I offer yon an honest name, and what the world 
calls opulence. My wife loves you as I do, Be the child of our 
adoption, — the comfort of our old age. Mv fortune is the fruit of 
my industry, and family prosperous in aM its branohes. There 
wQl be none to resent the disposal of my property ; and I have 
only to bless the goodneseofProvidence, which supplies to m.e so 
worthy a successor, and one so dear tome and mine. Thus far, 
Walter.forthe bright side of your prospects ! Against the gloomy 
one, my dear boy, all my care, — allmy afl'ection,— ^wiUnotsuffloo 
to dose your eyes. Let me, therefore, counsel you to meet with 
fortitude the oontomplation. Let every step and measure be 
instigated by the best impulses of your souL You jnust see 
oleaily, in order that you may dedde discreetly." 

Walter replied only by pressing in silence the hand of the 
friend thus nobly oarefol of his interests. 

" Do not suppose," resumed Avesford, in the some low per- 
suasive tone, " that I wish to undervalue the greatness of your 
trial, 01 of the sacrifices f ou are palled oq to inake. But I 



wonld not have jon iarest them irith ondiie oonwqoenoe. 
A. man, Walter, ib the wn of his actiona ; not of his positicm 



in life. Von ilts rtill on the thi^old of too 
of yi 



position. 

, 3er. On 

Tounelf dependa the honour or shame of your deetiuieB. 
Denied the more endeaiing ties of life, Ton will ftlio be exempt 
£n»n their oUinu upon your time and tendenien. Henoefor- 
waid, thvnkm, be your tmmtiy'i, my dear Walter, heart and 
wmlyoiirooim^' ''" ' ' ' 

title to Idrare a , __ 

Selwood Haniv, sndh virtae had been difflonlt,— perhaps impas- 
sible. Yonr nusfortnnei, therefore, may become a eouroe of 
merit and of distinction, more flattering than the utmost glories 
conveyed by deeeent. As the ardent labourer in an honoorabla 
caose, you will stand hi>chN than as Uie heir of a line whose 
fimnder fongkt at Creoy." 

"Your words afTora me enoooragement," replied Walter, 

more cheerful tone. " I ahall 

riving me hope. At present, I 
am writhing under the atmgs of memorr." 

"Let me nowinqoiie," pursued ATeafard,p^ceiTingthatbi* 
wife and her brother had quitted the room to ^ in search of their 
afBioted sister, "whether you have eiperieneed fnrthei harah- 
nesB from Lady Norman since her cruel raTelation of the eeoret 
uoQsness?" 

. . ,t ooomrence or any other do I find 

gMunds of complaint. Daring the last two dAjt, hei Idndness 
to nte has been that of a mother." 

Avesbrd bit his lip impatiently, soaroely able to repress the 
disaatis&ction gathering m his heart against Matilda. 

" I need not ask," he reenmed, " whether, till this disastrous 
Vfoo\ auf hint had transpired to excite your suspicions of the 
peonharities ot yonr situation. With your frank disposition, 
Walter, I feel that yon wonld not have concealed them a single 
honr from m», yonr friend and guardian. But I am anxious to 
know whether, during the last three days, any farther disclo- 
anna have beni nude }" 

" "So allnnon to the subject has iiassed Lady Norman's lips. 
Hnmldedandrepentantiheronlvobjeot appears to be arepara- 
tion for ib^ pain she has inflioted." 

" So far^ well. I have oomfort, then, in store for you. A. 
paoket is in my custody, Walter, addressed to you by yout lata 
fethei- ■■ 

"Jfjj 

" By tha late S . ., . 

iag himself, " which may throw some light upon this miserable 
Bnbjeot. By his desire, it was to have been given to your hands 
on the day of attaining your muority. But as it is necessary 
that a general exposure should take pbce previous to that event, 
I conceive that I am acting up to the ^icit of my instiuctiona 
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a eecobd fetter, yon permit me to be pTMent daring yoar 
perusal of the letter." 

" You are afraid fo intrust me to mfaUt at w bring a 
moTDent," said Walter, ^niiely. " But fear notliii^. After all 
1 have I»me, I have courage for the rest. What more, —what 
teorse oau betide me } And yet," oantinned he, vhea ATesfoid, 
•iter hiTing rung for lights, nroceeded to plaoc a heary packet 
in his hands, " I own I tremble ! At pretent, I know my birth 
to be obscure, — mysterious. I mav have t4> learn that it is the 
result of gnilt. Kty me, Ave sfortT— give me your hand,— give 
me courage. I mat/ have to learn that I have living parents, 
and that they are such as diagraee me!" 

"Read,— read!" said his ooinpaseionate iHend; and having 
brought candles irom the distant table, on which at his cittn- 
mand they had been, placed by the servants, and disposed them 
■0 that the full light fell upon the eofa on. whieh Walter had 
thrown himself, he withdrew to the fireplace. Ere, however, 
Aveaford detached his eyes from his ward, he perceiyed that 
Walter's face was deathly pale ; that he looked heart-Hok, — 
tahausted. For a moment, he repented having been bo preci- 
pitate in the delivery of the packet. He saw that Walter had 
aoarcely couTBge to break tiie seal ; that his hands trembled ; 
that he was labouring for breath and self-command. 

Unwilling to prove a restraint upoti his feelinvg, he contem- 
plated the young man's hesitation as the whole scene stood 
reflected hetote him in a large mirror over the cbimney-pieee 
against which he was leaning. And though the afibctionata 
guardian longed to be by Walter's side, breathing words of 
. encouragement, he bad conrage to stand aloof, leaVing natora 
to her struggles, and his proUgi to tbe anstainment of that 
strength which is from above. 

He was not prepared, however, for the sudden change whioh 
soon developed itself in Walter's countenance and deportment. 
Within the eiterior envelope, the contents inseribed in whnh 
npiwared to excite little emotion, were two letters, one of 
wnioh he proceeded with eager haste to peruse. At the con- 
clusion of the first half-dozen lines, a sob, a gasp, escaped the 
bosom of Walter ; and era A.vesford could reach him. he had 
fallen back on the sofa, overpowered by a burst of hysteria 
tears each as rarely affords assuagement 1^ the sufferings of his 
age or sex. Walter wept like a child,— like a woman, — as he 

Sisaionately and incoherently exclaimed, " I am content — I am 
appy !— Rank and fortune are gone ; but the best treasures Of 
affection are left.^Where is she ?— Let me go to my sister. Let 
me enfold her once mora in my arms ! " 

Avesford, who feared that the young man's Bcnses were 
bewildered, mildly, bnt resolutely detained him. 
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"I must not have you akna her by the Bight of all this 
distraction," said he. " Compose yourself." 

" Compose myself ! when, after the tortures of the last Gobs 
days, I &id the worst of my apprehensions gTonndlesB," cried 
"Walter. " Oh, ATesford, Avesford ]— If you Knew what it has 
been to me to feel that an eternal gulf had arisen between me 
and the companion of my childhood,— Jfy tialer. How proud 
I am in pronounoint that eoothiog, tender name. Bnt perhaps,'* 
cried he, suddenly checking himself, " Lady Konnan's pride may 
again interfere to deprive me 6f this consolation 1 She mav ncrt; 
permit her daughter to distinguish with, sisterly regard the 
illwitimate son of her hoshand I " 

This einression removed a load of Boxiety from tie mind of 
Avesford, by affording a ley to Walter's incoherence. 

" Lady Norman win scarcely refuse her countenance to the 
adopted child of her sister and brother," replied he. " But does, 
it appear, by Bir Bichard's letters, that she whom we have til 
been taiing with duplicity was herself a dope S " 

" My mind ia still ao bewildered," cried Walter, pressing his 
hand to his forehead, " that I am scarcely able to develop such a 
tissue of mysteries. Bead, my dear Avesford. You will bo 
better able than myseH to see through the intricacies of the 

And having thrust the envelope and its contents into the 
hands of his companion, Walter leaned hack, screening his face 
from observation, as if to collect his thoughts or conceal his 
emotions. 

Tlie moments hurried by nnnoticed. The agitation of his 
feelings left him no leisure for impatience ; for it seemed to 
rouse nim from a profound reverie, when, after a delibente 
perusal of a latter of many pages, closely written, Avesford 
returned ittohis hand, observing—" loongratulate you, Walter! 
In all this there is muohla afflict, nothing to impart a permanent 
stigma ; nothing to inspire you with any oarsher feeling towards 
the authors of your days than compassion for the frailties of 
human nature. Your father seems to have endured in his latter 
da^B such bitterness of remorse as disarms tlie severity with 
which we might otherwise judge so great a fault. Cut off in the 
prime of life, it is probable that, had Sir Richard outlived the 
evil influence exercised over him, he might have made atoue- 
laent and restitution. The deliniiueut was evidently haunted 
by dread of exposure. Se knew the weakness of his wife. He 
knew that one who had been wrought upon to abet his errors 
might be wrought upon to reveal them. Mark the tenor of the 
appeal addressed to you in the enclosure : — ' I intrust this letter 
to the honour of my beloved son, to be opened in the event of 
legal rights beiog established to invnUdate his claim as heir to 
my title and estates. But in case no such claims should be pre- 
ferred, I leqoire him to preserve it inviolate during his life, 
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and to take steps for its deBtroction unopened at hii decease.' 
It is not our fault, Walter, that tbese injunctionB hare been 
disobeyed. Ijady Herman's revelationfl rendered it neoessajy 
to refer to what I trosted would prove to be testamentary dis- 
positions ; and though, alas \ these letters serve only to confirm 
the trath of her assertions, they have at least satisfied the 
cravings of Toor affeotionate heart, and proved that in all he 
adventoted uere and hereafter to advance ^onr interests in life, 
Bit Biohard was aotoated less by an nnjustifiablv vindictive 
feeling towards his heirs, than by tenderness for tne innocent 
offiipnng of his illioit love." 

Walter Norman seemed to shrink from this reference to the 
■hame of his oririn. But Avesford mildly continned, — 

" It is possible, my dear Walter, that your unhappy mother 
may still survive ; and though you have no right to endanger 
her peace of mind and reputation by a betrayal of the errors of 
her youth, this second letter, bearing her address, points out 
your father's desire that you shoula approach her. On this 
point, Walter, comfort may be in store for yon." 

The young man shook his head. 

"Yon, least of all IJie world, are entitled tojudge her harshly. 
When you have fully perused Sir Richard Norman's appeal to 

four feelings, you will also be tlie least inclined. Meanwhile, 
have one coonsel to bestow. Consecrate your other's avowals 
to the holiest seereOT. Suffice it to the world that you renounce 
the inheritanoe of Selwood. Even Lady Norman must not be 
too largely trusted. Your sister's youth and Matilda's deljcat« 
position render it needless that they should know more than I 
undertake to disclose to them ; that yon are the son, though not 
the hdr, of Sir Richard Norman of Selwood Manor. 

" Go to Constance, then ; go to my friends, and set their minds 
at ease, by explaining the aspect my affairs have taken," eaid 
Walter, pressing his nanda to his throbbing brows. 

Instinct seemed to forewarn him that, while the discovery of 
hu origin entitled him to the affection of Miss Norman, it was to 
create an enemf in her mother. In Matilda's now embittered. 
frame of mind, it was not likely she should regard with indul- 
mice, far less with tenderness, me coring of one whose rival- 
ship had embittered her youth, and estnmged from her child 
the fondness of its father. 

Perplexed as she had been of old bv the mysteries enveloping 
the proceedii^ of Sii Richard, Matdloawas now fated to a more 
tonnentin^ renewal of her misgivings. Avesford hastened to 
announce m general terms to Uie fomily that Sir Richard Nor- 
man, aftra avowing Walter Kcranan to be his son, added a 
codicil to his will, entitiinjr him, in the event of the disoovery 
of his iUegitimaoy, to a moiety of his diapoaable property, whioK 
had been hitherto assigned as the portion of his daughter ; Euid, 
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ormBn pnrsner 

id she a 

__ -ontent, _^ „ 

Let the woreta or tie dead rest with them in the pav 



bratber, lady Kormnn pnrsned her agitated interrogstioas. She 
insiated upon knowing the name of Walter's mother. "For 
wAom had she and her child been sacriSced ?" 
" Be content, mj dear aiater ! " was Avesford'a stem reply. 



_ . jt him the anthority of a father ; and my first mandate for- 
bids him to rereal more than is already known of his iinhappy 
liirth. My wife and hei family will, I know, coincide in my 
wishes." 

LadyKonnanEtoodtoomncfainaweof the honest man whose 
good opinion she feared ahe had already forfeited, to presa the ' 
qaeation in oppoeition to his will. 

"The poor (ellow shall never be mortified hy my enrioBiWl" 
Wat Crutteuden Haule's cordial reply to the appeal of hia brother' 
in-law. " For all that bos come to light, I don't love him and 
shan't lore him a jot the less than when I thonght him my 
nephew. I never had a shghtinKWOrd or look from Walter, 
when he was a great gentleman. He shall never have one from 
me now he's a beggar." 

" Softly, softly, my dear Mania 1 " interposed Avesfrad, with 
a smile. Fern Hill is not Selwood Kanor. Yet the time may 
«omB for Walter Avesford to occupy a more eminent position in 
society than Sir Walter Norman.' 

Ibe jealous heart of Lady Norman experienoed a new pang 
fit this announcement. The alien iutioduoed by her weakness 
into tbo bosom of bet family, was to be detained and cherished 
there to the detriment of ner own daughter ! Constance, so 
beloved at Fern Hill, was to be snpereeded in the afection of 
the Avesforda by the illegitimate ofiapring of her hnsband I 

Conscious &Bt it beoame her t« evince aa strong an interest 
in. beheJf of the unfortunate Walter as the rest of her family, 
■he dreaded his entrance into the room, when ihe must rise and 
(Imbrace him. Within the last hour he had beoome hateful to 
her. She longed to look upon his face as though his linea- 
ments were still unknown to her, hoping to decipner there tiie 
fatal seoret, and detect a resemblance, not to the faithless hus- 
'bani of her youth, but to the woman who had replaced her in 
Sir Biehard'ft afllbotions. But while she longed, she loathed I 



she had so gratuitonsi? loved. 

Walter appeared, at length, with Constance on his arm, the 
faces id botJi irradiated with joy ; and, at that moment, he so 
singularly reaembled Sir Eiohara Norman in the hnpipier period 
of nis career, that Matilda shuddered, aa if again in his presence, 
at the recollection of her broken promise, and the approaching 
disgrace ot his sou. 
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No one, however, would bave inferred, from the young mu'l 
deportment, that he v^a on the eve of a step piecipitatuig hui 
from the summit of prosperitr- Whi^e Conaunoe continued to 
whisper, as if never wearf of the name, "Uybiothei, mr dear 
brother," he Hoorned to afflict himself with painfu] reminiaoenoe*. 
Instead of calling tomind that Ihe hours of his pride were nnm' 
bered,— that hewas spending his last evening at S«l wood Manor, 
— he chose fo dvell only npon the alleviations of his ' ' 



"Do not pitv me, dearest," was hia replf to the sorrowfol 
iS dire ■ ^ ■ ' ' ■ ' — ^^ — ■ ■ 

^yesl , ^. 

redeemed. To have fonnd a Bister,— a father,— when I believed 



fiances directed towards tiVni by Miss Gorman. " ConBider 
ow much cause 1 have to be grateful. Eefleot what were my 
feelings yesterday, and from what depths of misei? I have been 



myself condemned to resign for ever the sweetest affections of 
lite, makes me regard myself aa more than ever a ^vooritc of 
fortune," 

Nor did hia oourage fail him when aotiTemeftsoTM were to be 
taken. Thedignity and firmness of Walter's department weie as 
remarkable as the silly wonderment of the Honungton family at 
finding themselves invited to take posEession of th« Selwood 
property. For some time they treated Sir Walter Horman'a letter 
of explanation as a hoax upon their credulity. But it was too 

Bravely worded for them to persist in the idea ; and there needed 
ttle logic and less evidence to secure their iUtimat« conviction 
of the truth of his declnratdons. All they had HO long «upect«cL 
it was now easy to believe. 

Nevertheless, Lord Uomington and his ion weze seoqih^ 
touched by the spirit and integrity of Walter's oonduot. His 
views were not those of the world in which they had their 
being ; aJid oi generoaity is a quality that often begets gene- 
rosity in return, they felt piq^aed by his disinterestedness to 
make some display of magnanimity. After ascertaining that 
he was to take the name and succeed to the property of bis 
opulent guardisD, they hazarded vast professions of cousinly 
regard and loud threats of pecuniary munificence ; and, encou- 
raged by these friendly demonstrations, Walter entreated that 
thev would limit their kindness to allowing hu secession from 
his honours to pass in silence. No public explanation of his 
ohangQ of circumstances was requisite. The superior rank of 
Lord Momington dispensed on aU part with any change of 
title to arrest the attention of society ; and when at length it 
became cleur to the neighbourhood and tenantry that there 
existed a flaw invalidating Walter's cjaim to the Selwood 
estates, they settled it among themselves that the misfortune 
originated in some informality connected with the Protestant 
Lady Norman's alliance with a Catholio spouse. This view of 
the case having been confidently announced by the county 
paper, was duly copied into the ^ndon journals, to be trans- 
ferred at the close of the year into the Annunl Eegister, and 
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beoDme nuiter of Jiiatoryj and Matilda, boand to silsnee by 
ft sense of hoDOiir and remorse, aa the Kontingtanti by a 
■ense of gratitude, had the mortification to find that with, 
tha majonty, 'Wa[tfir--the ohiW. of her riyal, the blight of her 
fliistenoe, — was henceforward to pass as her own illegitimate 
of&pring. 

In prooess of time, the editor of the Coanty Chronicle, in 
order to Tary hia inTeations and keep up the interest of tlie 
pnblio, jndicimuly added, "We learn, with ainoere aatisfaetion, 
that, in oonHider&tion of the legal Dveraighta to which hia 
amiable and talented nephew has fallen a victim, that distin- 
Buished gentlemELn and upright patriot, the honoorahle member 
tor Liverpool, has entailed upon the only son of the lato Sir 
Biohard Norman the wholeof hia princely estates in Lancashire, 
Cumberland, and Westmoreland. By tha king's letters patent, 
Walter Norman, Esq., heretofore called Sir Walter Norman, is 
oonaeguently to assume the name of Aveaford. Mr. Walter 
Borman Aves&rd is at present residing with his unole, at his 
beautiful mansion at Pern Hill." 

" Let them talk and let them writ«, my dear boy ! " waa 
ATCsford'a reply to Waiter's remonatranees against leaving 
Uiese assertions ijncontroverteB. " To whom do we owe expla- 
nations ? I and my family are content to leave the world to 
ila silly conceite. Sooiety may swallow a newsjiaper invention, 
more or less, without ohokinij ; and those who pin their laith on 
such anthoritiea deserve to he taken in. You mnst give these 

ale something better to talk and writo about tnan your 
I, parentage, or education. From any young man but 
yourself^ Walter, I should have insisted upon proofs of will 
and power to work out hia. independence, ere I secured to him 
the reversion of my property. But it were unreasonable to 
exact such eiertions torn you, who were not reared with the 
view tojJrofessional distinctions; and as to stimulating- them 
by holduwoutpeouniary temptations, I know you well enough, 
my dear Walter, to feel sure that the semblance of a bribe 
would disgust you with your opening career. AIJ I ask, there- 
fore, is, that you will strengthen your understanding by the 
study of men and boots ; so that, when caEcd upon to devoto 

four aervices to yonr country, you may not be found wanting, 
t is not only at Fern Hill, but as the friend of the people, and 
servant of me public, you must learn to supcly the place of 
one who holds it a sin against the Creator to allow those facul- 
ties to rust in inactivity, which are intrusted to us for the 
advantage of mankind." 

Aveaford shook his head with a good-humoured smile, on 
noticing with how va^ue a look of abstraction these exhorta- 
tions were received. 

" At present, poor fellow, it is labour lost to preach to him," 
was the good maa's wise conclusion. " Such a shock as he has 
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leoeived, ia not to be OTerconw in a d«y. We mnrt lutn 
time for hii eniotioni to rabride. A visit to the continent will 
■et the initincta of that affeetiaaate heart U rest. Then kt 
him fiuily start in hit new career." 



CHAPTEa XXXII. 






Fom months had elapsed from the period of these startling 
yioissitndes. The harvest, wliose green and tender bladei 
Bcaroelr olothed the gionnd stt the epoch of the Korroans' 
abandonment of Selwood Manor, beinfr ripe and heavy for the 
aickl^ and Walter had relaotantly snbmitted to the advice of 
bis adopted family, that he shonld remain in England till deeds 
of mutual release were signed between himself and the Hot' 
ningtons. 

Ifo sooner, however, were his affairs finally adjnsted, than he 
took his deoartare for the oontinent, alone, absolntely alone. 
The faithfol domestic many years attached to his service, 
being anativeof Selwood, was considered by Walter at present 
an unsafe companion, and left at Fern Hill till his retom. 
Yet though thus lonely, his spirits were less than uenally 
depressed. He was excited by the conscionsness of manifold 
duties to be fulSlled. Hie £rat ohjcct waa ta address to the 
Avesfords an outpouring of the feelings which had for months 
stmegled undivulged m his bosom. In ^England, his heart 
had been so wounded, his soul so perplexed, that he found 
himself nnmanned by emotion whenever he attempted to give 
ntterance to his Kratitnde for the more than fatherly proteetion 
accorded to him by his ruardian, and the more than motherly 
affection testified towards him by Bbmy ; who, remembering 
with gratitude the kindness shown by Walter towards her poor 
infirm Charles, felt that ehe could not repay him by too iBai a 
■ympathy. 

of all this, Walter was now able to express bis oonsoions- 
ness. He could write, though he ceuld not speak ; and his 
fnll heart hnng over the letters he despatched to the Avesfords 
with an axoess of pratitude only to be imagined by those who 
have been snatohed oot of the depths of misery by the tender 
meroiea of a friend. 



To ATesford, however, hU letter aoatained somewhat more 
tiitn these aoknowiedgmenta. Walter had bo long aDnnBtomed 
Jiimself to sabmit, not to the authority, hat the counaek of his 
enlightened gaBrdian, that, as yet, he had never smnmoiied 
courage to Teaiat AveBford'H recent disposal of hia deatiniee. 
Iliiappmntment, howerer, had matored his reason ; till on 
some pcnnt« he was clearer ughted than the diHintereated friend 
intent only vpon aeonring hia happiness. 

"Do n(^ udnk me nngratefiil for the nohle intentions Ton 
hne announced towarda me," wrote he, " when I entreat that 
^OB will permit me to work out mj fortones in some profee* 
nonal eareer. It is not for me, mj dear friend, to eat ttxf 
bread of idleness. The line of employment likely to be moat 
aoeeptable to you, and profitable to myself, is, I fear, the law. 
Bnt my inolinations point otherwise. Forgive me, bnt I have 
not yet fortitade for England. The knowledge of foreign lan- 
gnages acquired during my long sojourn od the continent will 
proMbiy avail me in a diplomatic career, and I mav obtain an 
appointment aa attavhi. Any mission, from one end of Europe 
to another, would meet my views. I have no predilections to 
piide my ohoiee. Only give me an oconpfttion to save me from 
myMlf! Only let me inove that my industry may be relied 
on ; in order uiat Constance and her mother, on seeing me in 
the road to independence, may be persuaded to accept back 
that moietf of Sir Richard Norman's personal property which, 
bat for me, would have been the undivided portion of hia 
daughter. 

"J^eur interest, my dear Avesford, would readily obtain this 
&Toar from ^vemment. Bat as you have never shackled 
yonr pcditioal independence by the snudlest obligation, I appeal 
to ytm whether you may not roofer my obtaining the appoint* 
ment Arough some personal friend. My intimacy with the son 
of the duke of leaves me no apprehension of being 

" Thus far, as a matter of inclination. But even aa a matter 
of prudence, I have strong ai^timenta in favour of m^ project 
In apite of the sage and masiaterial aira I have sometimes seen 
him asanmB. mv miRRliRn tiaa not yet entered Ms eight-and- 
e nnforesean miaEortnne deprive 

, _^.^ so dear to na all, a second mar- 

lisge might render him the father of children whom even hia 
parti&ltty would repent having duinherited in favour of a 
strange. 

" Suffer me, therefore, I entreat, to reverse the common order 
of things, and dictate to my benefactor the mode and measure 
of his bounties. Daring your lifetime, grant me sach assiet- 
anoe as, after m^ act of^restitution to Constuioe, will maintain 
me till my ofBoial services are repaid bf the means of aelf- 
onpport Tjiniring nearer and dearer heirs, youz intentions in 



my hvtmr may eTentaelly be fulQlled. Ueanvhile (mi. ^ng 
be the interim probnged), leave nte youc eeteem. Hud penBisaian. 
to labour for my iDdepBodencB." 

Thu letter once despatched, Walter felt in BOme degree 
relieved from fais burden of earee, and at liberty to re^ga 
bimtelf to tbe influence of tlie fixed idea which wee begiiuiiti|[ 
to form tlie torment and coneolation of his eiisteaee, ~Au 
mother .'—There were momente, indeed, when prolonged oon- 
templation of the subject disturbed his :^onnff mind alnioet to 
maaneea ; for Walter was still endowed with tne holy iUuslons, 
the geueroiuoandonr of youth. He had BtillaQhoueet tiu^iQ 
the perfectibility of hnman nature ; still that warm aepiration 
after the rood and true, which, whatever may be the turpitude 
of origiDal ain, piovee that the corruptions of the world heeet 
sinfulness of &r deeper dye. He had not yet tamed down nil 
standard of excellence to the dwarfed and diminutive scale 
which the experiences of society force upon our adoption ; nta 
been compelled, by oircumetances, to offer hie devotion to shmes 
whose idols he knew to have been profaned. Bzoellenoe was 
the object of hie fervent worship. He believed in virtnoui 
women and honest men j noi could he at present firnre to him- 
self a beinff convicted of humiliadng frailties, waom it was' 
possible to love and W honour. 

Yet Buch must be his mother ! A fallen womae,— a faithlew 
wife, — an mmatoral parent -,^whohad surrendered the o&pring 
of her guilt to be reared for a &audful purpoee in a foreign 
eountry, without deigning a second time to cast her eyes upon 
it ! He had dwelt among pure and high -principled women. 
Ijady Norman and her sister were chaste in word, took, and 
thought, almost to coldness ; and these, with his gentle sister, 
formed his ijpet of womanly eieelleuoe. But from these, he 
now must wimdraw his veneration, to bestow it on all that was 
most faulty and most degraded. 

Bometimes, however, after weary and oppressive meditations 
upon the isolation of his existenee, he found himself gradoally 
yearning after this unknown and absent mother — tJie woman 
m whose veins bis blood was flowing; the woman in whose 
eyas he fancied he should decipher ali the mysteries of hie des- 
tiny ; the woman from whose lips ha was t« wringf words of 
endearmsnt— -words of weloome. Then came the counter appre- 
hension that the blessing he eJKhed for migbt prove a. curse; 
that he migh.t be abiured ana rejected. He might have to 
work hia way to the heart of his mother through the cuirass 
of worldlv prejudices. and predileetious. She might occupy a 
position, nom which to descend ibr the recognition of her son, 
were ruin and infamy 1 

But in order fully to develop the perplexity of his feelings, it 
becomes necessary te unfold the secret revealed in tbe testa- 
mentary letter of Sir Bicbard Normas. 
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The packet addiessed to Walter, to be opened on the attain- 
ment 01 his mfgorit^ (in the event of a olaim having been pre- 
ferred to the heirship of Selwood), waa dated from the Manor 
House, in the year 1819, and oonceiTed in the fallowing t^ms: 

" Should eirotuDstatcos eventnallv require this letter to be 
placed before mj son, it will reaca his hands at a moment 
when diBappomtment and mortifioation have excited to tho 
Utmost his resentment against that unknown father, destined, 
perhapa, to fall into the grave ere his boy is enabled to form a 
correct judgment of his character, ot measure the strength of 
hia affections. 

" Per you are ihj son, Walter — my son in kin and tender- 
neEs — though not, alas 1 in legitimate heirship. Your mother 
is of honourable birth— yOur father of honontable descent. 
Yet the laws of the land deny jiin ancestry — deny you a 
goBial position — deny you all but such honours as nay be con- 
quered by your own eiertiona — for yon are not the ofepring 
of lawful wedlock. 

" Forgive me, Walter ! ^ Yoili' father calls upon you from the 
grave for pardon and for pity. Judge me not too severely. 

" A man horn to the worldly advantages I inherited is 
esteemed an object of envy by the multitude. Eiamine 
Bach destJnies, my son. and in mest cases you will find them 
invalidated by soma drawbaok or incompetency, qaalifying 
the magnitude of the bleseing. Human life would otherwise 
be oheauered bv too cruel an inequality, and the fate of the 
poor who do lack and suffer hunger, convey a bitter accusation 
ogainat the justice of Providence. The evil influences which 
surround the cradle of the rich, often counterbalance the bless- 
ings of prosperity. 

" My boyhood, Walter, was perpleied between the adulation 
of menials and preceptors, and the caustio jeers of a narrow- 
minded guardian. An object of rapacity to the former, ot 
jealousy to the latter; there was an ulterior purpose in every 
measure of which I was the object. Giles Norman desired only 
to reduce me to submission: my dependants to purchase my 
favour by raising- me to undue consequence ; and between the 
wounds inflicted oy the one, and the unguents applied by the 
rest, a gangrene was en^ndered to poison my future existence. 
I beoame a reckless egotist ! 

" My marriage haa its origin in a feeling of revenge. I will 
not avouch that a fair face had not its momentary influence in 
promoting the alliance. But the discrepanciea of the match 
-were overlooked in the hope of thwarting and disappointing the 
the man— (7i^ heir— vho, through life, had been the object of 
jny abhorrence. 
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were Btill trimn^Iiant I, who Iiad been flattered by laj domn- 
tiog and the pneat who couoiliated my favour tuat he mifht 
devote it to the Catholic cause — I, the pampered, adulated Bir 
Eichwd Norman, was denied a blesBing TouohBafed to tiie 
poorest cottager ou my estate. It was but one of the common 
OFOsBiagis aua disappointments of life. Yet I lesented it ai an 
injustice of ProTiaence. 

" Ab there was but one person on whom I could wreak tiie 
growing morosecesa of my temper, I became a tyrant to my 
wife. At that period I ahnost detested Uatilda. Her very 
meeknees was an ofFeuce. It mored my indignation to see her 
serene, smiling happy at mom nte when I was smarting under 
some covert insult one ed by the N rmans I had overlooked 
the difference of stati n and rebgious fa th eusting between 
us ; yet Dstead of aeounu^ b tli a a aympathizing, 

aubservieut companion I I 1 1 1 la smiling aifable 

wife, content to sail n tL It but arefnl to 

avoid the depths and ocit, I t no thn aa 

" I now diaoove ed how 1 ll nplish d mind and 

Tapid conversation of Lad al ulated to adorn 

and sweeten domestic life It J If ntitl d to higher 

Dompaui nahip The calm I bich ought to have 

assuaged my petulance Bk 1 ul f 1 r me more over- 
bearing 

" Snch was my state of n 
opening of the continent em 
havin^r motives for destriag to appear before his forei^ 
superiors, accompanied by his wealthy and influential pupil, 
strenuously invited me to share his journey. The project was 
unopposed by Matilda; and, eager to escape from my embit- 
tered home, uid the tauntings of her vulgar relations, I 
hastened to France. 

" You, my son, who will have become familiar from an early 
age witn the briUioncy and spirit of foreign life, can acarcely 
appreciate the sensations of one translated for the first time 
from a life so cold and monotonous as mine, to a scene like 
Paris, enlivened by the presence of the allied Brmies, and 
cheered by the unexpected restoration of peace. It was a 
moment of general joy, universal hilarity, and new life entered 
into my boiu. Spring was in ita prime, and every heart seemed 
to beat in unison with the season. Never had I been so elated, 
never so reckless. No sacrifice was to be spared that oondnoea 
to the delight of an epoch never again to recur in ttie weary 
waste of my eiistence. 

_" The Abbe was not an unobservsnt spectator of m^ entbrol- 
ment by the intoiicationa of the hour. Absorbed in vulgar 
pleaaurea, I announced my intention of spending at Paris the 
allotted period of my absence ; and this did not suit the pro- 
jects of tlie dd man, who recoiled trom no artifice or astaoious- 
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sen tending to farther the intetesti of hu ebnroli. It vaa 
neoessorj to liia plans that the rich. English Catholio should 
acoompany bim to the presenoe of the aoTerelKn poatlff, and to 
Italy lie was detenDinea that I should prooeed. 

"Had Father O'Doimel exercised over my mind the autho- 
rity with which my position as hia disciple ought to have 
invested him, he would have appealed to me ae my tutor and 
director, to fulfil his ohject. But his office had never heen 
worthily eieroised. Throughout the intercourse hetween us, 
it was my will that commanded, hia wisdom that obeyed ; and 
on the present occasion, aa on all others, he had recourse to 
■tratag^ to proenre what ought to have been obtained by 
aivtuDent. 

' I have satisfaction in store for you ! * said he, with a gra- 
oions smile, one evening when, on retnminK from a riotous 
dinner-party to dress for a ministerial ball, I fonnd him seated 
quietly in our old-fashioned hotel in the nue de Qrenelle. ' I 
nave to present to your aoquaintanoe, my dear Sir Biohard, 
two ladies almoBt as virulent as ;oureelf against the family at 
Grove Park." 

"'Two English- women f_ I am sick of them!* cried I; 
' tlieir ceremoniona inBeiisibi]it;r, at all times wearisome, is nut 
to be tolerated in contrast with the graceful vivacity of the 
Farisians.' 

" 'Hy ladies are neither ceremonious, insensible, nor Eng- 
lish,' replied the Abb£ ; 'though one of them, I admit, bears 
the ill-omened name of Norman.' 

" ' Worse and worse I ' cried I. ' Let me hear no more of 
them. I am in haste to dress for the duke of 'Wellington's 
balL' 

" ' Dress as quickly as yon please ; the quicker the better. 
Por 1 have promised that you shall aocompony me for half an 
hour to the Comtesse de L- — 's on your way to the Faubourg 
6t. Honor6.* 

" ' The Comtesse de L 's i ' I exclaimed, startled by men- 
tion of a name oonneoted with the glories of Napoleon's oamp, 
and the splendours of bis eourt I thought yoa announoeii 
just now a Mrs. or Miss Norman i ' 

" 'What's in a name r cried the old man, jocosely, overjoyed 
to perceive that he had auooeeded in captivating my attention. 
* Put on ail yoor attractions for a preaentatiim to two of the 
loveliest women in eiistence.' 

" Half an hour afterwards we stepped tegether into mv car- 
riage, and were conveyed to a handsome hotel, in the Faubourg 
du^oiile, which I had already noticed for its noble gardens 
skirting the Champs Elysees. AAer being ushered up a maK- 
nidcent staircase, past the grand apartments of the rez de 
chauBE^ we were introdoo^ into a. suite of rooms on the 
second floor, the atmosphere of which announced it to be the 



abode of luxury and beauty. Eleganoe predominated in thd 
choice of every objeiit that met the eye. Bare flowert were 
Kattered in Beveral of the richly -furnished rooms thnmg'h 
'which we passed. But the small octagon ofaamber, deeorated 
with delicate arabesqacB, which terminated the Bait«, cou' 
tained only oommodiooB Beats ; aad aoarcely had we entered) 
when I was compelled to desiat from my obaerrationB, on find- 
ing myself presented bv the Abbfi to a jonng and beautifnl 
woman, who clcsely followed us into the room ; leaving the 
doors open into an sdjoiulnK saloon, more dimly lighted than 
the boudoir. 

" 'For the first time, my dear Norman, I lum the pleasnre 
to aee yon dispoaed in favour of a relation.' aald the Abb£. 
'Madame Norman ia jnat returned from England, after a" 

" The mystery was thns developed. 
before me wab the Italian wife of my co 
motive of her journeying to England waa speeou^ expiainea. 

" The daughter oi an opulent nobleman of Idria, enga£«d in 
oommercial spculations, Madame Norman had visited Vienna 
witb her family, at the period of Napoleon's occupation of the 
city ; when old Maroodaui, in attempting to conciliate the 
Emperor's favour for Ms mercantile projeots, had been partly 
drawn in, partly compelled, t^i bestow upon one of the Imperial 
generals the hand and fortune of hia younger daughter. At 
the period of the marriage, Benedetta Harcodam was scarcely 
fifteen, — timid, affeotionale, delicate, — a fragile flower, likely 
t» be orughed by the iron hand of the uneducated man to whom 
she Waa thus roughly asaigned. Her reluctance was unoon- 
oeaUble and unooncealed. But the tears of whining -girls were 
received by the Emperor with as little concern as the resistance 
of some petty prince of the empire. The remonstrances of old 
Maroodani were dismissed Witfa a pinch of snuff; and tlie 
trembling bride appeared the following day at the high altar ot 
Bt. Stephen's, escorted by the notabilities of the imperial court. 
Monsieur le General Comto de L-^ — -, Orand Cross oi the Legion 
of Honour, was enriched i and Bcmedetta became a wretch 
for life ! 

" Huoh waa Madame Norman's brief sketch of her aister'a 
history. 

" ' She waa my nursling,* said ihe,— tears Wling from her 
dark eyes as she proceeded in her narration. ' We were mother- 
less, and / had been unto her as a mother, and trained, her 
warm heart and noble mind to aspire after bappier deetinies. 
Judge, therefore, what it was to me, to behold the gentle girl, 
whom I had taught to rarere the deoenoiea of a qniet domeatio 
home, flni^ into the arms of a man who, withont an idea bejund 
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Jiii brigade and his meerGohmm, legsided biB yiih u one Bmong 
the gilded toys lafiahed apon him by the emperor as a, reward 
for nis services. I disoerned this with clearer 'perception thoa 
poor Becedettft. All »he felt was simple repuguanoe. Bnt 
ustead of liHtening to my entreaties that nie young wife mightj 
for the present, remain with her family at Trieete, the general 
sent her off, niideT the esoort of one of the emperor's ohamber- 
lains who was eonreying despatches to Pafis, to await hia retom 
at the close of the campaign. 

" Madame Iforman described, with so mnoh feeling and 
energy, the affliotioa of the young girl thus prematarelv 
baniahed from her home and conntry, that it was impaaaibla 
not to sympathize in her emotion. She alluded also to hei 
ahnoat motherly terrors in knowing her unprotected dster to 
be exposed to the temptations of a luxurioos and lioentious 

" ''On this point, however,' she continued, ' I was re-aasored, 
ij the character of the general. The Tiolenee of character 
which alarmed me for Beuedetts's personal comfort, reassured 

me for her honour. The Comte de L was not a man to be 

trifled with. The Comte de L was not a man whose wife 

could be approached with levity. Among the dangers and 
difficulties besetting a yooi^ girl of eizteen, compelled to play 
an ostensible part in the most brilliant of Eoropeau oonrts, thst 
peril was spared ! ^ 

" ' Benedetta, meanwhile, was installed in this splendid 
hotel ; where all the gifts and pleasures that opnlenoe could 
bestow, courted her enjoyment. The oount treated faer as a 
chQd, to be conciliated with toys and sweetmeats ; and in con- 
formance with Napoleon's desire tbat the wives of his generals 
should enhance, by their st^le of living and appearance, the 
magnificence of the imperial oourtf Uie young aud lovely 
countess was distinguished by the richness of her jewels, — her 
equipage, — her entertainments. Still, though Benedetta'a 
letters contauied no murmurs against her destiny, I could dis- 
cern tlut the child was unhappy. Affection, at her age the 
most perfect gift,— was wanting 1 She was alone in her splendid 
palaoe ;— ^lonely in heart and soul, — a oompanionless and mise- 
rable exile. 

" ' Fortunately, her appointmeut as lady of the bed-chamber 
to the new empress, almost her own conntrywoman, soon 
supplied an occupation for her leisure. For the count, occupy* 
inR a high command, was now with iht army in Spain. 
Ifattoleon's confidence in his high military capacities com- 
pelled him to remain absent from Fans ; nor did he exsren 
dissatisfaction at being thus banished from the home which an 
ill-MiBOrted marriage had strijiped of its attractions. How wa« 
a man of his age and pursuits to find conversation for Bene- 
detta i— a ohilatremblinfT at the sound of his rough words, and 
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-'You may tteai 

.. __ _ J , I, peroeiviiig that 

J smile oTerspread my own, ' but the Comta de L waa, 

perhaps, the onlf man m Pans who looked with peifeot iuioan< 
Cera cpon the lovelj' countenance and beantifiil fonn of mr 

" ' Had It been otherwise, Benedetta'a affections woilld have 
been gradually attached by tlie deTotion of a heart even so rude 
BB that of hoc husband. Jdj sister is an enthusiast. His 
military honours vere not without value in her 'eyes. She 
took pnde in his distinctioua, and would hate taken pleasure 

in his love. But it waa not to be f The Comte de L 

treated her, at best, with the lofty indalgenoeof a superior ; 
never with the tenderness of a husband. 

" 'In tioie, tlierefore, her awe became dislike. The coun- 
tess's couBolatiou lay in his absence. Hondeur le Comle, in 
Spain, and Madame la Comtesse in Paris, comprehended her 
notious of matrimonial happiness. Attached to her duties, 
pure in word and deed, there was no fear that the repngnanoe 
■he had Tainlj attempted to Burmoont, should lead to those 
unhappy results t«o frequently attendant on a compttlsoiy 
marrijife. 

" ' Thus was my dear sister situated,' continued !Uadame 
Korman, encouraged by my unaffected interest in her nana- 
tion, ' when the sudden downfall of Napoleoc caused what was 
termed the ruin of her fortunes. The general, faithful to the 
ftllins cause, was dismissed at once from his high command ; 
and, had he been inclined, might have returned at onoe to 
PariB. On ipretext, however, of precarious health, he chose to 
remain in the south ; and having iesued his cOTnmanda to his 
iriie to remain in the capital, it waa clear that he absented 
huDself from home either from contempt of the woman to whom 
he had been united by his despotic master ; or because engaged 
in political projects that rendered the ties of domestio life 
intportunate and dangerous. 

'■ ' At thia juncture my sister summoned me to her asslat- 
BDce. Eager to be clasped once more to the bosom of her 
second _ mother, Benedetta, on lie entrance of the aUiesinto 
Paria, implored mo to oomfort her with my presence and conn- 
oela. In ten days, sir, I was here. I found her Ml of per- 
plexifieg. The count waa known to be an object of auspicion to 
the restored government; and it was generally doubted whether 
' lie would obtain the sanctiou of the allied sovereigns to hie 
proposal of sharing the exile of the emperor. It was but natural 
that Benedetta should look forward with hope to his fixing his 
Abode at Mba ; and, on learning that the English government 
was anppoaed to eiercise absolute contrcl over the household of 
Bapolcon, she implored me to secure the infiueuoe of 107 
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koBband's femily. The marriage of his elder brother, Mr, 
Ifami&D, with the daughter of an infiuential cabinet nunistor, 
fave us eaBittance of a raToarahle result. 

" ' Some weeks ago, thtrefore, I proceeded to England,— to 
London, — to the family of my hnsband. Of noble origin and 
endowed with a handsome fortune, in every reaped the equal 
■ "'~y huahand, I was prepared to receive from them, the atten- 
to a woman, a stranger, and a relative. 
— t how, oh! how was I welcomed! By some with 
ooWoeHe, — by some with scorn. Though unconnected with 
Kapoleoa or the French nation otherwise than by my riater's 

earri^, I wag treated W an enemy, — an npstart. One would 
ive imagined, from my cruel reception at Grove Park, that 
my hands were embrued in English falood, and that I visitfid 
England intent npon advancing the interests of the usurper. 
Prom Lady Catherine Nonmin, in particular, I met with the 
most cruel Blights. Though my patience did not enable me to 
■npport many days the mortiucationa heaped upon me, I had 
time to appreciate the insolence of that natofiil woman. I 
•poke of appealing to you, as the head of the Norman family, 
to engage your influence in behalf of my poor Benedetta. But 
Lady Catherine informed me, with a contemptuous smile, that, 
as a Catholic, your interference would be ratiier injurious than 
Otherwise ; and^ liiat, till the succession of her aon to your title 
and estates, the Normans of Selwood were likely to remain 
obson^ and powerless. 

" ' For a time, every sentiment was absorbed in resentment 
at being thus harshly treated by my husband's family. But 
the ctamis of Benedetta were stronger than even those of pride. 
1 knew that unless the object of the Count de L could be 

Sicured, a life of misery was in store for her j the terror of her 
usband being so grea^ that she might be templ«d to any rash 
KOt seoniisg nei fttm lus eooiety. 

"'A new ohaonel of Infinenoe, meanwhile, has presented 
Itself to m_y hopes. My fattus's only brother, Father Giuseppe 
Maieoduu, SnperiM of^the Jesuits' College at Rome, is supposed 
to possess oimsiderable influence with Cardinal Gonsalvi; and 
lue interference. I am assured, might operate wonders in our 
favour. With this view, I am abont to visit Italy ; and having 
teon reoommended by my uncle's correspondents in Paris to 
seek the protection of a brother of his order so eminent as the 
Abb6 O'Donnei, I obtained some days since an introduction to 
your venerable friend. The rest you will divine :—hie amaae- 

Sent, on learning the name and connections of the sister of the 
imtesse de L ; and mine, on discovering in the piona 

ecclesiastic whose escort to Italy would be so singular a comfort 
to my unprotected condition, the friend and preceptor of my 
buBband's kinsman.' 
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'" You intend tben, madam, to hanonrthsabU by beoosung 
tiie companion of his journey J ' I inquired, fascinated l)f the 
graceful tranknesH of Madame Horman. 

" 'That mast depend upon vouraelfl' Bhe Mplied with a 
■mile. ' The abb& asaurea me dat he is too deeply pledged to 
Sir Richard Horman to * 

" 'LetiiiiibenoobBtaole,'cri8dI. ' It will afford me ainoeie 
delight to forward the object of Madame U ComtaBse by ceding 



repented my promptitude : not only on account of the vexation 
which suddenly overoaat tne brows of O'Donael, but because a 
glance at Madame Norman's lovely countenance brightened hy 
the impulses of Joy and gratitude reminded me that snch oora- 
vanionship might nave imparted aehanntomTXtalianjoumey. 
The pledge, however, was already accepted; and O'Donnel 
turned the oonvenation to general subjects, as if reserving to 
himself tike nght of private remonstrance. 

" All I saw of Madame Norman served t« increase my admi- 
ration. The exquisite modulattou of her voice, tite ingennoaa 
simplicity of her manners, derived new charm from contrast 
with the vain and affected Parisians. Nevertheless, I expe- 
rienced aome curiosity to behold the Benedetta in whose behalf 
my services were thus cavalierly enlisted. And though Madame 
Norman excused the absence of her sister on the plea that 

extreme timidly rendered it painful to the Comtesse de L 

to present herself before strangeTS, I discerned more than onee 
the outline of a tall, graceful figure, traversing the a^'oining 
saloon; auddoubtednotUiattheanzietiesoftheyoQiigconiitess 
vere rendering her an tmseen anditcess of our conversation, 

" It became necessary, however, to take leave. Madame 
Norman's allnsion to the evenii^ eng^rement, which caused me 
to appear in full dress, left me no alternative but depaitoie ; 
and my whole way fcom her presence to the illuminated porfe 
cockire of the duke, was harassed by the vehemence of the 
abba's remonstrances. He would not bear of my abandoning 
my jonmey to Italy. He represented in colours equally glow- 
ing tiie advantage our cause mi^ht derive from the establish- 
ment of an immediate connection between myself and t^e 
Vatican, and the delight I shonld derive from the society of eo 
charming a companion as Madame Norman ; while L in my 
turn, alluded with a smileto the risks we might mutually inouT 
from such familiar association. 

■' ■ My presence," replied the old nwn. with indignation, 
' will, I trust, afford a^arantee, both to Kupert Norman and 
the world, that as affectionate sister, performing an act of 
disinterested service, was not insulted on her pilgrimage by the 
gallantry of a well-bom Englishman ! ' 

"lo pacify his irritation, I consented to visit Madame 
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Sonnan on th« morrow, and solicit her spproval of onr diange 
flf prqjeata. But it was ohiefly the hope oi beliolding one whose 
bnnty I had heard desoribed in Pariaioit society as exoeediiw 
that of the' Dooheases de Monteb«llo, de Govigo, Madame & 
8t. Jean d'Aiigely, and other diitingnished amamects of tha 
imperisl conct. 

" Unaware that morainf Tints are, in FariAan society, the 
exolnsiTB priyilege of intansoy, I made so decided a. olaiin to 
admittance hy piesentiiig to the porter a card bearing the name 
of the cDontesa s sister, and annoiinoin^ myself as ititelatiTe, 
that I was immediately deeired to pass on, 

" The ladies are in the jardan," aaid the porter, pointing to 
an old-fashioned gilded pate, opening from the ofinrt-yM; 
and folloning the direotian, I lotmd myself in one of those 
charming retreats which impart to the hotda of the Paabonrff 
du EodIc the charms of a Tilla or oountry-house. A gardener 
was mowing on the lawn the first grass of the season j and in 
the lady who sat on a mttio bench under the almond-trees, in 
blossom, enjoying_ the freshness of the scene, 1 &ncied I could 
recognize my cousin's handsome wife. 

" A nearer survey aonvinoed me of my error. The lovely 
creature towards whom I was advancing was ten years yonn)^, 
and far more beantifitl than her sister. There was somethinK 
aingnlar in the combination of prematnre inteiligenoe imparted 
to her oonntonanoe by an early encounter with the trials of life, 
with her air of extreme yoath. Her clear brown Italian com- 
plexion seemed to derive delicacy from the exquisite regularity 
of her features ; and the softness of her expressive eyes was 
enhanced by the vivid blushes which almost every word and 
glance called into her cheeks. 

" My intmsion was duly explained, and qnickly pardoned. 
Already prejodiced in my favour by the warm encomiums of 
my veneraWe precentor, — perhaps, even of her siBter.^the 
countess seemed tK> adopt as a relative the man who had been so 
promptly interested to become her friend. She bade me take a 
place by her side. She inquired with graceful eamestneBs into 
my occupations at Paris ; — smiled at my enthusiasm, — reproved 
my prejudices. At the close of half an hour's oonveraation, I 
felt as though, till that moment, I had never looked upon uie 
face, or listened to the voice of woman. I held my breath that 
I might not miss the d^htest murmur of her sort, melodioui 
intonation. I was afraid of losing a look, — a word, — a gesture. 

" Booh, Walter, Mich was your unhappy mother 1 — 



CHAPTER XL. 



Uy lilt bDt to lure nllcd her mine, 
lu thi hiU nnr ol orth aod hurali- 



" Bkikflt Irt ma ■mm over tha ennung time ; momentt of 
frantio J07, to Im followed by fears of aoguiBh and remorw. 
While attemptinir to inttuence m^ oonduct by nnwoi'thy 
means, the abbi not only defeated his owa purpose, bat lent 
hb aid towatda heaping sname and misery upon tay head. 

" ThoQgh, trae to his caloulatbiia, I dkfbonsent to accompany 
him to Rome, it waa not, as ha cimjectured, under the inflaenoe 
of tiie attraotioQs of his fair companioii. Tfo I my plAns were 
already matured. For -worlds, I would not at tnat momcot 
have absented myself from Paris. I ooatriied t« have letters 
awaiting me at Avinioo, pretendine to necessitate my return 
to Selwood, He had. of course, no plea to oppose ; and leaviog 
the old man to nuraus his journey with his lovely ohaiBa, I 
hastened haok to Faria, — to the side of Beuedetta ; and under 
the Bomblanoe of brotherly friendship, became her companioii, 
cminsellor, comforter, leducer. Do not imanina that, beoaase I 
thus anticipate the period of her fall, the delenceleas and unsd- 
Tiled oreature Was an eaay prey. But the harassed existenoe 
to which she had been subjected, rendered her more than other 
women auaceptible to the influence of tenderness. Of late 
years, she had dwelt among heartless datterers, or been exposed 
to the harshness of a tyrant. She had never shared the oon£- 
denoe of affection, — had neither trusted nor been trusted, — 
neither pardoned nor been forgiven. And now, in the inter- 
change of funiliar regard , though still uncorrupted in muid, — 
still unswerving in principles, — she oonMed in me and lin 
myaelf, till we were roused from a dream of happiness by the 
oonaciousneHa of guilt. 

" Hever, my poor Walter, may yon esperience snoh self- 
reproach as mine, in witnessing the remorse by which that 
young heart was overwhelmed. Benedetta gave herself up to 
her sorrow as unreservedly as she had done to her affection ; 
and when, after two months' absence, Madame Norman 
returned irom her fruitless journey, there was not even a 
momentary attempt at concealment on the part of her sieter. 

" ' Stella must know all,' cried she, on Uie announcement of 
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W amTBl. ' Bhe sh^ not enfold me to her boaom belierins 
ms to be atill good,— atiU pore,— BtUl ituuweat. Bhe shaQ 
know bU ! Then let her heart detennioe whetber nhe will still 
looept TOfi iM a siiitet/ 

" 'Exert TOUT ooura^, my poor ^\' was, on tlie other hand, 
Madame Norman's exhortation on re-entering the apartment of 
the oountesB. ' The ceneral's application is rejected. Toar 
husband is exiled to hie estates lo Prorenoa. I had an inter- 
yiew with htm last week at Aix, and have promised to super- 
intend the sale of his property in Paris, and escort yon aa 
■peedilr as posaible to his ptoteotioii.' 

" ' & lotU kill me.' ' burst at onoe from the pale Iws of 
BenedetU. 

" 'No i his diBpasition and charaofer have, on the oontrary, 
midei^oiie a happy re7<4ntjan. Ha is now all kindneas and 
indolgenee ; ana reoonciled to his losses and diaappointmenta 
by tlw hope that domeitia peaoe will comfort his declining 

" ' St will kill me ! ' peraistad Benedetta, in the same wild, 
incoherent tone. ' Sister ] I, too, am an altered being ;— an 
abject, miserable wretch. I he.ve disgraced his name. I am 
aboat to become a mother 1 ' 

" Fearful was the burst of indignant passion with whioh Uiii 
confession was received bv the impetuous woman, who had so 
long rcgoioed in the well-aoing of ner nursling, — her pupil,— 
her mora than sister. On me and on BenedeUa her reviling 
fell with equal vidence. The vehement Italian had scarcely 
words to convey her scorn of the twofold perMy degrading my 
oondoet. I, a husband,- a man of honour, — a man of noble 
blood, — to have stooped to a falsehood, in order to involve her 
Mr and innocent sister in a maze of guilt 1 8be despised me ; 
and made no concealment of her ooutempt. But while I 
honoured the warmth with which she rejected all palliation of 
oar fault, I b«nbled for the oonsequence of suoh unrelenting 
Viidenae upon the gentle nature aod preoaiiooB health of Bene- 
detta. 

" I hare already admitted to yon, that I had quitted England 
(tisgnsted with mr dull home and dreary prospects. Candour 
compels mo to add that I now ^oceeded to act ungenerously 
snd unjustly towarda my wife. Aa an apology fw oondui^ 
ntiteriy inexoosable, I reptesentod in stroi^ colours to Madame 
Jforman and her sister, not only my indifierance towards 
Matilda, but her undeservingness of my afiectioa. I desoribsd 
her as a cold and careless wife ; and the lovely and accom- 
plished women, who now absorbed my affection, already dis- 
posed to regard with abhorrence the heretic bearing my name, 
whom they could not persuade themselves to regard as mr 
lawful wife, gradually desisted from their entreaties that I 
would retom home. 
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"It was not, fcoweTer, of Hatilda, that eilliet the; or t 
thoQfht at iho-t moment. Oar immMiate aonsiderntioa wu 
tie CouDt de Ir — , How wu he to be tranqniUized,— how 

tampered with, — bow deceived with Taia pretenoes, into Mno- 
tioning the prolongation of Benedetta'B Mgonm in PuiB > To 
obtain a medioal oertificate of her indispoBition was no difficult 
niB.tter ; for the afflicted creBture was, in truth, bo changed, 
that her nearest MendB often passed her withont recognition ; 
and to despatch it t« Aiz without delay was urgent.— for even 
Btella adnutted her convictioii that, shonld the count conoeiTs 
I Blightest EQBpicion of the truth, no perBomil dai^er to be 
iurred by breahing through his sentence of baDishment would 



steength cor courage would avail to secure my 

Tioleaoe. Benedetta would be sacrificed, — justly, perhaps, bnt 
barbarooaly sacrificed, — to the injured houour of a man, nnsus- 
oeptiblo on all other points ; on that, delicate and senBitiTe as 
a woman. Do not, I repeal deceive yourself. Let the Coimt 
de L arrive at Paris, ana she is lost !' 

" Though convinced that the excited mind of Stella saw 
things in an exaggerated light, the agitation of her sister's 
mind testified that her terrors, at least, were real. 

" Uenooncing', therefore, every suggestion of personal pride, 
I hastened to exercise my political innuence in eveir attainable 
ohannel, in order to obtain the sanction of the English gorem- 
ment to the projects of the count. Uy soliciUitions were sna- 
oesa&I beyond my hopes. In the coarse of the ensuing month, 
the areaerai was permitted to embark at Haraeilles, for the Isle 
of Elba [ 

"Reassured on this painful point, Uadame Norman's next 
anxiety r^arded the disposal of the child about to be bom to 
Benedetta. She exacted that it should he removed, at onoe, 
from the presence of the young mother. She would not tmat 
the gentle heart of Benedetta, to so much as a momentaiy 
imptuse of maternal love, for well did she surmise that, if 
once permitted to fold her babe to her bosom, she was likelj' to 
hazard all risks to keep it by her side for evermore. The pro- 
ject of yoor adoption as my Intimate o^pring was hers, 
exdoiively hers. She demanded the sacrifice at my handa. 
Influenced, perhaps, as much by detestation of the Normans, fts 
by afiection for her sister, she required that, in case fienedetta'a 
chUd should prove a son, it ahould be adopted as the heir of 
Belwood. 

" To prepare Matilda for this imposition would, I feared, 
prove no easy task. Ciroumstanoes, however, favonred xny 
plans. Lady Norman was ea^er to accompany me to Paris ; 
and in the course of the winter, Uatil^ acceded to my 
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enbeotiea with a grentleneBB and ^raoe tltftt filled me with 
lemoise. Sha oonsented tha,t'a foundling' should beimposed 
opcni the Torld as her aoa ; little dreaming that the ohild w 
designated was the object of my deaiest af[eotio&. 

"I am to blame, perhaps, mj aoc, for dwelling upon oiroum- 
ftanoe* better boned in oblivion. But. in odd^suD^ tht> 
letter to you, I feel as though I had for the first time found a 
friend to whom to unfold the history of ray trials. And hitter, 
trust me, were my sufferings throughout that trying winfOT", 
dirided between tne society of a lovely and confidiny wife, 
whose merit and triumphs in the world reflected dittinotion 
upon my name ; and a woman equally loTelv, — equally con- 
fining, — whose peace of mind I had wreokea for ever. Day 
after day, did I wonder from the aide of Lady Norman and the 
brilliant feativities of the Bourbon court, to the gloomy seclusion 
of the harassed and snflering Benedetta ; perpetnollv exoitiog: 
their anxieties, yet inoorring the reproajsnes of nettW. Ma- 
tilda was too gentle, and her rival too deeply humbled, to 
:. — g resentment; and I, a wuroe of misery to both, — to 



both a traitor, — was by both reneransly forgiveii 
" Inthe midatof theieperplexitiei, with toe moment drawinr 
ir which was bi oiown m^ delinquency by a new act of fraod. 



jnat as Benedetta's utnation boMme nnoonoealable and her 
sorrows more heavy than she oonld bear, came the news of 
Kapoleon's return. The Comte de L~— was already in 
France, and about to visit Paris. Btella, who, in her strict 

seolusion at the Edtel de L , had heretofore experienced 

Bome solace in the idea of the death-blow she was about to deal 
to the vanity of Lady Catherine Norman (who, by a climax of 
evil fortune, was parading her follies on the continent), was 
now thoroughly overcome. Though tiie gener^ was invested 
with a oommaiid likely to detain bim in the south, he might; 
at any moment, be required to march through Paris on his way 
to the army gauiering on the frontiers of Belainm ; and between 
remorse at being compelled to require Matuda's soionm in an 
enemy's conntry at sueh a juncture, and the augaish of appre- 
hending new perils for my lovely, unhappy, uncomplaining 
Benedetta, my mind was nearly distracted. I knew that the 
hoar which gave birth to her child, was to be that of out 
eternal separation. I was to receive and bear you at once to 
the Ch&teau de St. Bylvain, where Lady Norman was residing ; 
and from that hour to return no more to her presence. On such 
oonditioos only, had Btella lent her aid to the caneealment of 
tibis uohappy affair. She would not hear of further injury to 
the imaaspecting general, whose letters avouched the warmest 
and in<Hit heartfelt interest in the indisposition of his wife. 
Satisfied that the expected heir of Selwood would be reared in 
the Catholic faith, and tenderlv watched over by a faithful 
domestio of the Httoodani ^nily now attached to the serrios 
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of M a ti lda, the b«lw and it» TtaJbrtmutte ^atbar wwe to LMgie 
strannra to them for ever. 
"Ton will tMctily oauwive that Uii« hanh re«oIatianv 



durina: tiM inaeiunbilitr of your mother, I l>cre fon. svtv; 
MtabQihine my belored bob,— a B«ooud Iduaaal,— nader Qie 
goremauw of a more jedotis Sarah. 

" ClUDpelled to hoQNy deoeptioa,— cwietaat anxletUe,— to the 
BUDpraauDit of every tfHidsr impulse,— every parental emotion, 
— how often, dear WaltBr — my oabe, my bov, my own, my_ oaly 
ion, — have I wept in aeoret over your oradiB ; endeavonriDg Xo 
trace in yoor infant featnrss wme resemblanoe to her who wai 
lost to me for ever. 

" From that period, &om time to time, a letter was Bhovn to 
me by Ghita cootaiDinr the stem inquirv, ' Doth the child f et 
live?' — and 'The child livetb,' was tlie only reply whiah 
Stella chose Uiat her sister should reoeive. I wa« never again 
permitted to behold her face. She was hurried from Paris. 

IheH^ldeL was sold. The second downfall of Bapoleon 

precipitated the count anew from his high estate. Bat on thit 
eooasion, he experienced some alleviation. The newspaper* 
apprized me, that, ' to hie estates in Provence, the Comte dfl 
L— — was aooomp^ed by his deroted wife.' 

" Ths sequel, my bod, you have learned from others ;— my 
prolonged sojourn on the continent ; — my return to Selwood ; — 
the birth of the danghter who came to share withont diminiah- 
ing your father's affection t — the perfect frnition, in abort, ot 
my culpable plan. 

The &te in store for ns, Walter, I have not courage to op"- 



support from the Cathohc cause in the event of hie exposi 
the secret of your birth, — addresses me oaoa^ionally from Faiisi 
prophesying- a thousand evils from my persistence in my act of 
fraud. But I have promised, and will not recede. All to which 
I ever pledged myself in order to aecnre your rights, shall be 
rigidly perwrmed ; and should my utmost precautions fail, — 
raould the troth sltmiately come to lighL and thie letter reach 
your hands,— tiien, Walt«r,— then, my beloved boy, pardon and 
pitryoHT father. 

Should your unhappy mother yet survive, disturb not hy im- 
portunity thequiet of her latter days. It isfor her todecideia 
what d^^«e ^e ohooses to admit yoiu elaime upon her taader- 
ness. The enclosed letter seoutes you access to her presenoe. 
Sut I oharse you, Walter, from the solemn refuge of the graTe, 
teoall not toe sorrows of her youth by one single anzioua boux. 



Discharge both duties, I implore yon, as 

ROme radeoiption of tlie enon of your afieotioiiate and guilty 
fftther." 



CHAFCEE ILL 

Out, oat, kOeelK 
A3X Ixml ud privUcgi ornuun bn^ — 



Sdch wu 'Uie letter vrhioli sounded the troubled depths of 
Walter Honnan'i heart. One or two imperioua missives from 
Madame Norman to Sir Richard, and a single enolosure ad' 

dressed in his ^Uier's lumdwritiag to the Comtesse de L , 

completed the pocket. TJncertein, at firat, whether, after eo 
considerable a lapse of fears, the ohjeot of his solicitude still 
survived, on his anival in Paris, he discovered, in the cemetery 
of P^ La Chaise, a cenotaph in honour of her husband ; pro- 
moted in his old age by the events of the revolution of 1S3D, to 
ike rank of a (ield-marahal of Franca. The inscription on this 
pompons marble purported l^t it had beeii erected to his 
memory by "his afflioted widowi" and the intelligence thus 
oonveyed of her sDivival, was in some degree couaolatory. But 
the terms of the inscription offended, the integrity of Walter. 
Ha felt tliat hit mother had no right to define herself the 
" afflicted vndou" of the Comte de L . 

The difficulty experienced in obtaining information on the 
continent concerning even the moat eminent private fsmilieg, is 
eoaioelyto be credited by those aoonatomed to the condensed 
and inoorporated frame of English society ; which, by means of 
the press, maintaina constant intercommunioation. In France, 
the public b indifferent to the private proceedings of all but its 
political notabilities. Society is aaboivided into myriads of 
circles, lacking a common centre ; and Walter had to repeat his 
inquinea, till he trembled at the sound of the name of the 

Comtesse de L . After all, his discoveries amannted to 

nothing. The countess might st^ exist, but she was forgotten. 
She did not appear at court, and possessed no hdtel at Paris. 
Hadame de L-- — was probably to be heard of at Ais, at the 
Cb&teaa des Mesnils, in the neighboorhood of which city her 
husband had expired. _ _ 

Thither, therefore, did the anxious traveller direct his steps ; 
ami with what emotion, when he lefleotod that« two years 
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before, he had spent wveral daj's in the old ProTen9al oapital, 
little conjeotorinfr his peooliat interest in the spot. 

At Aix, his hopes were realized. Intelligence poured in 
upon him. The memory of the deoeased field-marshal WM 
held saored in the provinoe where, as a simple peasant, he bad 
joined the army of the oonventian ; and thoneh the military te- 
nown which now under the leini of Louis Philippe rendered him 
a hero,'had nearly subjected nim to capitation under that of 
Louis XYIIL, a pedestal was in progress, opposite the window* 
of the inn where Walter took up his quarters, destined to sup- 
port the bust of field-marshal the ComtedeL- — . 

"His widow, one of themoat beautiful women of Napoleon's 
court resides upon h«T u^to of Les Hesnils, five leagues oS," 
added the master of the inn, in reply to Walter's intenogatiouB. 
" But she is no loDger worUi looking at. Many years ago, the 
countess changed horses here on her way to the springs of the 
Hont d'Or 1 and I never saw a mote withered, wasted oreature. 
Since the deatli of the marshal, she has lived in retirement and 

"No one bntherfiimUy, I presume?" addedWaltor. 

" Family i Madame la Comtesse is a foreigner, an Italian. I 
never heard of her having a family, nor Monsieur le Mar^ohal 
either. Sis uncles and cousini were doubtless to be found io 
the streeta of Lyons and Paris. But snoh a man wants no rela- 
tions. His'parenta are his knapsack and sword." 

Oq the foUowinR day, in pursuance of the information ibjia 
afibrded, Walter betook himself to Les Mesnila ; a oompaet 
antiquated little town, washed by the sparkling waters of tha 
river Axo, and still retaining its ancient character .of feudal 
dependence on the adjoining chiteau. A tortuom stzeslL 
scarcely wide enough to afford more than a footway, formsd 
the only communication between the diminutive Place d'Armes, 
serving as a market-place, and a close containing the coUegial 
ohutch of St. Empire, spacious and rioh enough to adorn a 
Donsiderable city. Faomg the church, divided only by a court- 
yard bonnded by a carious low stone wall or balustrade, stood 
the chiktesu ; a vast edifice of dingy brick, ornamented with 
heavy carvings in stone ; surmounted by high peaked roofs and 
towering cbimneys^coording to the favourite architecture of 
the times of Henri IV. 

Hither, resolved to reconnoitre the territory and make fur- 
ther inquiries ere he hazarded an intrusion into the countess's 
presence, Walter hastened, the moment of his arrival. Though 
the struggle of contending emotions almost incapacitated him 
for the task of observation, he was struck by the solemn and 
cheerless aspect of the place. The vast solitary court-yard, the 
prodigious range of windows devoid of all vestige ot huB — 
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Uia Mpeot <rf a leligioos house, or tather, of so tminlubited 

"If yon are looking for the entroooe to tlie gardeng, m7 
mntleman," sud a crippled beggar, who hobbM after him 
from the ohnroh steps id hopes of a gratuity, "yoa must go 
rovitd to the state court bebiad the old oollege. Bat the 
nrdena are not open to-day. Madame la Comteese allons 
them to be visited by strangers only three days in the week. 
GiaritS, tnon beau m'lieur, — un petit eoa pour Camour d« 
Dieuf' 

Scarcely osderetanding the words addreseed to him, Walter 
proceeded in the direction pointed out. But on reaohiag the 
■pot, a grey-headed porter made his appearance from a lodge 
Ujoimng the gates, to announce that the gardens were closed 
to tJie public. The offer of a natoitj with a view of bribing 
admittanoe, seemed to offend the old man's dignity. " The 
gardens of Les Hesnils were not shown for money. If mon< 
sietir ohose to return at noon on the following day, tie would be 
admitted." 

Still Walter lii^ered near the gat« ; apparently ih admlra- 
tion of the rich parterres of oamatioos, dahlias, and other 
autumnal flowers which covered the vast platform before the 
southern &f ade cf the house, and formed the prelude to its Ua- 
fomed English gardens. But his eyes were, in truth, directed 
towards a company of five or six priests, who were samitering 
through the gardens, as ifin poBsessionof the place; reminding 
Wsltw of the hmt he had already received at the inn, that the 
Jesuits exercised unlimited influence at the oh&tfian. He had 
been assured, moreover, by the same authority, that the coun- 
tess entertained a strong prejudice against the English ; per- 
haps, because they were heretics; perhaps, becanse of the 
anutosities cherished against them by Xontieur le Marlchal t 
but eertaiu it tbs that no English family allying to view the 
oh&teau on unprivileged days had ever obtained permissioii. 

Detened by this assaranoe from hasarding an applicatioD, 
Walter postooned till the following morning a visit which he 
trusted would afford faoilitisB far nearer approaoh to the reclnse. 
In the course of 1^ day, hovrever, he ascratained in desultory 
oonversation httm a respectable tradesman of the town, that the 
widowed countess, reduced by ill health to premature old age, 
waa the slave of the psr>« de la aongripation, attached to the 
oollege : anjd that from the moment of the marshal's decease, 
abe had remained immured in her own apartments. 

" I have sometimes caught a glimpse of Madame la Comtesse, 
rianxitering on the terrace with which her rooms are connected," 
uidthemaii! " and though she is little more than forty years of 
~ [ woiud take her for sixty ; heroountenance is so severe, 

face so pallid. But I am wrong to apply a disparaging 

to her ! Madame is osrefnl to mai^tnTTij as in the mat- 
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■hal's lifetime, all the noble ohuita'ble eftebHthneats of Lei 
Memils. And I have a iLotjon aha would live on a Toore sociable 
and Cbriatian footing with tier neighboors. were it not for the 
priesta. It ia supposed that they want ner to re-endow the 



forthe reparation of theoollegiateohnrch, Somuoh the better. 
The charoh ia an banaur to Lea Hesnila. Still, It wonld be 
a happier thing for Madame la Comteaee, if the airperior and 
hia black brethren did not ease her up among them ; tem- 
ping her lattei daya, and peiplexin^ her honaeBOld wiUi their 
aathority." 

" Aaetere deTotion ! " " Prolonged ill-health ! " Bneh, then, 
was the fate of hia iS-staned mother. On the morrow, the 
intelligenee Walter bad rcoeived waa confirmed. A long and 
leuorely promenade in the gardens enabled him ta win ao far 
upon the confidence of the venerable porter, that tiie old man. 
admitted, without much preiaing, the total Gnbjection of hia 
lady to her apiritual paatora. 

" Fonnerly," eaid he, " Hodame la Comteaae waa kind and 
indulgent. Thirty years have I been porter here. I was placed 
here, indeed, by tne agents of Uonaieni le G€n£ral, on the very 
day the eatates of Lea Meanils were bestowed on him by the em- 
peror, aa a reward tar his good service at Anaterlitz. He was 
a bachelor then ; and it was lone enough before the events of 
the war allowed him to come and take a, peep at the chateau. 
I had been Sve years in his aervice before I saw his taee." 

" Ton had no great lo9a, I feacy," obserred Walter, inconsi- 
derately. " I have heard him described as a good soldier, bat 
a harsh, violent, unfeeling man." 

" Under year pardon, they lied who told yon so ! " cried tiie 
<4d porter, his withered oheek reddening with Indignation. 
" Kever was there a kinder master, a better man. Ha had not 
ao many iiniking phrases and congees, maybe, Oa the fribbles 
of the old rigime who were bronght back to as, sir, by the red- 
coats, your countrymen. But a right good heart,— a right 
Chriltian heart ! God be with hia sool ! " 

" 1 was probably misinformed," replied Walter, in a depre- 
cating tone. " Bat you were Bpeaklng, my good Mend; of the 



I Was saying, sir, that when, twenty years a^, or tbere- 
abonts, she first visited the oh&teaa, yonng and beautiful as eAo 
then was (a pearl, air, of a woman!), we eervonte fancied that It 
was for a month's whimsey,— here and away again ;— that she 
would soon weary of the old woods and turrete of Lea Mesnila, 
and be off to Paris. But no such thing! From Ulatday to 
this she has never quitted the place, except once, When die 
^eral was ordered to try the Tiohy waters, end aba node 
it a duty to bear him company." 
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" Commaadfatg the mort diitingiuBhed sooietjr of the tieigli- 
bonrlioc^" obwmd Walter, " the ooonten prob&blr " 

"B(Miety?"i]iteirnpted the porter. " In uie msrthal's time, 
it li tnu, ihe wu obliged sometimea to recare Uonrienr le 
PrfifM^ tho Mmmaitdant of Aix, and others of tiie anthoritiei, 
who came to visit him. But since hb death, not a visitor bu 
broke bread in the Bh&teau, save thdr revezencei of the Can- 
grSgation ; and even with ihtm, madame is never well enoogh 
to fit at table." 

" Is her heat&, then, m nnirit enfeebled ! " 

" It is nearly a year sinoe I was in my lady's presence, sir. 
Bnt as far as my oU, eyes ban jodgv, she steps out nnnly enough 
. wfamlwatoh her pacing' Aetmnuje of her apartments yonder, 
eariyofmt"-' — ->---- ■-__.. 

"Town 
has been sc . , .. 

oanoemedly. " Could yon not admit ma into we \, ._ 

the lod^, at am hour whoi I am likely to obtain a glimi»a of 
her?" 

" On snUio davs, the gardens are open from daybreak till 
night&ll," said the old man. " £arliar in the seuon, when 
visitors are abundant, Hadame la Comt£Bse never gmts her 
room on thost days, fint yon are the flrst strsnger we have 
seen here these three weeks j so that, of late, madame has been 
daily on the terraoe." 

At the old man's auggeBtion, therefore, end under a promise 
of discretion, Walter ratonied to the oh&tsan towards snneet. 
The porter was already stationed befoie the great gates, on ^ 
look-ont for him. 

" I was afraid yon would not come," said he ; " and I did not 
dare go to the inn to fetch yoD. Old Joseph's livery-ooat is so 
rarely seen in the streets of Lei Mesnils, that it sets people's 
■ ■ ' • -* ' lee. But what 



onKoes wa^ng whenever I do make my appeotanc 
I the matter i" he oontinDed, noting with const 



■odden change that overspread Walter's conntenaiiee, when, 
from the WMdow of the lodge, he discerned upon the terrace 
abore, on which the setting son wma shedding its lustre, the 
tall, slender Ugare of a woman attired in moonung: escorted 
^ an eoeleaiBstie with whom de was engaged in ducoune. 
Walter was, in tmth, scarcely able to snppint the oonniot of his 
fMinga ; fbr in that woman he beheld his mother ; in that priest, 
the lawgiver by whose austerity her hours were embittered. 

Tsnly did he attempt to discriminate through the distance, 
the features of het face. His eyiM were dim with tears. He 
eonld trace nothing bnt two shadowy forms slowly possmg 
through the evening air. - . .l 

He was reoaUed to his presence of mind by the voioe of the 
dd man; who, beginning to feai from the iriitability with 
which his fUMt motioned away the oOsr of aglass of water, that 
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)w took Mme deeper intereit in tlie toene tiiftn waa ahogelltef 
warrantable, now presented him the book in vhiah it voa uborI' 
for visitors to inscribe their names, 

" I otnitted this mofning', air, to request you oompliaaee with 
the eiutom of the place," ealdUootdear Joseph, oonsequeotially 
tendering him a pen. 

" Does Hadame la Comtesse erer inipeot the book!" cried 
Walter, in a Iremalons voice. 

" Occasionally ; rarely, however, till the dose of tiie aeason." 

" Listen," resumed Walter, insinnatiDr into his hand a snm 
of gold pieces doubling the amount it had ever been the fortune 
of that withered palm to enclose. " Contrive that madame shall 
see the signatuie I am abont to inscribe before she sleepa, and 
the same sum I sow offer you awaits you to-morrow. Bo not 
hesitate. Tou will confer as great a service on your lady aa on 
tnyself, by acceding to my request." 

The name of " Waltor Norman of Selwood" was aooordinely 
legibly traced npon a page seldom inscribed with tbose of tus 
coantrymen ; and after some further disouHBion, old Joseph 



un Uie following day, Walter hastened at an early hour to the 
lodge, to leom the result of this attempt. 

''Ton have brought sad ill-luck to me, air," replied the dd 
man, in a melancholy tone, after pocketing the remainder of his 
reward. Monsieur le 8up6rieaT visited mo in person this morn- 
ing, before mv latch was up, with orders fivm the countess that 
the gardens should never again be opened to visitors." 

And liie old man proceeded to ennmerate the beauties of the 
shrubberieB of which he had been so long the cicerone, and the 
names of the illnstrioua visitors to whom he had enjoyed the 
satisfaction of displaying them, as if in attestation of the i^j ury 
inflicted on him. 

" And the hook ? " impatiently interrupted Walter. 

" A.J, ay 1 The book, lacredi/asif we had not heard enough 
of the book, the oriein of all the mischief I The book, sir, is 
henceforward to be depoaitod at the chateau." 

" Tou are oertain, iiowever, that it was submitted to the 
countess ? " 

" Certain aa of the deluge. Mademoiselle Antonine came 
down to the lodge last night, after dark, to oross-qneation me 
about my motives for havinr it shown to her lady. The countess, 
it seems, was furious on reading the name you had written; and 
instantly sent off one of the footman to the college, in search of 
Monsieur Je Saptrieur, who was closeted with ner tdli nearly 
midnight." 

" Furious ! Her only sentiment, then, on reading my name, 
was anger 1 " murmured Waller, as he retraced his steps to the 
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bta. " Snoh are the impubes of her heatt, vten. the ahoti is 
touohed to wliiah its foiideat affeotions ought to vibnte ! Tiaa 
woman miiEt be more firmly, more sternly dealt TCith." 

Andvilhoiit kDMuneut'sneBitatioii, he despatched, io hi* own 
name, a latter to the chiteau, requeatiiiK. in strong but reapeet' 
fill terma, an immediate iutemew with Madame k ComteaM 
doL . 

ATerbslaiuvMmseanweclilyTetanLed. "UadamelaCom- 

te«se de L ms too ioum in health to Teceive TisitotB ; and 

ngiettod bein^ unable to make any exoeption to her rule." 
fioatohing np hu hat, he pnmeeded straight to die ehJtteau; and 
aooosting one of tlie domeeliea lounging m tike Teatibnle, desired 
\tm to aoQitunt ^^ft lady that an £ngliah gentleman, having 
family letters of conseqnenoe to deliver to the hand of the 
VMntem, demanded immediate admittanee to her preaenoe. 

But thia expedient proenred only a reiteration of the former 
answer : — " The countesa vould receive no visits. Any letter 

i|pt)i»)i;nhtV>'P.nfl1i^l^g^>T;t,l^fiV>iiyaanharjpilTnii»t.>«»Ha]iTJW>^) 

t) the anperior." 

" la he ia the home i " oried Walter, every atroofer emotioo 
giving way to (eaentfid feeling*. 

" It ia not yet the hour for the Bup£rieni'a daily nut to the 
ehliteaB," replied the aerraiit. " If Umaienr ehooaes to return 
in a eonple oi hours, he will be core of meeting him." 

Already Walter had determined odierwise. -Proeeeding 
straight to the dilapidated gates of the college, he demanded 
admittanee to tme whose saored functions r^dered it impos- 
aible t9 isBoe orders of exdnsion. 

There is something in the tranquil atmosphere of a religiou 
bouN peooliarly soothing to those who pass the threshold in a 
spirit of piety and peaoe ; but topMsonspndispoeedtoattribQta 
hypowtay and evil dealing to its iunatea, n ' "' ' 



latudvQl 

that tile denuded aonditioti of tue ^aoe bore attestation of the 
inteiested yiewa of tboae whom ah^y he regarded aa hii 
AdTersariee. *' '"'' " ' ' " ■' -» ^..i.— 

Cyiillns, the 
pnjndieeB. 

''I present myself to yon, Keverend Father," said the im- 
petuous young man, not waiting for the lofty intemwatory 
with whioh he saw that the priest was preparing to addreai 
him, "to demand, through your assistance, aooesa to a lady 
under your apiritoid govemanoe." 

" Yon an, I oonolode, the Engjish traveller to whom Modama 

la Comtease de L has thia morning denied admittaDoe i" 

Kplied the superior, dightly pointing to a seat; bat making no 
attempt t^ rise from his own. 

" Admittance waa denied me in her name," penisted Walter, 
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" Bat my claims upon the eounteis are of Bnoh a natim that A 
is Dot in the heart of woman to have iasned the mandate I 
received." 

" Madame la ComteBse is miatresg of her actions," replied the 
superior with hautenr. "Those of your nation, sir, have at all 
times becR unwelooma gneBta at Les Meaniis. Wher^ort, it ii 
not for me to determine." 

" You are the countess's confessor, her director 1 " cried 
'Walter, g-hmoinr round as if to aseertain that no eavesdroppers 
were at hand. "In that sacred capacity, yauhave become aware of 
the motives of this antipathy. Know, therefore, that the lover 
whom Madame la Comt«sae may have made it her duty to avoid, 
has long been numbered with the dead. I, Reverend Fattm, 

" The name you last night deEpatched as your introduction to 
her presenoe informed me as mncn." replied ute superior, without 
displaoing a mnsole of his sallow conntenanoe. " It is on that 
account you are more pointedly exoloded than others. For two 
years past it has been my task to watch over the spiritual eon- 
dition of the countess ; and I have made it my duty, young 



and to° t£e instincts of nature, retrain from molesting ons 
who has loag risen superior to the fatid temptation of worldly 

" The tooiptation of a mother's love I " soomfolly reiteiatEd 
Walter. " Happy the mortal whose temptations arei of no 
severer nature ! But you Tnistake me and my purposes. You 
oonclude me to he a needy adventurer, having views upon the 
Countess's fortune; a heretic, disposed to withdraiV her benefits 
from the Catholic Ghureh and its dependencies. Beassore your- 
self I I refer yon, Keverend Bii, to yonr principal at Rome, ttx 
attestation of the penonal distinotionB confemd upon me by the 
Soverei^ Ponti£ Through life, my social position has Men, 
equed to that of the Comt^se de L— — ; and at this moment I 
am heir to one of the richest commoners and most inflaenti^ 
senators of Qreat Britain." 

The demeanonr of the Reverend Father became suddenly 
softened by this opportune annonnoement, the utmost import- 
ance b^ng attached by foreigners, even by reigning sovereigns, 
to a Britiui member of Parliament. 

" I should esteem myself muFortunate, my son, if anything in 
my words or deportment indnoed yon to attribute to unwar- 
lantabk inflnenoe the resolution taken by the countess. But 
you appear to attach Strang importance to this interview f " 

"Does it need explanation that a son should desire to threw 
himself at the feet of his only surviving parent ? " 

"In that case, yon are aomewhat taidy in admitting the 



impnlse. More tluui twenty years has ibe conntees abided 
unmolested under jonder iixif. 

" A few monUis ago," replied Walter, " I was ignorant of her 
yery eziBtenoe. But from the honi the fatal secret of my birth 
was disclosed to me, I have existed only in the hope of lookiofir 
upon my mother's fooe. Let her deny me, and I will not answer 
for tbe rash extremities to which I may be driven." 

"And the seeret was disoloaed at lengih >" demanded tike 
prieat, without even notioing his menace. 

" By a letter bequeathed by my father. A paaket superacribed 
by Sir Richard Norman's hand, most be delivered to the countess 
by my own. Be present, if you choose, at onz interview. But 
as Ood hears and judges me, ere tbe sun sets, I will reaoh the 
presence of my mother I " 

"To remonstrate with the giacelessneas of one bo recklesA 
VFonld, I perceive, be of small avail," observed the priegt^rising 
end taking his hat irom the wall. " Follow me, young bit. To 
avoid the perpetration of au outr^, you shall see the Comtesse 

de L . But you will not gather from her lips sentiments 

more anspioions than yen have received from mine." 

Ten minutes afterwuds, Walter, after being ushered by Father 
Cvrillus up the vast gloomy painted staircase of the chfkteau, 
along a suite of antiquated rooms hung with old-fiiahioned 
tapestry, was requested to wait in a small and more com- 
modiously-furniBhed ohamber, opening to the terrace already 
deseribe^ while the superior proceeded to represent to the 
Gonntesa his peremptory pretensions. 



CHAPTER XUl. 

eirt Rnenus aod aoble,— Hoble In 



TiiiT wero it to dewiibe Walter Norman's »tate of mind as 
lie stood watching' the door thioagli which he trast«d that tbe 
ooimteaa would make her appearance. The ohair on whioh. 
he leaned for aapport eeemed about to give way imdei Mb 
oouTnlaiTe grasp. Yet notwitbetanding these demonstrations, 
his emotions wew of no tender nature. Stung to the quick by 
the conduct of the countess, be had so far resnmed the mastery 
over himself as to resolve that no woroacish tear should sbaiBe 
his cheeks, no fond epithet escape his lii». He would stand 
l>efore the woman who had rejected the yeamingt of his filial 
love, as a jndge — then, having delivered the lettar of Sr 
Bicbard Norman to her hands, depart for ever from her sight. 

The door slowly nnolosed, and Walter's heart beat with. 
insupportable violence. Bat his brow remained calm ; and he 
stirred not a step towards the lady who advanced into the 
chamber, led to a seat in the position furthest from the liG'ht, 
by the hand which she seemed to have selected for the absolute 
control of her movements. Eagerly as her sou had longed to 
look upon her face, be dared not as yet raise his eyes directly 
towards her. While obeying the djotates of courtesy by a 
formal obeisance, be indistinctly beheld a face, pale even to 
gbastiiness, and cold even to severityi and tremUed to heai 
Uie sound of voice accompanying this anstore countenance. Bhe 
spoke, however, and bis alarm subsided ! 

" You have business witb me, I understand," said the coun- 
toss, in a firm, bnt not ungentle voice. " I pray you let it 
bo as briefly as possible despatohed ; I am a weak and infirm 
woman, anxious only to descend into the grave without dia- 
tnrbance of that blessed peace witb which the mercy of heaven 
and the counsels of pious Mends have comforted my latter 

" Ood forbid, Hadam, that I should be the means of ruffling 
your traoqnillity I " replied Walter, with stem eont«iiipt ; 

and Ood keep me from desiring such sellish serenity as can 
he obtained at the expense of ail sensibility to the wel&r« of 
others. Trust me, I will hazard no word, no look of appeal, 
likely to endanger your tranquillity. Bnt had I dreamed ot 
finding you tbos completely self-absorbed, I would have spared 
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mywlf ft we&ry pilftTimiKe, tmdertaken in the hope of eioiting 
momentury ftympattiy in the heart wherein my own life's blood 
is flowing. I would have spsred niTaelf the jonmev, I would 
hive denied myself the fond ^resentimenta by wnioh it was 
Bolaced. Tet, if I obtain nothing further by my intmsion into 
your presence, I obtain a lesson, a harsh one, a cruel one, bat 
Tftluable aa tearing away the last illnsion dear to my he&rt." 

Walter had not intended b> apeak thus. Bat the words 
hunt in spontaneoos Tehemence from his lips ; and, as he 
raised his eyes towards the oonnteBs, at the olose of his 
address, he lanoied he oonld disoran a rianoe of deprecation 
directed by his anhappy mother towards the Eitpertor, as if 
implorit^ his sanction to her relenting. No sign, howeTm', 
escaped the priest ; Tiot asj^ token of t«nd»neas tAe penitent 
orer whom he eiercieed his iron sway. 

"I have had the hMionrof acquainting Hadame la ComtesBc," 
observed Father CyriUns to the etmnger, " that jonr errand at 
Les Hesnils is simply to deUrei a letter, of whi^ yon are the 
depositary." 

It is trne Vkut I came hidier with the ponKne of placing 
nidi a deposit in her hands," replied Walter. Bnt refleotion 
conTinoea me that the letter in qnestion was addressed by roy 
^ther to a heart warm with the beet instinota of womanly 
tenderness ; and tiiat he wonld not have desired to waste his 
oonfidenoe apon a soul hardened by the harshneBs of a task- 
master." 

The snperior, darting a fiery glance towards Walter, was 
ftbout to Dtter an angry raoinder. But the eoantess indicated 
by a sign her desire that the yonng man shonld be suffered to 



" i am aware, Uadam," he accordingly resnmed, " that my 
filthier has made a fruitless efibrt in my foTonr. At the hour 
when, Bnnmoned to the presence of his Maker, the consoioue- 
ness of bis goilt and its rmnlts weighed heavily on his sonl. Sir 
Biohard Norman anticipated the dettiny eventually to fall 
npon his eon. He saw that the tune would come, when, cat 
OH from all social tiei, the wretch bom to no oommonity of 
kindred — the predestined alien, orphan, oastAway, would 
banger and thirst after the impolses of natnrat affection, and 
hunger and thirst in vain ! He foresaw me exposed t^i the 
•com of society; and feeling that all this and more, were 
amply redeemed by the preoions ranwm of a mother's love, he 
hazarded, in my behalf, some atlnsion to the hopeg and pro- 
misea of those happier days, when, for his obiii, the father 
had a right to anticipate a renewal of -the aflection once 
lavished upon himself.' 

As Walter gave ntteranoe to these heartfelt words, gradnally 
laying aside all reserve, he burst into the fervent eloqnence of 
passion ; while the countess, as by degrees she raised Iter eyes 
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towards him, Beened faaainBted and apell-boond by the tone 
and deportmeat so viTidly reoallinK to her mind the lorer of 
her ;;outh. At length, as he traced the touohing picture of hii 
own iaolBtioD, she clasped her hands together in aneuish, and 
but for the restrainins preBence of her direotor, woold probably 
have riwD and thrown herself upon the ueok of her son. The 
stern glanoe of the Bopeiior aerved, however, to restera her to 
BnbnuMion. , 

"Fear nothing!" resomed Walter, noticing with contempt 
the Terying espregidan of her oonnt^anoe. " I will not pre- 
flume npon mr father's tenderness to enforce my claims npon 
yours, ihis ^all be the last time, Madam, of my intradn^ 
into yoDT presenoe. We have met. I have looked upon the 
faoe which, waking or sleeping, in my dreams, in my prayen, 
in solitude, in society, has, for months ^eat, been the otgect of 
my BoUoitDdes. I have heard yonr TOice. My own eyes have 
Witnessed your alienation. Nature has pleaded nothing in my 

c ir. X stand before toq as the child of a stranger; and, 

sQch yonr heart and sentiments, I will depart in silence. 



fkronr. I stand before toq as the child of a stranger; and, 
since such yonr heart and sentiments, I will depart in silence, 
and in silence preserve the memory of vonr insensibility. I 
will not complain ; I will not mnrmur. Hy fate will be only a 



« hard — more hitter. But in oompensation. Madam, 

I will retain my fatber'a letter, as a token that he, at least, waa 
not oallonB to the degradation of the homiliated being his errors 
hod oaUed into ezietence." 

" Gire me the letter 1 " cried the ooantess, twice olearinE 
her Toioe to apeak, ere she oonld nttei on intelligible sonnd. 

Walter hentated. 

" I have a claim npon your obedience," persbted Madame 
de L . " Give me the letter 1," 

When at length, after a moment's besitatioii, Walter, taking 
it from his bosom placed it on the table beside her, his haniu 
trembled on finding himself so near his nnnatnrel mother, that 
their dresses TQstlra against each other. Indescribably agitated, 
he stopped short as he was about t« recede from the taue, and. 
fixed his eyes npon her face, as if his whole sonl were concen- 
trated in search of respondent sensibility. Oyerpoweied by 
this clingiM|, searching ga», her bosom heaved with the 
oppression of her embarrassed respiration. She raised her 
eyes wistfully towards Walter, as if imploring forbearanoe ; 
but, on beholdipg in Am the rolling tears which a strong effivt 
alone enabled bim to retain unshed, a heotio flush traversed her 
pallid cheeks, and her lips became tremulous with emotion. In 
anoUier moment, Walter was at her feet, his face concealed in 
the folds of her dress, and thick oomii^ aobs bursting vritli 
fcantio violence from hia bosom ! 

Father CvrilluH hastened to disengage the countess from, tho 
embraces of her son. 

" Leave as," eaid she, faintly motioning to the mperior to 
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4e*M. " Leave ob toavtlier. Yoa have aothins to apprehend 
from my veaknesa. You perceive that I am mUtreaa of mvBelf. 
But hefme I low Bietit of nim for ever, a few words of ezplaua- 
tion must emible him to form a fairer interpretation of his 
mother." 

Without a pretext for refoaol, the niperior, ooncealiug Mb 
7«xation under an obeisance of hypocritical humility, retired 
from the room ; and, era Walter had risen from his knees, tLs 
conntesa'a aims were flong around him, while a mother's first 
and only kiss was ferrently imprinted upon hia forehead. 

" It needed no letter to announce you to me 1" she miir- 
mured, after slowly and tenderly pemsmg hia features. " You 
are hia image — his living image. In you. Sir Bichard Norman 
stands before me. Yon love htm — you venerate hia memory. 
You weigh Am fault as light in oomparison witi mine. You 
estimate his parental afieotion as warm in comparison vrith 
" ' ivepart, learn at least to appreciate the ib ' 



perienced, unoonnselled woman, and the &aud to whioh the 
impetuonty (rf my poor sister compelled my assent Yoar own 
expeiienoa farther reminds vou that, for twenty years, your 
mothn has sorvived that fall, that fraud^yet deigned to take 
no oognizanoe of your existence. Listen, Walter, to my ezcul- 

" The late Comte de L was, donbtlesB, described by your 

taXhei (lor thoB was he described to Aim by myaelf), as coarse, 
brutal, jealous, cruel, a man unworthy of, and incapable of 
jveeerving the affdotions of his wife.' At the period of my mar- 
riage I was fifteen. A tiianghtlese giil, recently emancipated 
from Hie nursery, such was the opiniou I formed of a man. 
tiiirty years older than myself ; uncouth in person, unculti- 
vated in mind, with all the ronghness of the camp about him, 
entbrcing every sentence with an oath, commencmg hia day's 
pleaenres with a dram, and crowning them with a pipe ! I 
loathed him— literally loathed him ; for at that unpraolised 
a^ auoh trivialities exercise a serious influence on the afiec- 
tions. I saw nothing in my husband beyond his superficial 
blemishes. Froat the period of my Ul-starred marriage, how- 
ever, to that of my acquaintance with your father, I was not 
many weeks molested with his society. Yon know the rest. 
Yonng-, nnadvised, and self-reliant, I formed an attachment 
iriiioh soon terminated in guilt and misery. 

" I will not describe, Walter, the anxiaish, the terrors, the 
atm^les, the remorse, which agitated my distracted mind 
previous to your birth ; for these, a feelini' heart will readily 
conceive. All I have now to unfold regards the iupdente <u 
my subsequent existence. 

" Three months after your birth, I wae brought, by my dster 
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Lere te tiis Tery ohltflan, and placed, aoooTiing to her proMiie, 
under the proteottoa of my huaband. My heart sank witiiis 
me u I entered the gates. But I was not wholly without con- 
solation. I hra«ted I was com* to die. Humiliated, hewt- 
broken, I looked forward only to the repose of the grave. Jndjre, 
howerer, what were the emotioDB of my bouI on entering for the 
liTst time, after all that had oooorred. the dreaded preaenoe of 
the Comte de L . 

" ' This it indeed kind and ocaiBideratp* of ywi, to visit tlie old 
soldier in his exile 1 ' oried he, after imprintm^ a Rragh kiu on 
my cheek in presence of the serranta, and holding ine at ann's 
le^th, as if to eiamiue the changes effooted in my peraon by 
the lapse of the last three years. ' Handsomer,— a thooMnd 
times handsomer than when I left you for SnrgOBl Aht 
Madame la Comteese, it will be a cruel trial for yoit to batj' all 
Hiese roses and lilies unonR the forests of FroTence 1 * 

" ' Hf aister, sir, is amoitious only of sharing your retire- 
ment,' interrupted Stdlo. 'WiUi yottr permission, she will 
abide with you at Les Mesnils wimout dreanting of fnrUier 
Ohange.' 

" The s^neral mrreyed ma wltii a somtinizing, but not 
unkindly eye. 

"' Js it BO ! * was hia abrupt inquiry. 

" ' I eantestly hope to remain here till the end of my dayi 1 * 
Haid I. It was needless to add that I believed them to bo 
already numbered. 

" ' Then it shall not be my fanlt if a sinple one of them 
be darkened by a dsk,' oried the gaunt. * I'm not a bod («Uow 
at heart, Madame la Comtease. Hitherto yon and I have mis- 
nnderttood each other. But sounder heads than mine are 
sometimes mended,— instoad of being broken,— by a downfoU. 
I have learned to look philosophic^y on the chances of life, 
and wonld fain teach you the same Iseeos. We have both had 
onr trials, — we have still our cares. Bnt oonra^, my dear 
ehUd ! Time brings all things round. The emperor gave yon 
A hasband, — J offer yon a father [ ' 

" ' I aeoept the ofier with respect and gratitnde,' said I, 
seiaingthe rough hand abruptly extended towards me. 

" ' Then there is no reason that quiet daya may not be yet in 
store for us '. ' said he, gianoiiig towards my sister, a delig-htcd. 
witness of the turn this dreaded interview was taking. 'The 
oh&toau is lar^ enough for both of us, without jostling. Choose 
your own suite of apartments, my dear little wife, and hava 
them arranged according to your fanov. No one, not even, 
myself, shall ever intmda upon you witbont leave. And now, 
are yon content with tbe regnlaliona of the garricoti of Lea 
MesniliP' 

" From that hour, Walter, the oonventions Mif-impoaed by 
the general were strictly folfilled. My sister departed foj 
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I¥ieBf« at thti cloM of the winter, leaving her poor Benedettti in 
some ineBsnre reoonciled to W lot. The geoeral ii£ver iavaded 
my aolitude without previously asking pennissioik to beoome my 
visitor ; hii deportment beinp at all times, in aeoordacce with, 
his promise, that of an indulgent father BwtouiK the melanohoLy 
of a waywW child. 

" Bot this was not all. The intimaoy of domestio life under 
the same roof gradaiilT developed to me the oharaotor of the 
man t« whtnn 1 waa united. Hitherto, 1 had known him only 
as tiie biftvHt of men, at an epooh when all men were brave. 
I no» learned to vliat a piteh of love and veneration he had 
contrived to attuL the hrarta of hia men. On hia dismissal 
from the armr, the diaiatiafaetion oi the troops was ezpreesed 
even to mntmj. He hod. been an idol among them; open- 
handed, open-hearted, sharing their priviitionH as well as their 
perib ; comforting' the hospital, and cheering the infirmary, as 
well as insfiiritiug the field of battle. Beloved hy the aged aa a 
son, — by the active as a brother,— by the ; onng oonsoripts as a 
father, — the separation was a cruel trial to them all. 

" In the privacy of oivil life, the virtues of the old soldier 
did but experience further development. Pevoid of immediate 
kindred, he had raised Uie few oietant relations remaining to 
him to oomftM and independenoe, Durii^ his last campaigns, 
the areneral had despatched home U> Lea Mesnils a host of his 
disabled veterans, braddes settling on bis estates the widows and 
orpbansof many of the brave fellows who had fallen at his side ; 
and on our installation at the chfttean, it was his eare to provide 
fittuu' aSvlnms for the reception of these prot^gia, carefully 
avoidli^ the aspect and discipline of the almshouse. Cheerful 
oottagea. each With its little garden, were awarded to those who 
were able to dispense with attendance ; while an airy infirmary, 
eonateooted in a wing of iba eh&teau, awaited the more ailiug. 
Never shall I foTRet the look of fatherly affection with whidi 
the general regarded me, when, on the instaliatiou of our pen- 
aiouere, I flew from chamber to chamber, almost gay, ahuott 
happy, while contemplating the results of his beneficence. 

Encouraged by his approval, I devoted myself with ardour 
to my new duties. I allowed myself no leisure for retrospection. 
I lived in the present. I donoated -my whole strength, ray 
whole fitoulties, to the solace of others. My husband's precept 
that it was never too late to be virtuoas, seemed te breathe new 
life intomyezertions. Thnaoccupied, the hnmility with which 
I had learned to reverence m; husband deepened into affection. 
While he watted over and enoonraged me as a fathar, I loved 
him like a child. Any other sentiment would have been proi^ 
nation to his grey hairs. I was a dishonoured woman ; he all 
that waa good and true. From the moment he learned to 
'« In its tme light the inoongraity ^f onr union, and to 
~ ""ia own weakness in having 8anotioii«d the miEg'ndgiiiK 
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pmjeot of Vhe empenir, lie had oeased to r^ard me ai his wife, 
I was now his pupil,— his daiwhter,— his heir [—and he the 
oMeot of my veneration. 

Thus, Walter, passed my tranquil years ; in the dischaiKe 
of aotlTe dnties, in the enjoyment of gratitnde and peaoej and 
my youth fled by nnheeded. Wherever 1 went, I heard bless- 
ings lavished upon tiie name of my hnsbond; and many a 
death-bed have I knelt beside, where the last breath of tha 
dviog reoommended to Oon the happiness of the most princely 
ot benefactors. What was to me nou my husband's want of 
scholarship, or want of polish i Had he not fulfilled Uie noblest 



and vigour of his n 

oreatures the opulence by which the saorilioe had been repaid i 

" Was it for his wife, Walter, to dishononr the roof (d that 
venerable man, by dwelling upon memories of guilty love } 
Had I hazarded the diBtnrbonae of his tranquillity bv iusti- 
fnting inquiries into your welfare, I might have broken the 
heart of one whose life was a source of blesBinirs to thousands. 
I held my peace, therefore. I subdued the inatinota of nature. 
I was tiins offering to my husband the only sttorifioe of atone- 
ment in my power. I noted not the lapse of time. Absorbed 
in complicated household duties, vontA and beauty departed 
not only nnregretted, but nnnoticea. 

" At the dose of eighte^ years, old age had laid its hand 
gentlr, but firmlf , on the venerable head of my husband. The 
step, umg hltermg, oeased at last to bear him his round of 
visits of eonaolation. The whit« hair waxed thinner upon his 
bllen temples. The stddier's rough voice and impatient oaths 
bad griven place to words of peace and resignation. Then, 
falter, then was it the comfort of his wife to Kneel beside the 
chair of the decaying veteran j— to satiefv him with tidings of 
his sick — of his poor, — and solace him witu promises that, when 
he was ^ne, I would be unto them all that he had ever been 1 
EzpresBions of sympathy in his own Bufferings he would never 
receive. ' I am nappy,' was his reply, ' I am well ; for feeble- 
ness is the health ot old a^e. Next to death upon the field of 
battle, oalm eitinotion, amid loving and regretful hearts, is the 
noblest lot vouchsafed to sinful nun. And you will regret me, 
my sweet wife. Yon unll lament the veteran whose esteem 
h(u been the support of your well-doing. The respect earned 
from the depths of my soul-by the perfeotness of yonr love, will 
be your passport to eternal meroy. 

' Stop I ■ cried I, driven one day almost to frenzy by. a 
panegyric which conveyed such bitter reproaohea to my oaa- 
science. ' Ton deceive yourself, / myself have deceived yon, I 
am twt worthjr yonr esteem — I am not 

' Hush I ' said he, laying his wasted hand upon my lips, witlL 
ft benelicetit smile, 'I know ell. From the^tf, I baye imvo. 
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■11. I haTe never been deceived. Yonr fatter watched over 

SOT lepentanoe, till toiif hiubaiid was able to bestow Twifeet 
'givaness upon hit wife. As a recompenee for all I have 
bonie, bear with, me, dearest, till the end. Then, give a few 
teen to the old man's memorY, and the remnant of yonr daye to 
liappineu ! ' 

'* Yei, Walter,— from the fint he had known alL Bnt on 
ezaminine my fault with oonaoientioaa Ecratiay^ pity mingled 
with his blame ; pity for tiie yoim^ sirl flong into hie arms, 
whom he had despised and avoided for her Imtv, instead of 
siding her with the cemBelB or restraiciiig' her by the aothority 
ofahaaband. Belf-oonvioted, he forgave; es tbose who treepaaa 
are enjoined to pardon, lest their trespasBes call down tha 
Tenffeance of the Most High ! 

"Elevated at the eleventh hour to new distinotionB by the 
Revolution which gave liberal fovemors to France, the veteran 
did not long survive hie promotion to the rank of Field Marshal. 
It was a dreary hour fwyour mother that followed the lose of 
that beet of friends. When the passing bell annoonoed his 
departure, the poor wept their benefactor. I, alone, was denied 
the solace of tears. 

" Proridenoe, however, atiU prospered me by its meroiee. A. 
brotheriiood of venerable men drawn by the events of the £evo- 
lation from tkeii eEtabliabment in the capital, took rcfoge at 
Lea Hesnils. The dilapidated walls of the old college annexed 
to the chitean, which, till the oompletion of onr infirmary, had 
received our sick, were not yet levelled with the gionnd, and 
tJforied. an asylum to the fugitives. Deprived by the deraee 
of govenunent of their office as the iuBtructorsofvontli, these 
pious men did not disdain to asenage the terrors of a penitent 
Bonl in its time of trouble : and the words of grace have main- 
tained, and win, I tmst, maintain my contage during the brief 
remnant of my days. Long conoeaunent of an ever-gnawing 
care has forestalled for me the epoch of old f^ ; my decaying 
health promises me a speedy release from bondage. 

"In this habitation, where every object, recalling the 
memory of my better days, invites me to rejoin my husband 
in the grave, I should have held it an act of treachery had 
I attempted the renewal of a tie which, during the life of my 
benofaotor. duty compelled me to disavow. When your 
uniting, Walter, waa laid before me, the struggle was great. 
But to snrmonnt the temptation tbns afforded, waa a sacrifioe 
to be tendered to the dead, in requital for years of generous 
forbearanoe. Hy judgment was confirmed by tkat of my 
spiritual adviser. Here, where the echoes of that honeet voice 
■till appear to linger, end where the last breath of that noble 
breast exhaled to neaven, I tnuit not, I dare not — clasp to my 
boBom the son of Sir Eiohard Norman." 

As the oountesB oeaaed to speak, Walter raised his head 
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which had loi^ been declined upon hie bnut ; and his «nn- 
poBed but pallid coonteiiBiiDe attested the imprescioa piodooed 
on him bf the narrative of bi« mother. 

"Oo to yonder ohnrch," she continued, pointiii^ to Ihs 
Qothio towers diBoemible through tiie lofty window. "Tou 
will find there a oolnmu dedicated to the memory of the dead 
bT the simple eamiugi of the po<a I The banners auspended 
above it, wen taken by n>yal penniedon from the InvaTides to 
whieb ^ev had been eontiKDed by tke ImiTery of the Count da 
L . The inscription apm tike grave bdow. 



was placed there by a public decree, And sball I, in deflauce 
of such ttophiea, such renown, such virtues, embrace before the 
&oe of the world a son bom to have been my blessing, had not 
hia birth oonveyed diBhonoat to my husband i " 

Walter's reply, when he found oourage to rej^y, was patient 
and modecato. He saw that it would iec|uire time to conntec- 
aet the strong bias of his mother's opinions, and the influence 
of desiKnina: adversaries. Bat he had time,— ^e had hi« whole 
life before hi'm — tor the efibrt. He affected therefore, for the 
present, no opposition. He trusted to nature to plead for him, 
and he did not trust in vain. 

Already, the coontces's mind was relieved ai from a heavy 
burthen, by her afiecting eiplanationB. By degrees, she per- 
mitted herself to haiard inquiriea in return. The tale of 
Walter's sorrows was unfolded to her, with all the events of fais 
till lately nnalonded life. Be spoke of Lady Korman, — of hia 
sister, — of the friends created for him by the nndeBerved 
wretohednesB of his situation ; — and the ooanteaa's tears had 
been long falling ere aba was aware of the transgression. 

The hours went by unnotiood. Evening oame ; and Walter 
was still b^ his mother's side. The superior was summoned ; 
and read in the oountenanoes of both, hia sentence of defeat. 
Tlie young Englishman was already invited to return on. the 
morrow, to inspect the numeroos foundations and establish- 
ments annexed by its late owner te the ohiteau. On the 
mrarow, he was invited to return the ft^owing day. for a last 
&reweU. Before the olose of the weelc, he had been folded 

Sain and again in the arms of a mother who, on the precept 
her venerated husband that no situation is too fulea to 
be made the foundation of virtue, became persuaded that 
maternal love, so indulged as to afford no scandal to the livingr, 
no offence to the dead, was but the perfecting of her probation. 
The inhabitants of Lee Mesnils, saving the reverend members 
of the college, who^ finding noting to apprehend from Walter's 
rapacity, judged it wiser to withdraw their opposition, and 
preserve tne secret, were misled by a eimilarity of Dame between 
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the Tonng stranger and the oonntess's Bisier, into rappodng 
him lier nephew. Leaning upon hia aim, their beneKotresa 
▼iated ihem as nsnal : ofben pausing to point out to hec guest 
the wisdom and tenderness of the deceased marlchal's pro- 
Tiaions for their comfort. They saw her graduallr assume a 
more healthful end happier aspect ; and though ignorant that 
the iron grasp of bigotrj; which had seized upon her soul in the 
weakness of her affliction, was gradually relaxing ucder a 
holier influence, uttered bleseings iLpon the stranger, who 
wemed sent as a messenger of pease to one whose teats had not 
been wept in Tain. 



CHAPTER XLHI. 



TmiKOS of this happy change in his destinies were soon 
despat^ed by Walter to hia English fidenda. Compelled to 
quit Proyence to assume the duties of a diplomatic appointment 
obtained for biin at tbe court of Naples, lie readily pledged 
himself to return to Lea Mesnils in tJie course of the following 

vas the fond exclamation 

„ . ^ , .. je given freeoonrae to her 

affeotio&s, could only love wit^ enthusiasm. "The trust 
beqaeathed to me requires me to expend the remainder of my 
days at Lee Heacils. But my comfort will be in healing cd 
your well doing,— of your happiness, — and at rare intervals, 
lookiDg upon your iaee. A more prolonged blessing would be 
greater than my deserts." 

In foMlmentof hisengagementi'Walterrevi^tedtke ehfttean, 
last spring:, on his way home to Fern Hill. His business in 
Engiaad was to bestow the hand of his lovely sister, after 
bein? a second time revised to the son of Lord MoTninirtan, the 
Dew tieir of Belwood, upon the favourite nephew and future 
gnccessor of Bir Thomas Audley, and the buathng Lady Audley, 

ffiatified by the prospeota of this family matob of her own 
vising, is already plotting: with Mrs. Avesford to fli her 
&voiirito Walter in Eiglana, by an equally auspicious alliance. 
For ia epite of the loss of bis honoon.W alter, the living image 
of ber first lore, still remains her fayoDrite. Her nephew, the 
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Spring- cliioken, is as thoronghly in ber ill graces aa Iierliai^l;^ 
uster-in-kw. Lady Momingloii ; and thouKh Walfer, trna to 
hia friendship for the cousm who was faittifiil to him in hii 
misfortoneB, eloqiientl; pleads the oame of Captain Norman by 
fiettin^ form a oad education a« the eonrce of hia follies, 
the kilih and kin, as well as the neiehbonrs and tenants of 
the Belwood family, haye never ceased to regjet the banislied 
heir. 

A new day, meanwhile, has dawned upon the precinota of 
Fern Hill. The eyes of the country are npon the spot,— the 
hopes of happy hearta, — the blasaingB of the poor. Hand in 
hand, Ayeaford and his pnpil are pnraiiin(r the task, of Improye- 
ment. An official appointment of soma moment ia about to giro 
ample scope to the development of Walter's talents, as well 
as b) recall him to London, where Avesford's honse is the char- 
tered g;athennir-p!aoe of the friends of lesming, soienoe, and 
hamanity. 

"If it were not for a daht of Hatty's doleful conntcDanoe 
now and then, I swear I should forget that matters were ever 
otherwise among us than at present I " said Cruttenden Maule 
one day, in one of hisflyingviaitatoWoldhamKeotory. "How- 
ever, even her long face has grown shorter since she saw her 
girl so happily settled in life. The Farieigh dowager has been 
staying with ner, at Halsewell, ever since Constance and ber 
husband went to settle at Audley House ; and they comfort each 
other, 1 suppose, by prosing over old times and railing at the 
world. Old Crutt used to swear that, egg or bird, Mat^ would 
never lose her liking for lords and ladies. However, as she 
marred the happiness of her young days by marrying out of her 
sphere, 'tis fit she should fish what comfort she can out of the 
same tj^ubled waters." 

Lady Norman is, however, looking forward to a better source 
of consolation. A second generation is about to arise in the 
promised o^pring of the Andleys. Ere long, Matilda will be 
attracted by new ties to the neighbourhood of Fern Hill ; and 
forget that to the fine young mim who already commands there 
so large a share of popular favour, accusing reminiscences are 
attached, as having been imposed on the acceptance of the 
world as the enpposititdoaa Eexb of Selwood. 
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